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I§ It that **g#ts" you 

In These Voices? 




STRANGE POWER THAT 
CAN EXCITE, ANGER 
OR AMUSE , . . 

/ /OW does Adolf Hitler 
manage to produce 
y V those frenzied cheers 
when he addresses a crowd of 
Germans? 

Why <2o thousands frock to 
Almee McPherson's "temple*" 
at Los Angeles? 

The secret is the magic power of 
the human voice. Thai &y,rnn&e. 
compelling quality, possessed by 
some women as well as men, can 
my mil liana It con. and does, 
make history. 

Voices tell us more about other 
people than any other characteristic.. 
Your voice. Your friend's voice. 
Hl&er'a voice. 

To most of us- Hltlera staccato 
bark suggests tbc rutnicss, excit- 
able fanatic, but it can rouse mil- 
lions of □ermflns to white-hot 

You nil] deoldfl perhaps aa you 
listen to him that Mr Chamber- 
latn i>. gu h-t.lv determined; Mr. Sffen- 
iu». Australia's Prime Minister, 
polished and Intellectual; Bar. 
Hughes, nigged and outspoken. 

President Roosevelt gives us a 
feeling of quiet strength. In 
Anthony Eden's voice there is pug- 
nacity ; In Winston Churchill's, 
imagination.. 

Women as well as men have 
swnytui mJUkmB, and are sffll doing 
it by the power of their voices. 



FOUR WOMEN and /our mm 
whose Ooica art famous. 
Women Setvttfwn Army i*ud*r 
Evangeline Booth. famout 
under Kinten Flag it ad . 
American "hm ooipeWer" Aimee 

M d ' 'Vf ,= .." : CJ/Jlf ; i .': L*h~ 

TTHinn. Tht men are; Gandhi. 
Mussolini. Mr. Chamberlain, 
and Hirlir, 




Joan of Arc must have had that 
rare fifL Bvangehne Booth and 
Maude Roy den showed, when they 
were In Australia, how an audience 
can be gripped by the persoanilty 
behind a voice. 

afrn Rcstoeveh keeps millions erf 
Americans enthralled when ahe talks 
to ibem over a nation-wide broad - 
cast relay 

And what quiet ummuie* there 
wrut In the voice or the Queen when 
she spoke In the midst of the crisis 
last year at the launching of the 
Liner Queen Elhwbdth. 

Everyone who hcitil bur wptmiL 




Society 
opened its doors 
to her. 




ERASMIC Face Powder 

provided the key 



She mnntrd turh a *orta|k prominent 
man. lie never would fine noticed 
her hut for her hraury . her 
L'li.nK'if.. flowM -like -.liri Xn wonder 
■m u".\ welcomed thii |melv gul — 
•.'uuied her beauty aecrel— •Erranic 
Face Powder. 

every beautifying 
face powder ingredient in 
ERASMIC 

Try diia truly hr*u(rfyin|( pmvdrr — 
Ernimtc 1 It h»* every kImtiout- 
,-. i-.,' property yet diacoiercd. For 
Enurn>c was. (arrmuj, before moat 
present-day powder* we rc known . . 
■nil t» ronmnriy 1k«»k improved and 
pcrlrcird by the world ll greuiMi 



coooicucuiru. Erasmic hoi (jlnnnrd 
many a fascinating actress, many ■ 
tided Knghah br-miry — rati Kntvnic 
will uivr \rnir nkin that uimr un. 

hplievBihK ImeK Wtom ' 




KK.15.MK \4M»lfi«.(, rRlAM—pcr- 
f«t fi*ir 1 - .ml*-. I! ft AS MIC 

COLO (»t.*M lirl ■•jtr-.iul nistiUv tlun 

cmtt — I .'• i tuba. 

AT ALL CHEMISTS \N1> STOBfil 



felt that ahe was speaking 
Cor aa welt as to Lhr EnapLrr. 

A vibrant, forceful voice can do 

arnaidn; things tO a CTutfd The 

wortls may mean nothing, may not 
even be understood. Vet the lis- 
teners will cheer, laugh, weep— any- 
thing that the speaker wills. 

America'* No. 1 "hot gospeller" U, 
Almec XfacprieTson. ThrjuaandA 
nock to hear her at her ' temple" 
hi Loft Angeles, and ahe has fol- 
lowers all over the world 

It's her voice Lhat works the spell 
A great singer's voice H&r, magic, 
loo. but of a different kind. Her 
voice is like a delicately -tuned 
instrument, but It has the same trr- 
menrioufi power over those who htiar 
It. 

Daine Nellie Uelba could make 
her Budieuce weep by singing "Home. 
Sweet Home/' Elrsten Fhursiad. 
kfarjorie Lawrence. Lotte Lehmann 
—all have the same rnagic, but In 
the case at singerA it ts UfclirUly a 
deliberately cultivated magic. 

Can be cultivated 

t^TKANG&LY enough, mo eil of us 
don't know tbc sound of our 
o»-« v:tires We may think we do, 
but We are probably urea try mis- 




Listen to your voice played back 
to ynu from a record, and mure 
often than not ynu wUl be apnalh?d 

^Sereiy lhat high -pitched whine 
or gvttwral gml b not me!" la the 
usual reju-UuiL. 

AlLnough you may not be able to 
Inject personality into your voice, 
any voice can be trained ■.nd culti- 
vated, can be made to express your 
beat quail Ufa— your reftocment. your 
good Lute. 

This is largely a flutter of lml la- 
■i- ■>■■■• fnr imllaUon is the life nf the 
human voice. 

the vatre yon atr ntnr using jaw 
Unk on L v ImiUMo-n. 

All children uncoruiclously Imitate 
the voice of a parent, a teacher or 
an asaociate 

You yourself are surrounded by 
teachers when you hear voices on 
the radio. Your voloe Is no respan- 
aive that It it olwayn ready to fr&aumr 
the good qualities— or bad— of other 
vutces you hear. 

A recent scientific study in America 
of the effects of emotion an the voice 
rvveaied some remarkable facts. 

When Hitler adrtrcn&e* n crowd, it 
was shown, his voice riaea to an un- 
usualJy high pitch— that nonrjally 



adopted by a man in the grip of fear 
or anger 

Among hundreds of voices analysed 
few rose to such a pitch a* Hitler's 
last year, when he shrieked to a 
listening world that his patience 
with Caechoalovakla was at an end 
and that his army was ready bo 
march . , 

Mr. Chamberlain's range Is ■lightly 
more than an octave* Uuisohni'a an 
octave and & half and Roosevelt'/; 
about an octavo. The range or a 
professional actor or radio speaker 
is much greater than, any of these. 

A simple test 

Jn women the vocal cordis are (on 
the overage) only two-thirds the 
length nf those in ttuti The voice 
Is pitched roughly an octave higher 
The speaking voice is. an in men. 
pitched lower than the singing voire 
l"he most iTnumsive women speak- 
ers have learnt to talk In their nat- 
ural low speaking register, and avoid 
the hard; coarse quality liable uj 
appear In It by co-ordinating it with 
the falaetto. 

But It's the personality behind the 
voice (hat matters. 
Bern Is an easy way to teat your 

voice: 

Stud np close to a pane of ilaaa, 
Cup your hand* over yvttr casa ma 
listen to your voice as ll reverberates. 

That's how it sounds to other 
people In conversation or Lf you 
were speaking over the air. 



Lei's Talk Of 

People 




Target for "archies" 

y"ERY much in tht mod. n 

flunntr it Miss MonA fv 
lan<kr's >ob. This intrepid youn^ 
sirwomjn. itiughwr of Lond> 
well. known millionaire batik.- 
flies nightly over London as 
range-ending target for the anu 
aitenft baturici. 

Mis Hriedlandrr. who is onlv 
twenty-four, was one of toe bm 
women in England to gain bu p 
pilot'jt A and J) Licences and lecor.d 




Hriltiant scientist 

PROFESSOR ANGEl. RC1I-H 
the Argentine doctor well krv ■■ 
ai the principal of the Bueii 
Aires Inxtiiate for Cancer Rt 
search, hai just been honored bl 
Fraocr- He has been awarded 'I. 
Amerungen prize, thr greatest au.it.: 
to be made ,n I'rance for scicn^ 
It carries wiib it an amount 
100.000 ftano. 




MJ'. and alderman 



MRS. DAVID KEIR. M.P., 

beforr her recent marriagt '« 
London, was Miss Thelma Cazalrfc 
has the distinction of being lift 
first woman Member of Pai«.ii 
menl to be married in the crypt ffl 
We.tmmjter Palace. Mis. Kci> 
has been Conservative M.P. tot 
East Islingron since 1951. 

She is also much intctcstcd in 
Local Government work, and Un 
some time has been an alderman 
of the Conniy of London. 

Her husband it a PirHllniilin 
lobby journalist. 
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* l am living in POLAND 




EMEU A MALECZYKSKA—Commandani of th* 
Pofith Women's Legion. "WV fouvht once cm J u;<// 
fill hi attain." she mi/k. 



AT RFRCH TFSGA DC A r , MOUNTAIN komt of HitUe. From tbi* retreat ivai 
planned the German- Russian pact tchith brouyht efttfa to Fmu»v. The house u 
closely gaatdvd — no urrvphmv* may fly overhead* 

Australian woman's vivid story 
of the Danzig crisis 

Special cable to The Auslraliati Women 8 Weekly from Warxau; 

I have just hoard the news of the German-Russian poet. It wasn't 
altogether unexpected — Poland, my country M call it my country now — 
I am an Australian woman married to a Pale far many years 1 remains 
calm and undismayed. 

People walk under the chestnut trees talking of the wa«, of closed frontiers 



WHEN you rcc In your 
Australian newspapers 
that Uie people of Poland are 
calm. Coat the cares are 
crowded, and the people are 
attending the theatre .md the 
dnema, the concert halU and 
the ballet, you can Uke that 
:ia truth. 

To-day an I looked out from 
my window on the busy crowd 
I could not Imagine that 
Poland was facing another 
crisis. There was laughter and 
gaiety everywhere, and calm- 
ness. Our frontiers are closed 
hut our hearts are strong. 

In lb* house next door a girl w** 
plitvtng Chopin— our national com- 
rofttr In the street the sulcus busy 

Down this NLroet I have aficn 
Wen the bent figure of Puderew.-iki 
- i — our former President- 
pliuibit — people raising their nam to 

lilm 

Willi a quirk Nash ar anahtly 1 
■ wilder jf we -ih.TU -.in in be pr*rti»- 
tiif .1 iniihrr form of lalutc- 



Poland do*s not, want war. U ha* 
nothing to «nin by war. but Pnlnnd 
will fijjht it lis, liberty la assailed 

Mate no mistake about that. 

Wr arir n poor nation. There is no 
great wealth in PoSantJ. few nullum - 
aires, and our paa&anu arc very poor 
Indeed. 

We have only liberty, and it's 
our dearest and moat priceless 
possession , 

A powder magazine 

T WOULD like to lell Australian 
women conw thing at Poland, how 

Inevitable war sewn* tn ub. Why. 

U it oomes. we mwt fight. 

We always evperl war. thai I* why 

we a r raJm In the lace of ilaiirer. 

W* live on top uf i powder nui;,i- 

ztnr. We understand unly loo wrll 

what Ei mrant by a '"war of nerrrs." 
I Ltuch Mmuiilma* when t read In 

th# newspapera that the next war 

wlU be fnuiiht in everybody's back 

garden. 

War In Pnland lias always been 
foi&ht Id our back garden. 

They my thr nest war will b* 
fnuglil (iRainsl womnti And children. 
Wi L il. Puli*h women hilvp . v • 

fought In war*. 




C/R/J5 OF POLISH LUCtOS, They vMlt tight tt called upon. 



In the event of 
war the women oi 
Poland will right 
■ -. well at (he 
men. 

Pouah anrnzenn 
IcufUit the Bolsheviks, and PoWsli 
women wll] flght again if their nntlon 
goes to war. 

Th£ famous Women a Legion, who 
fought Ihe Russians, la «UH iu Btblt- " 
ence. The uctrronrj or thai war are i 
j(UII in uniform. They have trained i 
tlwlr children bs thd Wameo's I 
Lesion. 

Thja alU'nionu I :«-k-- f.n Emilia I 
Mfllec^ynska, Common dun I of the) 
Women'* Legion a< Irtjadojuariera. , 

She Is one of tbe wrtmtD who 
foutiht aguliiiit the Bolsheviks. "Wo 
ttre prepared." jibe said sbnply. 

H We have k;;pt owr orgaaiwtion 
Boing since 3950. We hove fauajht 
ancc and can nnht again Our girls 
are trained and ready." 

The znofit henrlrendlne thing about 
Poland 1b Its cotlruife u-nd vulner- 
ability. 

You Australian women who travel 
from Sydney to Terth. from CaIetc 
Ui Lauuceston. and JtLll remnin In 
perierful Australian territory, with 
ocvonA aepnratlnK yon from |»Unum! 
enemiea. have no Idea how utir- 
rDiiiidcd Poland actually ifi- 

Mon-rnodG boundaries 

VO huge moan Un in ranices or wide 
x rlverg divide us from other coun- 
irl«. All our boimrUrlEi ore artl- 
ncial. 

To inrade Poland ran just krrp an 
walk inc. 

Why. hi this country there i5 thr 
loft and r]?h( bank of a ploughed 
furrow — an one old* la Poland, on 
the other aide Germany. You go 
for a kWlm and nltefwardu bask on 
the sjjjjd. A little puAt half burled 
in the tantl &howA yau the dividing 
line between the free city of 1 Jan/aw 
anil FTila-nd. 

Qeoerupblcnlly ^ nre Eurapg-i; 

nififit UKirnu^hly surrounded nation. { 
Whin T think of HlUur fitreu mliiK l 

out about enclrckmcnt I could wp* p. 
poiiind hnn lumnion boundarlri 

with Rlx foreign noighborfi. 

W« .11 in the nikUl of ttua . hr -r- 

I ••■M-iin. fur .. ■ tlrcfared 

for war. 




PQU&N SOLDIER on Gurrnni-Pfifornl frunltet: The country 
hat aur fartign boundaries ttnd ii vulnerable an aft tidci. Poland 
wa amid thii chct^ueeboaid hopina (or peace — fittpwtitQ foe nine. 



OKDINM DIET FAILS 

to supply enough Mtamin B 



Over and over again, lack of vital- 
ity, loss of welgkt, impiifed tllgak- 
tlun, hao b«oa found duo to the 
failur« of i Ik modern diet to 
mippEy ctD0ci£li Vltaoiln B Ob- 
tained from rich natural icurcaa, 
Vitumin »' IniB boon added to 
Nentl*'B Malta* Milk to «af«- 
enard you kg^liut tbin dlut 
daJtcionoy. n«. •'!«••- Malted 
Mlltt b «*orj wore viluabla 
to y hi cow — doa't talrn yonr 
daily glasR. 





NESTLE'S 
MALTED MILK 

plus Vitamin 'B' 
mi THE COUPONS FOR FREE GIFTS 
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launches new mode . . . 

Accent on Hips 

Super-super line is subtle, graceful 
and feminine 

By air mail From MARY ST. CLAIRE in Paris 

Rich and colorful as a connoisseur's collection of 
eighteenth century paintings, the clothes that Paris has 
launched far the coming season ore reminiscent of the 
glories of the post. 

The big news is hips. Whether slender or otherwise, they are the 
centre of interest. 



HCH1APARELLI created thit hnp lackel. button- 
ing cfoseny in front to follow tht /retire- aw. The 
thirr hoi a mmminj of friMs a'ftich Hff ttighttu 
toumrdt tht hucA. 



BUSTLES and basques, pep- 
lums and panniers, high 
velvet collars and full flaring 
backs bring an air of roman- 
ticism to the mode. 

The moulded silhouette, 
however, draped and swathed 
In gleaming satins by night, or 
soft Jerseys and heavy silks 
by day. stands out clearly es a 
definite 1933-40 mode that 
owes nothing to the pages of 
history. 

The hour-Kins.- silhouette, moulded 
In a light waist with fullness above 



M&Ld Beryl* 



ami below, htu evolved two ftttmc- 
tire Unvn, Uwf ilrujied apron eHect 
in front, fintahinfc in n bustle, and 
the mankind flgiir4.*-rOT?nllntt line, 
with trlriimiiii ciancen trilled fit the 
hips and fullness oonoealed at the 
sides or frooU 

i'tv.wt r*t»l ,nwi feminine, the autiimn 
faMhinnn strcwi * ■npi*r-*uprr llnr, 
try inrnni at m subtle Mcheme 
st»rtii>j from swathed rorvage to 
fuU flaring Alrt bem, wltfi neat 
r. »n.t *n4 emptiiLftteed btpi. 

Fatihkm U more luxurious than 
it ban been lor a long tune, pLaynuf 
witli lav Inn inmmings in s dozen 
new j ■ - 

Rich labrlu a'e emplnwd, (Mily 
n— — — — — — — — n_-- striped Mlins. vor- 

supple Allies, floln- 
UUfltlri(c lame*, 
and floft Jersey j In 
silk and wool for 




afternoon wfrar 

Por the tailleur 
s host of smooth 
surfaced fabrics — 
rnoatly In black — 
lend themselves 
admirably to LhF 
i toiuj figure-mould- 
Ins line, while 
bCKlrl anil travel 
clotJlM come in 
vividly checked 
tweeds and tar- 
tana that swing 
from the shoulders 
to full - i»! jtb 
swagaer coats or 
long capo*. 

Parle, recaptur- 
ing the military 
spirit of a revolu- 
tionary pant, has 
borrowed every 

Hue and trimming, adopting them 
in a dozen ways thai spell swagger. 

In brilliant stripes and checks, 
taiR'ta and velvet, short pigeon-tall 
crmts r supporting bustle bow* are 
worn with youthful daytime pklrrj;. 
the fullness held closely at the buck. 

Panntn tnfrodiiorn 1hlfi Hue in a 
OOBeoUOB of particularly glamorous 
evening clntfies 

A high, yoke of gold-nnd-whlte 
embroidery, and gold-ond-white 
aigrettes In the hair ctimplete me' 
picture of Pharaohs daughter. 
A vividly Etrlped satin and f&IUrr 



EXCLUSIVE article on 
t Coat) mi. country home 
oF Duke onJ Duchess of 
Kent — Page 15. 



ill musk-plnk and blur lirt from the 
frran. In an apron effect nniahlng 
hi a huge bustle above concentrated 
bock rullness. while the backward 
trend is evidenced alfiiln In a wine 
velvet trora U)e same collection with 
fullness at the back draped from a 
plain front and a fluted basque 
standing out firmly at the rear. 

For thi? slightly hippy there are 
nlpped-ln waists with full sklrli of 
trarjopwent laces, net and tulle 
worn om sheath-Uke ellpa and 
weighted at tht end with a fabric 
matching the bodice, 

Chanel shows a black velvet bod- 
ice, the square dceolletage outlined 
with deep white lace, a ful] net 
skirt nnlahed with deep band of 
black velvet. 

A white satin dress is particularly 
lovely from bchinparelli. with gold 
kid eoraelet emphasklni the waist 
and gold kid triciminis the end of 
the full satin skirt The d«ollet*Be 
is souare. with narrow shouliier- 
tltnps running down to a low back. 

Pot day wear, of course, the lonucr- 
at-the-back-thtui-froiit tMsaue is 
equally dimming, and Che brocaded 
evening gowns with plain fronts and 




SCHIAPARELLI'S evening tnwntbit ilioti'inj 
hou) the bwkward trend it modidfd in a tuiktJ 
ttirr Irtof swept upward tatuvrdt the back. The 
tang jacket foltowi the tame tine. 




CREBD model inspittd iu tht 
Bucks c! the Rtgtnru period. 
Tht tlriped so tin wit hoi a 
jacket nipped in at tht uvui 
with lace jabot end cuffs. 

lully daring backs are both elegant 
and wearable. 

For trimmings the military flavor 
of day r-Jothes brings braid mod cord, 
tassels and Irlnjje, with epaulets of 
chenille and square snoulders, built 
up with braid and fur. 

Dreasry suits are laviihly trimnwd 
with fur placed well down beloa the 
hips, s Landing high around the fare, 
or weighting the skirl sweep, upward 
to the wnut. 

A navy-blue duvetyn coal on 'Jim- 
fittuig lines from Robert Plg-uet liaJ 
a cape bordered with red fox which 
may tie taken off and tied around 
the waist to give the effect of a flar- 
ing skirl, weighted with fur. 

t'hancl uses deep bands of Hut fur 
nil Hell red duvetyn topeoau with 
skirts that are gathered to a lnv- 
fitUns walariliie. while Paqutn nudtra 
the same me of beaver, sweepm^ Ilia 
fur up to the centre-back. 
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Murray 
Campbell 




cThat Girl 



ON the way tiovn to toe shora. 
Amy Carlyle drove put Uia 
MartoD house. Just sb sne 
had. expreLtfd. Dl£k'« our wu (larked 
Ulidel the (rest In front There 
«m oU>er cars. ■ new coupe 
and • hlnlstar red sports car. but 
Am)' *»* nnlllUig but tier sun'.-; small 
c«r. She bad done without > new 
winter owt to help him pay far it 
and ihe hud the right to resent its 
prewnce at eleven o'clock m the 
nmruiim In tltf pmaimity or tlerald- 
dlue Uwton 

Tta Marians' houM »os lite the 
Morton., themselves, rambling; un- 
certain nlttl a Badly leapt lavrtl xt- 
,t«wd by surprisingly oeiutt-lul 
knots A( flower* In unexpected 
places. It took courage (or men a 
house to hold up lis heed among 
such smart neighbors, but Amy Car- 
lyle was untouched by s bU tor 
sympathy. On the contrary, ahe 
wee indignant She wanted her swi. 
Richard, snatched from that en- 
vironment, but she dldnt. know Just 
ho» lo no about snatching hiin Ftfr 
• moment she had a wild Idea 01 
ringing- Live doorbell and demandant 
that be ahould come sway with her 
a', cuice. but, that, or course, was 
utterly Impractical. Dick would 
simply soowl and refuse. Tie was 
& man, twenty-one yeftrs old. and 
did as he pleased 

In I lie end lite drove on and 
bought provisions In her aeana- 
tomed manner 

Sbe resented the Mortons riavtng 
that new troupe. They couldn't pay 
tor It They would drive tt until 
■hr piihil was tarnished : then llwre 
would bp a period when ahr Mnr. 
tens had no car and Diet would 
l» allied upon lor lifts at my rlnv 
or hour 

There were tnroe Morton olrln 
•nd tbey kept a good many young 
men about. Young men with eon 
and theatre tickets and tendencies 
to oluuLge everything Lhat bad 
always been tn something quite dlf- 
.'erent and new Cleruldlne wna the 
arMbd one. She hod the saost 

.•■r she was the most uangeroui 
and for nearly a year she had eon- 
centra ted upon Dtdc. There were 
times when it was almost more than 
hl» mother could ursr. yet she did 
bear It betauae she w»« his mother 
and there was nothing rise she 
could do 

In the begriming one had merely 
laughed and been glad thai Dirk 
Ud >ocw arlrl rrlenda. 

The laughter did not last km* 
When ihe thought It lime fnr Dick 
•-a slop playlns and think o( sertoua 
things, she dlseoyeri-d thill he to 
attoeether serious and that ucltr 
Oeraldinc Morion loomed large and 
menacing upon the horlson ol her 
peace. 

Waller Carlyle. a bin, «sy-gniiuj 



of RICHARD'S 



num. said: "Let the io .in.:.,:.-! -. 
alone. X*upjiy love. They all have 
It; had It myself." He crinkled 
humorous grey eye* at her. "Yctl 
hid U youTMlf. Amy." 

"But he's wasting time: he'.i ru Us- 
ing lecture* to be with har. He 
needs every minute of hia lime to 
keep up with his Jaw course." 

Walter frowned. Thai law ocrurse 
had been a bone of contention in the 
ramUy. Walter hadn't thought hi* 
son would make ■ sood lawyer and 
there were by hit U» many lawyers 
Already. Young men had to look 
about for new Raids . . * but Amy 
had won. hr.iv. an fiMi won Dick 
to her way of thinking. 



B 



TJT that WW a 
year ago. and now Dick had given 
up low himnel: Rr wanted to make 
money. Ho got ft Job in on Insurance 
rjft'.ce una was iloins well. He 
spent a lot or time at the Morton 
house, or took Oeraldlne w'th him 
when he had to go out on business 
Wltlcti his mother thought was Uie 
silliest thing he had etgJ donn. 
because a girl brought, up like that 
oould In nottilni! but a hindrance on 
*uch occnAlniiE 

And her heart stopped hefitlng 
when she thoueht whs.t this tnlnllt 
mean 

Her voice trembled when sbe 
spoke to his father. "Do you — do 
yon think he might marry her?" 

"He might. Hr'll marry some- 
body some day." Walter rertuwd to 
hecome excited, but he was sym- 
pathetic. "Don't worry, dear The 
boy has some brains He know* 
he cant marry Tor a while." 

"For a whiter Walter, have you 
loot your mind? He can't marry ror 
years" A dark tide she did not 
recognise rose within her. "Be 
can't marry that girl— ever f She 
hasn't a single quality I would 
choose tor Dick— for his wlfel Bhe's 
the wrong elrl " 

HOW strariKe. now ominous that 
sounded. Walter frowned again, 
not at her hut »l riln own thought 

"I'm afraid we've none too much 
choonlng for the bar. bocnuae he« 
our only Sne, I minnow. And I've 
noticed thai he doesn't care particu- 
larly far what we've chosen. I don't 
want s hand m picking his wife, so 
long sa nhe'1 a good girl " 

She was trrlusted by Hint ilreaojiii- 
phrase, "good girl." There were 



thousands of good girls, but that 
wasnt enmitth. Dtck'a wife hod to 
be [trore than that She looked M 
her husband coldly 

"I am not willing to dcam my son 
at the most Important moment or 
nis life. Of course, she la good, but 
what else Is she? What characU'r. 
what Initiative what— depth— has 
she to give him? A man needs all 
that In a woman." 

Dick didn't let) her things any 
more. Perhapa he sensed the 
antagonism, though she tried hard 
to conceal it They had always 
been rrlenda, even when he was a 
little fellow, and he had trusted her 
with everything 

out now lie was wary, lie watched 
her face when he mentioned GefaJ- 
dlnr. and sometimes his young 
mouth closed nrrnly over the name, 
ihunlnj: his mother out completely. 
And to be shut away from Dick 
meDnt utter derltneM 

All Wis was In her mind while she 
bought peas and parents and totalled 
her tta! sharply It did not stem 
ridiculous to coulusr it love affair 
with vegetunlnji ant] odda and ends 
of Wednesday 's ehrrpplng. And the 
oddest part was that, she was 
actually buying this good, nourish- 
ing dinner lor GeraiUlnr herself and 
trying to choose what the elrl would 
like. 



I K .lv.-.,-. 
brought her to cliancr on We^ne^-day 
c/cHlngj. It had come ;o be an Ln~ 
tttttlstital. And it waa always p very 
good dinner indeed, hecausr Amy hart 
reason to aubdwi th*i Morton &y«T«in 
□1 hoiiKheeplo^. All ot them were 
much too thin. They went niflhlnjf 
about with do time for proper uu-iL 
— ytrs. Morton hrrwll was tin 
anaemic woman wltfi an 
atiKfoui looJt. inl^rmtcd solely In 
wor2d mtivcmen I . iuid with do 
Atettled hourn or menus in her house- 
hold But. there wcTP always 
Aandwlehu. 

"Go-h, mother, Gerry known mare 
than twenty different ways to make 
sarwlwlrhr.c." nick had ones en- 
thuoed 

Acrou her charming table Amy 
Carlyle smiled ftl the plrl who had 
taken her *tm from hrr Q -wrs a 
kind .■mill- and sincere. beotTise m 
the tnoment (the Wa* concerned 
becauw OemJdlne dlclnt eat 
enoiuih 

"Another al!ce of lamb, my dent 
Walter, ptaodc. But Qeruldiuc, 



you miiac «>t four dinner or voj 
can't dance hall lIji? night." 

Crtu-aldlne £mtled buck ao U ahe 
loved Dlcki; mother. 

"I couldn't dance at all If I ata 
all khia." 

She vu a preity Kiel but too 
Alender. loo delicate. Tall enough, 
but with breaknbfe-rOok±aR limbo 
ftthd no walat st ail. Beikte Dick 
she simply meJted to nothlnfmeBS 
Ek'en her voles wba « mere trtottt* 
of sweet little sounda. Her larue 
brown eye* w-ere always wick -open 
and atartJed, and she wna afraid of 
almost everything, Dick eaplauied 
proudly. Spider* and mice and 
stormii. Sbe almost never walked; 
her spike-heeled alioea were not 
made for walking, but Ahe could 
dance llmltlessly 

"Exactty tlie way our gresT.-srand- 
mother? were mndc." tbought Amy 

Shr wan, hfirMlf. an outdoor 
womHTj. wlUi plenty of heavy walk- 
ing ihoen— and j?he had walked wnh 
Dick ovtt downlands and hills. 

"He'd have to carry her over every 
rtmflti spot," she thouahr. u Sh* 
would be excess luggage on one of 
our walklne holWays-" And so the 
Idea was born 

Walter wm packknK hla bag for a 
hurried busliieas trip Be would 
be gone four days. 

"Do you fcnow what I think m 
do. WnHerr" Amy sild. "I tliittk 
I'll rate Dtck and Ocrnldinp In ihe 
little car and fio up 10 the oottape 
for the week-end." 

He luulced up from his packing. 

"Ofimldlne? Why, you've nifver 
taken her before," 

'There in always a flrm time." 
Stic spoke sharply. "If Diclc la going 
to devote nil his tune to Gcraldine, 
*he'U have to learn to do the ttnnga 
he likes to do. He haa hciKhy 
outdoor tastes and she ran acQulre 
them, too." 

But Dick received the mEt,r>uJnn 
with a warmth that made up for his 
father's lack of it. 

"Oosh, mother, do you rr-ally mcar. 
that? You wani Gerry to come 
this tima?" 

"Of coutjc. Dlek. Sbe could Iihvc 
corny with tu berore. only— she 
domn'i, .teem able to rough it with 
old atagera like you and me," 

Dick meltM before her eye*. But 
It was Qeraldlne's name that hnd 
thawad him 

"Don't you believe it, mother.' 4 Ho 



When hv &nt |r> thp rfoor, 
Pick'a ef/ert iveitt from pM 
face to the other, anxiaaxlu. 



wiui too eU£er. U rt?iMl]ed Amy. 
''Oerry a a lot fttroneer than she 
lacks. It's becaiUfe she's never hnd 
n chance to rouirh It a little: her 
family doesn't care about that *ort 
of thing.' 

The little car was a tight aqijeeae 
for three and the odiis and enda 
they mn.it, take a lornr- extra blanket* 
and all the provldonjr. The cotui^e 
had boon closed for tnontha 



clanged at 
Ofraidtnc cntuhed V.*twern herself 
and Dick. Her heart mtagfttfe her. 
and almost ordered him to stop 
at n shop. Gpraldln? wore a thin, 
flannel sfclrt and a pullover. She 
looked very preity bn< much like a 
robin hi search of a delayed aprina. 

"Do you think youTl be warm 
en^u T Th'»■' Amy afked. 

Geraldtne smiled eagerly. "I'm 
nnvri- cold."* 

But IL was- cold nn the nnid rl imbed 

into the mountains. 

Dink and Am) took these thlngi 
a* a maLtrr of course. Tliev talked 
op and on of other jDnrnev*. and 
neither notlned thai Oernldliip's 
mouth WHO wTilte or that nhe kept 
her frj, r cs tLchtly cloned There aha 
wa*. voted ariuelv brtireen thfm, 
shielded from the cold. They thought 
thfT werf taking bpoiifdhul cam oC 
her. 

And it was cold at the cattaga 
when they jot there. The wind 
search^ through the valley* with a 
low howl t ne sound 

There was a great deal to be done 
und r\my had far more than her 
ahasa. At nm Geraldlne did urH 
aefim to think of --.v. ahe ran 
about quite mad, making dlacovertes 
bu: keeping her eyea away from the 
pndlrss purple v1j?1ju that sank Into 
folded laypra of mnn, that cohered 
Liir lowlands. II wan not hapitlneiss. 
but a sort of wild reltrf that slu- waa 
on her own feet ii£*in rtnd Dick's 
fryas were all for hfr as he and hla 
mother unpa^ki'd LJie car aiul aired 
the cotuge. Amy * heart contracted 
when ahe «t-*- Iha luce— li wa* Uie 
way be had I evoked at her when he 
wub UtLlc— wondering adorlnp. Hlie 
complained lannhlng that the wood 
smoke from their first Ore stung lier 
eyes Now \\tni took belonged to 
r.omcorir else, 

tt was fun to be a l, Lhe coitaKe with 
supper on the table and the bed* 
made up warm and inviting. Later 
on it was own butter There wa* a 
aplendld Ore and the .:•«,,• wireleas 
behaved remarlcably wt>lt Amy 'had 
always loved the evening;' moai of 
nil. and tba long lalfc. 1 . with Dlefc. 
Meow? turn to Page 44 
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fM THICK-BET, pcmifiTl 

fj figure, his ailyer 
/ m ibtunltif In the sun- 

thorn on deck, 

"So good of you to coine. Mr*. 
CinKnui. And you, too. Pitt The 
last time wo met, I believe, VU At 
the hoard nK-eting ol the ArrentiOTt 
Construrtlon Company." 

"Vea," Plbt said shortly, frown- 
Im 

Novack fed them to the after deck, 
where the? sank Into canvw chairs 
under a striped awning. Ah a 
steward hTOUyhx mint hdeiw the 
Estrella started gliding dawn tin? 
bay. 

Leslie beaan tautlv. "About my 
hu*band * 

-Ptfat, Mrs. CAmeron, t think It 
might be wise to bwonie bfrtu<r 
acquainted, don't you?" He smiled. 
**We hardly know each other. I 
suspect you've alwaya thought of mr 
as. MM Mrl o< " The smile be- 
came deprecating, "Ogre, ahull we 
*&y ?" 

"An rnjgma would be nearer the 
truT.hr 

Ac that he laughed, "At taut 
you're frank." 

Harfcy put in, "Look here. NoTOck: 
If you have anything to tell Mr a 
Cameron 

"VouVe her attorney. I under- 
stand?" 

"Y«r 

"Then I suppose it's quite all 
rtehi far Mr. Pitt to Alt In an thx.T 
He regarded Leslie dubiously. "Or 
ahnll we ask him to excuse us?" 

"I can't see anything to hide from 
him." 

"Am you prefer." ttovnde studied 
hui elrtar. Sunlight reflected from 
the water shimmered on his polished 
chri-k*. There was a dullghtrul 
brrtae a* tho yacht slid down the 
bay. 

'Mra. Cameron." begiui I'rodtT.c:* 
NovaeJt. "there ore aem-raJ thliin-- J 
ahooldj like to tell yuu about myaelf. 
Perhaps I can clrtHfy llils — entffn.a." 
There was omuiienwml in the ffny 
he said It. "Von know, whenever a 
man manages to make a oo rudder- 
able amount of monoy. thousand* 
arc ready in point at him with wild 
accuaatlonA. Please don't misundcr- 
etond me; T'm rint trying tn white- 
wash myself One doesn't make 
money without fighting- But I've 
always tried to fi unt honeutly. 

"Vyp been accused of doing a 
great many Impossible thingV he 
went on. "Mort of the accusation's 
wen? ridiculous. 1 have been 
charged, for Instance, wilh ranking 
a fortune by swindling: the city of 
Now York. That's absurd. No man 
could go an for yearo cheating a 
city without being caught at it. 
Every now and then somebody, fired 
by olrlc Indignation, hoa pinked mr 
at, a target and hurled all tdrta of 
ntin.se rise at me. Seven yearn ago, 
Mrs. Cameron, your husband, too, 
had the idea that 1 ought to be 

!f:'-- ■ ' Igftli 'i " 

Leslie flipped a UtLte of hrr Julep, 
then lowered llt-r (-flaw,. 

"AJJ tnia, 1 suppose, la by way of 
prwuibta 10 the nww-rtlon that you 
were In no way responsible for my 
lurflbanU'i dlsapiK-arance; that you 
knew not. hint about it," 

"On the contrary. - Frederick 
Novark mavrml . imply "J knew 
•rirrythlny about ll " 




souiehu« LeaUe Camerun |ir*- 
vent*d httMdf from a.ltin K tip with 
a gaflp. 

'TTou— you knew?** ahe whLi- 
pered. 

Hariey Pilfs dark face was atupe. 
fied "If you ktvw.- he dun? out 
hoarsely, "and for aevon years a3- 
lowed Mra, Cameron to pro through 
thtE hell of doubt and tort.ur«— why, 
that conatltulM * 

"Pitt, don't become leva). Don't 
tell me fm llabln to something or 



frankly. XLr^ Cameron, I'm not 
quit* sure why rm teJLIng you now, 
unlsn It '5 to avoid having the case 
reopened," 

"But how did you know?" cried 
Harley Pitt. "Yoit reBlifli?. of eourse. 
that your knowledge Impllea eriml- 
nal " 

J 'Wtt, I know ejenctly what my 
knowledge implies," the grey- haired 
man rapped out. "And T needn't tell 
j du UiaL vhai we discuss here Is In 
complete confidence. If you were to 



Leslie saw Margaret Rnake . . . then her gaze swept 
past the man in the bed and the anguixh of seven 
years poured oitf in a whispered cry. 



Love's Final Triumph 



other." Novitt* inuni)«l wsary. "I'm 
not uklns advice ." 

"la my hmtaracl aLw?" The 
qiieeUdn brake from L»lip sharply 

"No." he raid. "He dl«l ihj« 
ypora mfo— In HurBna." 

"Three Feors agol" 

Inatend of rrplyin^. Kovi\dc 
pet-i'L-d oft ucrou the aelutUlunt 
water* of Lfae bay. By thit time 
Lhe yaehL vim Doniim: lu war tnto 
blue nea«. over lon« iwctla It ir*( 
a brlliJaut day. perfect for a craJae. 

Lefdiu, pnk\ lootced at nothtng ex- 
cept Frederick Novack, She 
StrtiSiJlrd to keep her voice steady 

"Y"0U knew thai," ail* repeated, 
"and— yoo didn't tetll" 

Mwack clcwa'.fd ciyptlc browa. 



charge me witb It til public. I'd 
deny every irord. You set, Mrs. 
Gaineron. I'm brlitf qtule candid." 
"I appreciate thai. Ooon, pleaMl" 
"Yoo will remember, Mrs. 
Cameron, that during the month 
bt?rore hLs diaappearance your hus- 
tmnd eanvurted a great many 
accurittcfi Into canh. He alao drew 
a eonAldtrabte amount of money 
from rui> bunk. Thow? thlnRj; were 
never iaLtrfartnrlty rxptnined. were 
th«)t?" 
"No" 

"I can assure you Lhat what tile 
puller owipected was quite true. 
Your hUBbaud planned to disappear. 
He wiuited to Ket away from New 
YOfk. Thai's wiry he prcpsrrd for 



It ttnnndolly. I knnw. becni^e he 
camo to bM about a week before he 
vanished His visit wo* in the nnturr 
of— blackmail." 

Leslie *at furtoun pallid wnrdn 
of denial clamoring to be uttered. 

"He came to mr one evening." 
doclared Novaek "and told mp tie d 
dlarovrrcd a ereat many awkward 
.;■■.•■:<:■ concerning the way I era. 
dueled my biulnra Re said that n.' 
a public prosecutor He Intended to 
rcwal them. But hit aatd aim that 
ior fifty tnouaand dollars ha would 
keep them quiet" 

"Thai," said LAfftl flatly. "Isn't 
truef " 

"f give you my word, Mr.,. 
Cameron, that It is. Why should 
[ be making revrlJiTlrirw of this sort 
—revelations which really vilify me 
- iirih'.^ ihi-v rn-' i.iue' 3 

"I don't knowl All T know Is that 
H*rrt never " 

Predrrlrk Novack .ihruireed, M I 
can tell you only the facta" 

He paused tn reltchr his clear. It 
wasn't until he lutd Uirnun another 
mutch overboard that he proceeded. 
"I won't deny there ore certain 



aspects of my life which I'd prefer 
to keep hidden. All of us have 
skeletons tn our clrjsele. Your hus- 
band, 1 gathered from what he said. 
harT opened one of my closet doors. ' 
Novaek r.mflcd cynically. "Alter 
considerable deliberation It struck 
me thai It might be worLh fifty 
thousand to keep htm silent.'* 

"Yon paid him?" burst from Har- 
ley. 

"Yea. I paid him. Thai was a wreK 
before Jiej disappearance i gnvt him 
the money In cash," 

"So lhat was why you denied al! 
knnwkdfre " 

"CM course. What eb* could I do* 
Admit tn the pollc* that I'd bribed 
a Special Proseruting Attorney?" 

The challenge made Harley Pitt 
sink back as though aomcUUng In 
him hmj town cruahed. Ho axed a 
1 '■' on U.r ttr.-K aim was 

eilimt, 

"Ymi will uiKjcrstand Mr>. 
c-uncron.' Nuvack coiitlnuen. "that 
alter I'd paid him flftj' thousand 
dollars I was Intensely interested 
in your husbnnd's movements, 

Pleosc turn to Page 50 
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COMTRAHY to the 
general notion. It Is 
cold ratrier Uun beat 
UiKt makes a sentrj 
dmwsy Anyone who 
has soldiered In India, Die placr par 
cxwJk'na; to encounter extremes of 
Himate, an testify to that fact. 
Viirtt your sentries on a July nUrht 
»t Kohal, when the mercury stands 
.' orer a fannoKt), the WWW b a 
dusty crucible throwing* buck the 
heal absorbed during the day. And 
the moonlight seems to make yoa 
jwrsiiire. and ycru *'lll find every 
wan alert. Almost too ule-rt for 
ytiur personal peace of mind. Every 
nu*n will be Irritably wide-awake 
and, especially If he suffers from 
prickly beat, eager to loose off his 
rifle on the smallest provocation. 

But visit them on » winter's night 
Hi the same statin r. and It doesn't 
matter if you stutter when you give 
the password They wili— unless, of 
■■nurse, they happen to belong to 
the Du5ieepmg Regtment, with 
which regiment and its meord tbla 
story deals— he huddled and sleepy 
I1K1- hibernating bears ui their poah- 
tcena (sheepskin coats) , And if 
iliere happens to be an Ice-laden 
gale from the Pamirs land there 
■ery often doe* happen to be such 
. gaJe>. ynu can walk up to your 
iintry and slap his tare before his 

■ tue fingers can draw the bolt. 
Which facts, needless to say. arc 

. nclmfed to the hook at wisdom of 
i be rffle-thievte What the expert- 
- need stealer of rifles likes, and what 
nt win wait for for months if need 
He. la a outer night, a hall-storm 
and a regiment in an exposed posi- 
tion. Given tliese rtinditiuns. he can 
dude any save the most alert of 
sta tr saa 

Ralstll Makmud, Mohmnnd 
Nathan and most celebrated rlflfi- 
itilef In the Gomal territory, knew 
;.;acUcally all there was to be known 

■ iljout his profession, which was ac- 
. .nmieo at least as honorable as any 
uther in those parts. But when he 
.wore in open durbar ' gathering) 

it In- would break the record of 
lie Wfty-isecond Kuttuck Bines 
cello- known as the Unsleeping 
liucnl) by taking one of Uiatr 
::lke* he did not Htlpulatc for a suK- 
nlatit Por. tie said, throwlng 
. Ills chest and swaggering as only 
titiiruiiid pathan can, he could get 
thetr sentriw any night he 
'Ji/te. It would be child's play rtrr 
. in Railsul Mukmud the Pol 
11 was In open durbar In his own 
village, a village that was about as 
.Mbie to the force* of the British 
FtaJ as a vulture's nest to a herd of 
rlrnhants. he made that boast 

All the village elders and many 
others wens present and lienrd And 
hti words were not greeted with 

■ •[■■n alliums of derision was purely 
(tot ui the faet that the rlne-lhir.f 

.. hnt- tampered iierr-nn and al- 
most aa good with a knife as he was 
■irreping through barbed wlre 
Por there was a proverb in that 
vUlafe to the effect that when Ralsul 
Miisinud secured one of the Un- 
- '■ping Regiment's rifles the uly 
«. uld rain Bold, That regiment was 
llir one blot on his reputation, the 
BlIMtrj peak lie had failed to climb. 

He hod tried three times and had 
'ailed, on the but occasion sustaln- 
iii); a wound tluu would have ln- 
lint-itated anyone save n wiry 
nunl And on that occasion. 
unit* 1 than a year previously, lie lind 
nvrd his face by proclaiming that 
ii Pifty-fwxinil Kuttuck Rifles were 
' -ajfUe srllh the IWII and there- 



fore to be shunned by every honeM 
Mohmand rffle-thlef . 

And now this sudden volu^-fwe! 
Not In his cups and bragging to 
confidants, but In public durbar 
where men talk seriously! It aesmed 
to hie hearers he must suddenly 
have Bone mad. They guuin d n 
one another across the tire and hid 
their stnllea In their beards. 

Ralsul Makmuil was smiling for n 
different reason Hal nlekruune for 
obvious reasons was the Pox. and 
he looked like a fox that night 
Picking ui> a handful or sand, he 
tossed It in the air. 

"So much for the Unsleeping 
Kr'Klmcm' They're only water- 
carriers dressed to look like soldiers. 
Tile legend of their cunning and 
vigilant* has existed too long. If 
they've never lost a nllr. as the 
Legend runs, they're going to lose 
one shortly. 1. Ralsul afakmud, can 
stroll past their so-called sentries as 
If they were so many piles of 
bhocva (hay) and take one any time 
I Uke." 

It was the village headman who 
answered, He was an old man now, 
but in hiB yiruth had been almost :u 
noted a rifle- thief as Ralsul, And he 
ton had met his Waterloo In the Un- 
sleeping Rcgintfnt. 

He spoke thoughtfully 

"In future, me thinks, Halsul the 
Pox will have to be known us ftalsul 
the Grasshopper. You remember 
the tale, brothers? The grasshopper, 
Koine; to visit his sick mother, had 
to cross a mountain whose peak 
touched the sky. 'One day when I've 
got time,' he chirped. 'I will sweep 
this hull heap of dust into the 



WAS 




roar at laughter. In which REtisul 
Makxnuri Joined Oft heartily ax any. 

"And. a iVa to whom what was 
really a little dust (rwimed like a 
mountain raited htm ft bonAter!" he 
sold 

•' Meaning that T am a flea?" the 
village headman asked sharply. 

"Nay, l&mbodar sahib, fur I am a 
man. tiut were I Ra_Lsn.il the Gnvis- 
hupuer I might not Lie able to judge 
no clearly." 

That was too Involved for the vil- 
lage headman ami he tri*d another 
Hack 

"So you on* ft&iaul the Main ! Then 
why docs RalatuJ the U an wiah to roh 
the Unaleepine He^lment for a 



returning u. \.\vu 
depot They will 
spend nruc night 
on the cAn.p.nfi- 
ground at the 
mouth at the 
Gtl^at Ha¥ine. 
L>n tliat flight, 
no mattrttT If It 
he cold or worm, 
and no matter 
whether there 
be a mooti or 
not, I will Lake 
the rifle. Shall 
we have a wagrr 
on the ouuier? 
If T fail T will 
glTB you a 
quarter of my 
hrjidlnn or ailed 
rotund, and it I 
twiufcc back the rifle you wilj give me 
—what?" 

The weight of ever} mountain 
you can t*e from here tn ralld [told," 
the lahlbadar aald tuomplly "You 
are talking like a Tool, Rnj&ul. in 
my youth It was dald that the Kut- 
tucks of the Umleepixm Regiment 
coukf nee through rocks and hear 
scorpions like galloping horses, and 
they tell me they ore now as they 
were then." 

"Doubly since the Government has 
eotrtiAted them with the Brut, ten 
rides/' a younger man put in, apeak- 
lug from sad experience. 

"Then all the more reason for 



By Garnett Radcliffe 



second lime? It Is but a year alnce 
he railed them— and hroufcht hock 
a Government bullet Ln hiu chest 
I tikfn from the camp." 

The durbar rocked, hat Rakal re- 
mained Impprturrrfthli* 

■True, lambadar sail lb. Last year 
I took a bullet, this year I will Laki> 
a riflt-. A Brutten rifle with dial 
alfthte such as have been lately tsniert 
to the TntVeplnji ttc|i{iment alOhe Of 
all the regiment on the Frontier. It 
wfts «n honor itaid by the Govern- 
nwnt of the British Raj to that 
repiment because they alone have 
never hod n rllle Atnlen." 

"And you will take one of those 
rlflea?'' the headman cried Incredu- 
lously. 

"Certainly." Raifiul jnilfed, "A 
lew weeks hence the Uuteeuintf 
Regiment will he leaving Ollstd 
whi?re they axe now stationed, anri 



making the wager." Kalsul cried. 
"Come, lombodar sahib, are you so 
averse to gaining a piece of good 
in-ound? Or can It be thai tfwtigh 
you «ay 1 apeak fooli&hly you think 
otherwise In your heart?** 

The hradman stared at him- This 
was Kolsul the Fox and he seemed 
u t ter I y confldont On the other 
hand, there wo* the reputation of 
the Unaleejiina ReRiment. The. head- 
man thought of all the leitends he 
had hi-ard about the unPanny uutU- 
ance of the Kuttuck* and took heart, 

"All right. RalauJ," he aald. "Par 
be It From me to stand between a 
fool and his folly. I will make a 
wager. If you return olive bring- 
LnB with you n Brut ten rifle jstolen 
from the UnaJ^eplnR Regimeni I 
will give you four cnmpla, a year 1 
^trtin? of feed and nrul all my wife * 
gold oriuunenta," 



Pour dying camels. 
' the hay that ixilsonrd 
them, and two toe-rings! 1 " 
Halsul Mflkmud sneered. 
Am I to risk my die for those?" 
"And what of your land?" the 
hendmiih screamed. 'There's not 
space to bury a dead mule on its side 
even if It were possible to remove 
the rocks, But since 1 am anxious 
to prove you a liar and a boaster. I 

will also offer 

A Mohmand enjoys bargaining ms 
much as a Donegal peasant. To a 
stranger it would have up|teared 
that bloodshed was imminent, In 
nullity irustom was being observed. 
The headman, who was wealthy. In- 
creased his offer by fractions ol a 
camel at a l.tmir, other village 
worthies < earn tiling ranks second 
only ui nfUr-stealing as a Mohmund 
past.imO joined in with smaller 
offers, and after 
about three hours 
Ralsul Mnkmud 
stood to win what 
would make him 
H wealthy man lor 
UTe. Being too hoarse to bargain any 
long or. he raised Ml;- hsuul In token 
of assent. 

M So be It" he sold "In return 
for what Is offered I will seenrr thi- 
Rruttett rifle from the Unjalceplng 
RettfMtl* on the tdfflit I named " 

There is t\ saying to the (fleet 
that no man con keep either his 
Wife or a secret on the North -West 
Frontier. Whatever truth there be 
in the former assertion, the latter 
15 undcnlaulf!. And Ralsul hurt 
spoken In open durbar before many 
witnesses. Within twenty-four 
hours of his uttering lbs- boast It 
was being discussed nnd laughed 
about from Chatnan to AbboUibari, 
and those who laughc-d the moe-t 
heartily nf all were the men of the 
Unsleeping RegimonL Ihcmsdlvcs 

A pohtical ofTlrer hrought the tale 
In l.hr first Instancr He hatl had 



When he 
reached the 
appoi n I e d 
spot, the 
Kui lurk sprang and 
struck with all his 
ntrerifft/L 



it from a travelling Baluch pedlar 
and hi- rf counted it to the colcnH 
of the Utisleepins Regiment aa a 
good joke. 

The colonel roared, as the IVO 
had known be would. Hp had un- 
limited croAftencc in tfca aotllty at 
his hawk-eyed, cflt-enred Kutt'ucks 
tn protect their riflw. 

tCind of lilm to give us notice 
^forehand." he said, "How lonii 
has he been mad?" 



1 iT mess that 
evening the colonel repeated 
the story to his sccond-ln -com- 
mand as an esjirnple of the stu- 
pidity and boostfulntSE of Moh- 
mand rifle- Lhieves. The socoiid-ln- 
mm a nil repeated H to the adju- 
tant, who in his turn told thr roTn- 
pnny commanders. After that the 
story percolated down through the 
ranks of the UiiBlreplnie Regiment 
like split water through sand. Prom 
subaltern to suhndar, from subadar 
to jrmidar and from the JenUdan 
to the SCO's and sepuys It sank 
down. down, down until It reached 
PX'k -bottom, which was Sepoy Fnsal 
All. 

At Faxal All U Hopped, since; U 
could sink no lower. He was the 
oppoaite pole of : in UnaLeeptn^ 
Regiment to the colonel. He was 
th« most Jtuuur, the youngest, the 
smallest, the rawest member of the 
Unsleeping Rcsciracnt Indeed, he 
shouldn't ha%v been In It nt alL but 
his prayers and lamentations had 
werperauaded a recruilltiR nfTicer 
into p<isslng him as tit for the army. 

Hnd he done his official duty and 
rc^ened him. Fetal Ah'a lll.tle heart 
must have broken. He was the 
son of ail eX'havildar. he had un- 
htbrd Uiiea of the plorintin traditlun;- 
of the Unsleeping Regunrnt from 
th# crod>. He believed il to be the 
greatest regiment In the world arid 
in btiOBt lo 11 Ui be the RRAta | 
honor any nun could win 

Pt«j« turn to Pogc 12 
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Sven a Worm 
Can Earn 




To marry an heiress seemed an 
admirable solution to Bollinger's 
troubles * * * but in no time his 
sunny horizon was clouded * * * 




UE author of this story 
he would bt> . : !iri-::ii|.'. 
hb» duty to the public by 
not writing down for Lhe 
first time the real facta 
&.baut the eng»gr-ment ami marriage 
□ I the Hon. Cora Vase ■ pronounced, 
of course, Vaugh, or sometimes VuBi 
lo Charles AnslniUuT Bolllugcr. 
Esq. 

My couRtn Pullman ;-uy.- that at 
the time when C. A. Bollinger met 
the girl of hii; dreams he was JunI 
ripe for tin? Jove af any good woman 
who might on mi' along. Further. 
Bollinger took the view that thta 
theoretical bride should nut only 
be & good coot, but bring he her 
dowry something to conk., for he had 
recently undergone some harrowing 
ejcperieucen hi search of a job, and 
wii* hungry. 

It was when he had finally landed 
a few days' work, as an extra at a 
film studio near Wormwood Scrubs 
thai- he met Miss Ha m ton. He hud 
lifted this job. eaya my cousin Pull- 
man, owing to one of those happy 
niisundersla ridings- Uwl happen only 
ton ran'Iy. The bloke who com- 
ing the picture, on hearing Bollin- 
ger's name, hat] reflated the tempta- 
tion lo throw him out on his ear 
just, long enough to pull a funny one 
by saying: 

"Hrllo, Out a a rich pamet My 
favorite cliampagnc. in fact." 

Bollinger had thought it best to 
keep his mouth shut, look discreet* 
and be possibly mistaken for a Bol- 
linger of BoIIinKer"5 Chutnnagne. 

"You just doing this, (or tun. I 
suppose?" the casting director. 

"OK rather,"' Mild Bollinger, and 
hail »t once been £lven the job, 
for tot couKln Ptdlman sayj; shrewdly 
thai anyone will give a chap a Job 
if a ch&p is- rich enough to be want- 
ing a job for fun. but if a chap 
rwatly needs a Job, Heaven help 

Ktm 

In the Ohn. which was called 
"Nlffht life in Rnme." C. A. Bollin- 
ger was one of a Etoup of bearded 
glnrilninrs who. having been bolted 
up by red agitators in the pay of 
whatever was the Russia of that 
time, were in the process or running 
amok in the very heart of fashion- 
able Home. 

It was an Engl bill Him. the pro- 
ducer bt'tnc Mr, Simon Merklenberg. 
the director Mr. Ulmann Mandle- 
borg. the camera-man Mr Wolfe 
Mendlebaum. the dress- designer Mrs, 
Nathan Curaon-Mendlpjwnhn. white 
the author of the alary wan the well- 
known Welali realist, Mr. Gwilym 
"it ' 1 1 it. and thr ehief parU, 
those of Nero. 'Poppaea, and the 
gladiator Marcus. were played re- 
■ijjectlirely by Mr. Cary Stein. Mlffi 
Fay laaacs. unri Mr John Smith, 

My coutilri Pullman savrv that Bol- 
llngers job was to dash about bran- 
dish Ins a double-edged sword, at 
the tame time mokln« deep baying 
sounds knnnkrng down Innocent By- 
stander*, and leering wickedly over 
his ferocioiii beard at Timid Girls 

On top of all this he had to climb 
drunkenly tip the pedestal of a large 
jitatue and be knocked down from It. 
by a well- aimed brick on the head 
thrown from u nearby roof 

WcIJ, during one of the 

rehearsals of this Iftftt, bit pf re- 
. 1 1 mi, ii i mi*, i In'. FtallingLT tlrni 
became aware of Miss Ham ton. Af- 
ter haying been knocked down frofd 
the statue he and a bunrb af other 
gladiator* had to lip drunk and in- 
sensible i" the middle of the road 
and be trampled on by n charging 



battalion af the Pratorhin Guard*. 
Then, In the watched of the night, 
they were brought food and nourish- 
ment by the old haae, beggar-women, 
and hitR af QuS of tbe Homun slumri. 

My cousin Pullmati uays that It 
war as eld Bollinger was trying to 
get his teeth hungrily into what 
looked like a Human sausage roll 
that the bent old hag who had given 
It to him and whose part in the 
film was to say "Hi=l! Escape quick- 
ly!" said Instead "Won't t-at It. fat- 
head—Us rubber." 

After this C. A. Bollinger struck 
up a warm frlemkbip with the old 
hag. who turned out to be o slim 
jjretty little bit of it tiling with de- 
ceptively innocent blue eyes. a. cheeky 
turned -up nose, and curly hair the 
Color of apricot Jam. 

Bollinger liked her a lot, and w«u^ 
particularly Impressed by her when 
she told him that lor sta^e and nlm 
purposes she used the name of Cora 
H*mWm insteirid of Cora Vast *Vaugh 
or Vufff. because ahe liked ham and 
tongue, so why not? &ho said that 
afti j r the ennrmuua rloh nieala which 
were the dally routine at her father's 
hoiiHe there was nothing *he enjoyed 
more tnan a slice of ham or tongue 
with maybe a mre fr&tih tomato and 
a pickled anion or two 

C. A. Bollinger waa feeling hun- 
grier every moment, hut managed 
lo restrain himself enough to say. 
-It's fun to do a spat or work now 
mnr| then, isn't it?" 

Then he asked 
her nonchalantly, or an he thought, 
why she didn't like good rich food? 

"You get tired of U,** said die 
pretty girl "'You know how it la" 

"Oh, quite!" said old Bollinger 
"Thrn.'s nothing I really <mJoy more 
than a lightly boiled egg and a bit 
of Uiatit, but my ductor has told me 
I mustn't give way in lempULimi " 

"Why. what's tht matter with you. 
Mr. BollHiger?" 

He beamed at her, and she smiled 
back, noi knowing he was thinkhui 
that ■■!)-■ Iw»ked like a quail in asple 
with fole gran on the Hide. 

"The. truth is" said old Bo I linger, 
"that I have been, very run-down 
lately and my doctor says I've, got to 
be built up. Of course, once I have 
got my*eir built up, like the British 
Empire. I nan run along fine on a 



co up In wdlneE. but In the mean- 
while I've got to sJmvel In nil the 
rich food 1 can get hold of Just to 
reinforce the natural Juices" 

"Reinforce the what?" 

|3mJUil^«t''. mouth watered "Just 
Juices," he aaid plahictvi'ly 

"ITion why," aajd the pretty girl, 
"are you iiaving just that mouldy 
ham sandwtrh and mx plua?" 

They were lunching together at 
the restaurant attached to Lhe film 
studio. It was Bollinger's loat day'r* 
frrirk H-. h (dm uxtm wanted to 
give a hallow laugh, hut didn't know 
how 

"Because," hu £ald with dignity, 
"I have temporarily umirrellrd with 
my pnople. They wanted me u> 
many into the Perrier Jouet family 
— you know how it is — bin. I couldn't 
see eye to eye with them. Nut. mind 
you, that I have anything agiuim: 
Httla fTermion;- Perrier, who 1b a 
pretty little thing, but a chap mm 1 , 
choose for lilms^ll, what? Ol course, 
my people will see jumse in time, but 
In the mennwhlle old BolLlnnrr lias 
to eat what the mice leave over." 

"So you are not," said Cora in- 
credulouniy. "eating ham because 
you prtfcr it?" 

C. A. Bollinger said with, restraint 
that far from preferring u ullce of 
raid ham hi; would cheer like a Rabbi 
U he heard that every pig In Europe 
had developed foot-and-mouth dis- 
ease overnight "Though I am par- 
tial," he added, "to roasi pork." 

"Why. you poor old thing! Why 
not rami' aral dine with us to-night?" 

"With your rather?" gasped Bol- 
linger. 

"You'll get a lovely dinner — U you 
don't iiiind meeting common people 
Or do you?" 

"Do I what?" 

"Mind meeting common people?" 

"I love it." aald Bollinger enthus- 
iastically "Are you giving a charity 
ball or something*'"' 

"No. we'll Jufrt be ourselves, but 
rm common, see. and ao"s daddy. 
He was a bird of prey before they 
made him a lord, a vulture " 

"I once knew a bookmaker my- 
aelf," said Bollinger, "but he said 
it wo&n't what It's cracked up to 
be." 

"My Did daddy," said Cora affec- 
tionately, "fed on narrlon, and loved 
St. He was a moneylender. Now 
that he's a lord, of course, he la 
called a banker. You know how It 
!*" 

"Haw what la?" 

"Being a lard. You've got to watch 
your step. You've grit to have tone. 
You can't let down othnr lottfc 
You've got to belong to clubs. Of 
course, daddy couldn't possibly be 
elected to any cluba, as most 

of ii.: members owe him money, so 
the poor old thing had to buy him - 
Milf a couple, one In Piccadilly and 
one in 51 James' Skreet, Just so tlmt 
he could be a member. But he never 



Food for Thoughl 



\TOST iteople brood 

At Motes- on fm>d. 
Their Ihnaghts *re benl 
Ou DourUhmenL 
I. laa, enjoy thli rigb t 
Some, aaout hurrah for caviare, 
><miv give a eheer for ginjrer 
beer, 

l)r Inng f«r soup ernvh night. 
Some rind Lhelr fun within a 
bun 

fir sordid Joy* in anveluym, 

Or straw twrries and crriirn. 

Some pfople wish 

Most for a Ash, 

Some He awake 

And think of irteak 

homr «leep, of pif s In dream. 

The lovelliamf 
Of water -rrtwi! 




A raiturd pair 
A JeUr f mi 

Immtre one deep wllhlo. 
And so doe* cheese, the green 

■»f peas. 
And buttered bejins and -im.ill 

KurdlniH 
Fnth Uken fre,m thr ir tin 

Each lovely sifbt give* me de- 
llghl, 

Bui all the same I feel lomt 

shame 
To write ao greedily. 
Ami base am I 
Of Food to aigh 
If vuu dnn't mind 
Instead Til find 
What'i going to lie for tea, 

— KoeJlr Taylor. 




s You are just doing ttes for fun, I suppose," said th( 
casting director. 



goes to them, except to blackball 
people.." 

"Why did they maJce him a lord?" 

"He bought up a newspaper one 
day, cheap, on a mortgage. You 
know how it is. You can't own a 
newspaper and not be a lord— It 
would cause dissatisfaction." 

"He won't mmd me comine, to 
dine?" 

"HI fix It." said Cora firmly. "I 
cant tell him you are poor, even 
temporarily. bei-Mise ilndrty thinks 
poverty's infectious and he mla-bl 
catch It. Are you gumg tu try to 
borrow money from him?" 

"Well. I just thought I'd have a 
nibble, maybe." 

"Then doh'l try to borrow leas 
than a thousand. Daddy in a good 
bualneas man, and he'd nrver lend a 
flvcr. You know how it fife* 1 

"How what Is?" said Bollinger 
desperately, 

"Business. You've got to think 
hie and borrow big. Then, if you 
go bankrupt — well, that's business. 
l>adrfv Ufied to go bankrupt rceuhirl)- 
before he became a lord, but now 
he doesn't because he always likes 
to play a lone hand." 

My cousin Pullman flays that Lord 
Vase could not have been more arls- 
locntLlc lijoklng if he had been born 
in the dining-room of the Marl- 
buruugh Club. He was tall and with- 
ered, with sparse white hair sharp 
grey eye* and a high, enormous nose 
that hit von in the eye ewry time 
you looked his way It was one of 
thoae fruity noses that seem to glis- 
ten with the good thing* of life and 
It made C A. Bollinger hungry just 
to glance at it. 

"It'a very kind of you," said he, 
"lo Invite me to dine." 

"Not M all," said Liord Vow briskly, 
oM-fcchooJ to the brim "It'a kind of 
you bo come. Cnra telli me you've 
just got back to England after a 
It inn trip abroad, where you have 
been eating nothing but tinned food." 

Bollinger glanced furtively at 
Cora, with whom he tiadnl managed 
to Ret a quiet word beforehand. She 
winked back demurely, and a lot 
■ ( help that was. What was he sup- 
posed to have been doing nbroad. 
apart from wolfing tinned foods? 

Old man Vase seemed, over his 
majestically Juicy nose, to be posi- 
tively beaming M his guest. 



"Yau wealthy young melt un 
lucky. Mr Bollinger. When 1 was 
your age I had lo work for my mone^ 
and work bard. What wouldn't 1 
have given to have been able to gn 
to (he West Indies on a long ft&hliw 
trip I" 

My cousin Pullman says that Bol- 
linger fiatteTOd himself Oh not vvot. 
batting an eyelid, but Infantry came 
beck with. "Of course you have |oJ 
to have the right people with you. I 
waan't very fortunate there I'm 
afraid. " 

"I'm sorry to hoar that, Mr. Bol- 
linger." 

"Sorry? Listen, you would be ah 
flick as mud if you ttRM me. Here 
I go to the trouble of inviting a few 
fellow* for a deep-sea fishing trip in 
my yacht, and then what happens * 
They all borrow from me. and 1 
come bflck to England to And I have 
an overdraft, so that I shall prob- 
ably have id sell my ynelit "' 

"That Is unfortunate. What kind 
of a boat is she?" 

"A big one," said old BoIUnx-: 
flrmly, Just majiaglng to rcatrnj'- 
himself daRhtng to the door as Urn 
butW announced that dinner wa> 
served 

The dinner went with s bine 
from Lhe word go. My cuuiiin Pull 
roan says that C A Bolilnger starts:! 
well by taking an open stance, la 
correct any poRstblo tendency : 
allee p and hit dreamers down the 
middle (it every course- He w i I 
out of bounds at the long third 
owing to hurrying his swing a bit, 
nnd spilled Mime of the Bercy of 
the. filet de Mlgnon Bercy on his 
trousers, but he only lost dtstan rr 
He kepi his head well down at the 
short fourth, and lua follow- through 
with thr nsparagat was much aJ- 
mlred. 

My cousin Pullman says that tfck 
was the firat o! a series of cIoasv 
meals that BolhngeT wa* permittee 
lo dive into at Lord Vase* house 
ThLi made Aijeh an impression on 
him that gradually his whole natun 
became ^ufTuspd with love. Sfvcn 
when hungry he had taken an « v 
tremely favorable view nr Cora, but 
now that his natural iutces werr 
retnJoroed he directed towards tik 
with unerring aim all the love 
ol a romantic and ardent HAtm-p 

It was one fine morning at about 
this time that my coualn Pullmnn 
actually saw Bollinger AlArm B goorn.s 
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into the gay and colorful windows of 
Solomon's fruit, and flower shop In 
Piccadilly. My cousin Pullman had 
every Intention of Eliding past Ictto 
poor visibility, for the word had 
gone round that C A Bollinger was 
m chronically broke thai well-known 
bankrupts treated him with respect 
lift a superior But Bo] linger spot- 
ted him as he swerved. 

Oh. hulUir auid Bollinger "Hullo, 
old. man." 

My cousin Pullman winced at tills, 
but returned the greeUnias with 
courteous restraint 

"Howya?" said my cousin Pull- 
man. 

"Pine." said Bollinger. "Howya. 
old man? Nice day. what? Spring- 
like." 

My culisln Pullman agreed with 
this, merely adding with dlstasU! 
that the season was spring, any- 
way. 

"Exactly, old boy. What?" Skid 
Bollinger, "t vtu lust woilderlng 

"Ten bob's my limit," said my 

• utlJJh Pullman. 

"Make It a fluid, old boy." 

My cousin Pullman gloomily made 
It ft quid and then, lo Ida horror 
und Indignation, saw C. A. Bollinger, 
Ids lace suffused with idiotic an- 
ticipation, make a drve for the door 
or Solomon's Iruil snd flower shop. 

"Here, what's up?" he cried. 

"Just buying some flowers." said 
Bollinger, 

"Flowers?" gasped my cousin Pull- 
man. "Buying flowers?" 

"Spring roses, what?" said Bollin- 
ger. "She liken spring roses." 

"It's sharp practice.'' said my 
cousin Pullmnn indignantly. "Bor- 
iwing a quid — my quld^tti buy 
rosea with. It's dishonest. I only 
tent It to you because I thought you 
'ee.re starving." 

"50 t am." said C. A Bollinger. 
Who. you? Starving?" 

"ftor love,* said Bollinger, dash- 
ing Into Solomon'!). 

Thus it became known In London 
thai Charley Bollinger was can- 
-.'Lriplatiiyr union with another, and 
my cousin Pullman says that the 
•tory of the borrowed quid which 
'ids spent on flowers had an un- 
healthy influence on a lot of well- 
brought-up girls whom chaps knew. 
Jmr they said in effect, "Tf C. A. 
ilotlinger, a worm known to all as 

* I'lker without berries, can send 
l.iwen to his beloved, why can't 
•■ 117" 



V_f HADDALLY It 
not round thai the girl of Bollinger's 
!.' .mills was nune other than the Ron 
Cora Vase, whose fattier, to the envy 
'■1 nil, Was so rich that the CnmrruV 
itonera or Inland Revenue first asked 
bis permission before lighting the 
-kars which they are. of course, 
never without. 

Naturally, said my cousin Pullman, 
Nil London waited with bated breath 
''■■:■ the final act of the drama, for 
iM'ryone was agreed upon the exact 
nstilrr of Lord Vase's mental and 
Ut.yieal reactions when il should 
dawn on the old boy that O. A Bol- 
^rit-er was trying to edge In on his 
■■ .r loan by marrying Cora 

on the other hand, all his frtends 
. . BoUluger well, lor his mar- 
riage with an heiress was their only 
jjt-lble chance nf touchlhH the 
rar.ney they had tent htm at various 
limes My cousin Pullman aayi. that 
hu taflnr, who was also C. A, Bol- 
linger's, went about with his lace 
t»r<-nt.hed In smiles, while Messrs. 
Slaep arid 3hii<. thr shirl-makers. 
guve a cocktail party to celebrate the 
bare chance of possibly tonehing 
-■.rue of ".he money EhjllitiKer had 
uwed them since lie was s little 
boy. 

In the meanwhile Bollinger's love- 
life, which was conducted in tbe 
most public-spirited manner imagin- 
able, was proceeding ■pace. Cor*, 
while inHiflnr no secret <jf the fari 




that she had formed a fitwi opinion 
of him an a thinker, liked him. 

"An ass he may be." she said with 
spirit, "but he Is also a lamb. I 
shun marry C. A. Bollinger, for he 
is my destiny " 

These sentiments, said my cousin 
Pullman, were warmly applauded by 
all Bollinger's creditors, whn now 
anxiously awaited only Lord Vase's 
okav to the union 

Bollinger had not, of course, neg- 
lected this aspect of the situation. 
Time mid again he had discussed 
the matter with his beloved. But 
his beloved was a res list, and she 
said that after a close study of her 
father's likes and disllkf* -tie had 
reluctantly formed the. opinion that 
Bollinger's chances of getting any- 
tliliig hut the oulky side of the old 
nny,. oJcn> were ex'reniflv rlmclcr 

"When daddy," she said dreamily, 
"tumbles to the fact that the only 



"So," mid Cora with mlemnitu, ''we come to our Imt 
and. only chanee. You are positive, Bollinger, that 
you love me?" 



connection C. A Bollinger has with 
champagne is the amount he can 
drink, it possible at other people's 
expense, he will be mortified, And 
daddy." said Rhc. "doesn't like being 
mortified ' 

"Then what can we do. augar?" 

"Wt might.' said Cora, "elope." 

"Who. me?" said Bollinger 
"Slope?" 

" Haiid-lii hand." said Cora "Love- 
birds You know how It Is. Col taue 
stuff " 

Rolllliger looked at her aghast. 

"Cottages? Listen, sugar, I was 
hungry for weeks before I mel you, 
and f don't want to start being 
hungry again " 



That's Out, then," said Cora, "and 
I'm glad of It. Then what?" 

"I might get a Job.' 

"You might, certainly But what 
for? The aniouni of money you 
could earn in a year wouldn't keep 
a nice girl like me In lace-powder 
for a week," 

"Bo what?" said Bollinger desper- 
ately. 

"So." said Cora with solemnity, 
"we come to our last and only 
chance. You are positive, Bollinger 
that, you love me?" 

"Bur*. I love you, iugnr 

'1a that merely a comment — or a 
statement of fact capable of proof?" 



"Proof?" said Bollinger "Didn't 
I stand on my head for you only 
yesterday?" 

"But you hurt me, Bollinger— I 
felt neglected. Por you didn't wiggle 
your cuts at the same time," 

Whereupon, with that nonchalant 
suavity which, says my cousin Pull- 
man, has far years been admired bv 
connoisseurs as a Bollinger sped- 
aliiy, he stood on his head ami 
wiggled his ears at the same lime 

"Lovely 1" sighed Cora as. her eyes 
moist with love, she rewarded him 
with a kiss. "Now I shall tell you 
what you must do to win daddy's 
consent To befrln with, have you 
considered how many marrlnges 
there have been throughout history 
between poor men and rich brides'? 
And what happens all around lit? 

Please turn ro Page TO 
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J. HE newnpapers 
are ulwayt. full of wealthy heireK*-* 
and rirheu girla In the world and 
blond* millionairesses marrying 
stuff ed Iraardj. and v-vc-LOt-eyed 
boobs for love. Daughter of Lumber 
King Marries air Archibald Yawn de 
SnonkA. Fortune Settle On Mr. 
Courcy de Mussetmnnk By A,us- 
iraliAn Bride 

"Well, have you ever tried to 
think out now these nrst-claae 
brain. 1 . puD it off? How does a chap 
with nothing bill a profile, and n 
tired-looking one cu that get aw*y 
with ft rich girl and live happlry 
r.ver after ac her lnaotne? 

■"Bollinger, you mujil apply your 
mind to mi t Hin Uic heiress. You 
an' the muffed who" -dot and brauv 
lesa boob with itoLhinic hi the world 
10 itenram«id you except a kind 
hfc&rt the goofy aort of face 1 
JtrtjitM;:; to like— in fact, you ore In 



Even a Worm Can Earn 



exactly that low state of primitive; 
human dcvelopnH'nt which arounco 
the Leuder mother-love and prolec,- 
: iv. of a nice girl tike me. 

"Therefore. Bollinger. I say to you 
— awoke, and do yoin - ituS!" 

"Yes, hut how?" 

"Apply Lhf Wllnesi mind. How do 
fOii Lhinh tl-o*e other worms do if' 

"But 1 draft know." Itolhnger 
whinnied 

"By cheek, my love— nerve— impu- 
dence — audacity He girds up the 
loins. Be goc* to heiress' daddy unil 
aaya Xlaten, Mr Mammon, your 
daURhler loves nw and I love her. 
Well and good. Bui whereoo one la 
.■.imply made of dough. I haven't a 
nickel And don t tell me to start 
working at tlie bottom and get to 
the, top. because T started at the top 



MORE DIRECT AID TO 
SKIN DEAUTY 




IHH'Pjn Found that a cer- 
tain ttitamin applied 
ti :•::»:! to $kin healed 
■wound a and burnt 
owrkar. And tchen fVia 
JaeJf.i thin vitamin, it be- 
comes rough, dry, dull- 
Innkimj. Then Pond't had 
this "Kiam- cilamtn' (a (til 
for 3 years in Pond 's 

Crea w-: 



vtunico Tried theaf cr^amt 
with the ^Akin-vitamin" . 
said then did more to mulct 
iJtfn beautiful than any 
crtami before. Made xkin 
smoother Gave their cam - 
pifTtttn.% a bright, dear 
look! 



NOW IN POND'S CREAMS — 
the active **SkinA y Uamin** 
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years aK« uitd by sheer hard work 
I've now reached thu bociom rung. 
Well and good. Then what do we 
do for onion »tup? 

■• "Sha]! we tet your nwuey or your 
daughter'h money stand in the way 
of her happiness? Can wf UftJe we? 
Woulu triaL not be selfish and in- 
human? It would. Well and pood. 
So, Mr. Mammon. JuM you park 
youraeh* tn thai nice comlortablr 
chair pnri aettle one quarter of her 
Income on me — irrevocably and far 
Ide, iiuuk you. for why be mean? 
Or make 11 a half- Well and Kood. 
And then, as n man of independent 
mrani, I can ensure your daughter's 
happiness for Iffe."" 

"But hrH kill me," cried Bollinger 

" Not a bl L of iL. After he has come 
to. he wtil think you are a very good 
business man. Hv will agree with me 
that you are in a claae by yourself. 
Believe It or mil.. Bollinger, n the 
same plan that has suceeetli-d tune 
and n guln when proplc like yoU arc 
loved by noirecsea Ifke me," 

My cousin PuMninn ^iyr-: thai till* 
Kixl Com and undoubtedly »ol Lhe 
low-down on the psychology ol 
father Qhristmari. for only a few 
hours later C. A. Bollinger emerged 
beaming from the- dreaded wk*r~ 
view with her father. 

"You were rlpht, HUjfn-r " 

"He took it on the chin?" 

"Your daddy." said Bollinger fer- 
vently, "ie the kindest, classiest, most 
chivalrous and mw\ considerate old 
bloke t ever meL in my life. Flu; 
manners are cbajrninff, his cenver- 
j-jitiOEi cvurteoua. hu personanty 
winning. I put him very high/' 

"Bow much," said Cora, "did you 
shake him down for?" • 

"Money." said Bollinger with du~ 
taau', "*waa not mentioned between 
us. We talked in Ibi ahMract." 

"Well, bow much did you ab- 
RLract?" 

"Your daddy," aald C. A. iioLlui- 
ger. "took the view tiut one-third 
of four income might with advantage 
be settled on me. He regretted nol 
being able to make it half, bat I 
pooh-poohed the suggestion. " 

*~My clever Pooh- Pooh I By the 
way, do you have to do any work 
for thl*?" 



youngest broUicT. voung Green Purk. 
though not yet twenty, was being 
npoken of as a certainty for lhe 
linoolnahire Hatidicap. wlnfh whs 
the poimlar nlckiuunc for a stout 
and hearty young woman known ux 
the richest girl in Linoolnahire. 

Over luncheon berore playhig goir 
Hh'v riiacu&sed the tcrnus or the 
match. Both G unfile More Park 
and Clarence Hyde Piuk thought 
lightly in terms of big money, while 
C. A. HolllngtT shorOy «j be married 
to U» richest girl in London, natur- 
ally did nol baulk at ft tenner mure 
or less. But this scrubby little chap 
called Bupktn or Pumpkin appeared 
to take a more realiDt-ic view about 
finance and aaid that for hi* part 
he would rmt play for more thmi 
ten shillings 

The brothers Park looked rather 
pained at thj*. but Lhe chap called 
Pumpkin or B up kin eyed Bollinger 
eeverety and said: 

''You chaps have not Lhe right idea 
all right, but I'm a bit out of my 
claas. Bee What I mean?" 

"Out af our claas?" cried the 
brothers Park. "Why. you are easily 
the be*t golfer here." 

"Who's talking of golf?" wild tbL-. 
chap called Bunairi or Pumpkin, "1 
meant I wae out of my cbwe ih deal- 
ing with first-class financial brains 
like your.-.. Here am I worictiix my 
lingers in Llie bone for a mean five 
or she hundred a year, while Lhe 
combined annual Income of you 
chaps' wives and whatnots oumca to 
about £350.000 iliicI super-ins paid 
at that" 

At i hi.-, point the brothers Park 
appeared to be doing some swift and 
hfe-glvlng menial calculations, for 
they beamed ono upon ttm other. 



I 



SAID I would 
ooluider that, sugar, but your father 
passed the buck u> me by pooh* 
pooh big the suggestion. Yes. I put 
him very high." 

"Then, angel,*' cried Cora, "we nan 
be married soon." 

"We can." aaid C, A. Bnltlneer. 
"and Rhail m 

My cousm Pullman says that dur- 
ing tlie foUowrng days Boiluigi-r wjia 
not aa happy a& lie had expected bo 
be. it u> true that he was congratu- 
lated by everyone be met. It is true 
chat shopkeepers, who had hitherto 
treated him in a mumwr suitable to 
his station, now welcomed him 
graciously. 

But Bollinger found hinutelf brood- 
ing. Nor did he aing like the lark. 
He sought aohiode, and at parlies, 
far tram radiating the Bollinger bon- 
homie, be contented himaelf with 
leering in the offing 

In aborts Bollinger grew aware of 
txm fact that chaps generally were 
looking at him askance, while think- 
ens had decided to regard him as a 
champion warm. Of oounte he had 
fur same time past £uspecu?d Lhaf 
his name had been entered aa au 
EtsTdnihtr for the worm class, but to 
be promoted to ciiamrdnnship status 
made him feel sensitive. It galled 
hini. 

He waa in this slate of mind, says 
my cousin Pullman, when one day 
he went to Walton Heath to play a 
round of golf. The match was to 
be a four- ball foureumr. the other 
players being two bnn.hr it. called 
Park and a scrubby Utile chap un- 
known U> Bollinger, whose name 
.sounded uke Pumpkin or Bunk in 

These brother* Park, nays my 
coiihin Pullman, were pretty highly 
thoug'ht of both in Enguuid and 
America ai poaseaaing flnt-clau in- 
wstment psychology. For the elder. 
Sir Augustus More Park, had mar- 
ried not only llw richest girl in 
America but. on being divorced by 
her with a arttlomcmt of one-tlurd 
■of her fortune, had remarried the 
richest girl In Europe. While hbi 
younger brother. Clarence Hyde 
Park, had only the year before mar- 
ried thr richest girl in Australia, 

Tlicse bru Lb era Park, say i my 
utHUfln Pull man. were quick oil the 
mark oil richt. for th* third and 



September 2, 

Whereupon She 
elder leant over to Bollinger and 
ntd, -That pubs your future wife 
roughly in the seventy-liioufiand- 
pounds a year class, like the Lincoln- 
shire Handicap. CongratuiatJons, 
Bollinger." 

My ODttkta PullntBii sayt that wlieti 
C. A- Bollinger got back to his flat 
that day state of mind can only 
be described as ruggish to galllEh 
He had decided that he did not llkr 
tlJe bjothen Park. Nor dJd he like 
himself at all. He much prefern-o 
the scnibby Uttle chap called 
Pumpkin or Bupkbi to either the 
bTothen; Park or hbrutelf. 

Prom Uibj point h^ went an to 
thinking with pity of Co/a. He 
loved Cora, and his heari smole hlin 
aL the thought of profiting by I h. 
love Cora deserved a. higher 
dtuntlny than a P»rk or a C- A Bol- 
linger. She deserved the most lip- 
top de&tiny obtainable, and he. Bo; 
linger wn* the man lo see that .die 
got it. 

Hi> voice luir.d-j with restraint, h*' 
spoke to Com on the telephone. She 
knew he had been playing golf with 
the well-known Park brother*, and 
aaked him how he had played- But 
Bollinger was not In the mood for 
fight coDversation. 

"5ugnr.~ lit aaid. "its all oft. f 
have been thinking. I can t marry 
you." 

He heard her give a utile gasp, 
and tearu Btung hb> eye*. But b** 
had his duty to do 

"Sugar." he said. ""Waste no time 
m thinkung about me. Forget thar 
you werv ever loved by C. A. Bol- 
lipger. Concentrate on better clisnt. 
Therf- was one I met to-day caller: 
Bupkin or Pumpkin or soniethiiii: 

Please turn to Poge 12 
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Unfriendly 
Call 



Dramatic story of love and false 
pride.. . and a long-standing debt 
that was paid in a strange way 



Hlu«MlOI 

by 
WYNNE 

DAVIS 



SFIE found It difficult to 
tun. (or during the 
eiternent and in her 
huto 10 get away she 
had lost one af liar grey 
satin slippers. So she 
atoiifwd and removed the other alip- 
per; Uteri, jwbttlus, ahf ran on 
trough the darkness. 

At her btinmiiow, she new up Hip 
liena and, crosBtna the vnnindah, 
dipped Into a large living-room 
where two ambffr-Nrmrted floor lump* 
Slowed. 

Tiic divan *as convenient. She 
threw herself on it. Here she could 
cry lo her hurl'a content and Hhe 
did She hart been hurt and humili- 
ated runny times diiriiw these post. 
r.u a years, bu t to -night, she Itr 1L, 
rrurosontwl the last straw. And 
feeling this fray about It. she cried 
harder, knowing no* ulone she was. 
ho* Ear removed from friends, real 
friends. ■ he people she hud grown 
up with. 

Here In Malaya she hiul never 
Ml ut home. 

When her xobblng en**! oH. she 
lay brcAthln? rapidly. She wit* 
afraid, physically afraid How she 
dreaded his homecoming! 

She roxe and crept wi lite bureau 
and opened one of the drawera and 
alared down at the iniall Biitomiitte. 
She shrank Jrorn the ihouuht o( 
ever mlng it: but actll It might give 
her a sense nt security Lo have ii 
near at hand. Finally she picked 
It up, her breath catchlnn, and 
jerked it open; the hnrah sound It* 
n3ccruuilf.nl mndv frightened her. 

She hated (runs. She hated at 1 
cruel things. 

Turning, site hstAtanrd tow&nto 
[he inner corridor, but midwuy 
. tmv, the living-room she stopped 
ihort, aimo,it cripplnij, for a man 
wax standing in the doorway lead- 
ing to the verandah He was a 
young man. maybe thirty, with 
cOKfW, sandy hair that lay kwielj 
On a broad bend. Hia face wo* 
broad, pleaflttut, the cheek* solid but 
not fat, the jaw a mild wedne The 
rcat of hie wrinkled tan milt w.w 
open, his hands making the poeket* 
-ag, and there was the dull gleam 
of a metal bolt buckle 

Fnrtuna tely . she t hough t, her 
hand containing tile gun kba hidden 
from him by her body: but then |n- 
irnntly she reflected that he must 
nave heard her pull it open. Her 
nmband had remarked t hat soon 
hf woe expecting a nmctUnen 
±»<*nl from Singapore. 

The man slid, with a lazy, rueful 
Millie: "I didn't mean to gfre you a 
r.tsrt. I was dozing on the verandah 
*nd didn't hear you come In. There 
iraa a tMuaebny who said T could 
wait." 

He waji not apologetic In Lone. HU 
imad wai dipped a bit, the chin 
r,. and the upper half of hia face 
in .shadow, » that ahe could 
not mw hia oyea distinctly: though 
.lie unaglned an Idl* curiosity in 
Ida manner. 

•Ton want to «e Mr. Corowe? 
•he asked, trylnj not to be breath- 
.'.tji. not Aucoeedirig. 

Ke *aid "W -n Wi quiet, un- 
hurried manner. "My name's 
Adam* . . . Mra CarewrT" 

'"Yea: yea, of course." 

Hi* alow «n»e wa* engaging 
Gbxd to know you." He upoxe 
i.iconlcaUy, but ipiod-liuniorcdly, ahr 
ttttl that under other clrcu instances 
s.U proaence. hia personality might 
br Koolbing; he appeared to be one 
ut those comfortable you nit men. 
tlu? way he rented Indolently bHck 
on hU heeU. 

He waa saying: "ft wan ■ nic 
night cut and I walked over from 
1 ha Beat Houae " 



"You— youll purdon me a mo- 
ment?' aim Hammered ; and then 
"Will you have a drink?" 

"Thanka. but the houseboy left a 
bottle before he turned in." He 
KhmeBed. "'Don't let me bother you. 
XTJ juat hang round till Mr. Carewe 
shows up, u you dom mind.'' 

"Do, plcaaa." 

3hi> went quickly to the inner 
corridor door, turned before enter- 
ing to say: "Tt sounds familiar and 
good, your accent.'" 

"&i dties vflura. I waa bom In 
B^id^twa^a'.* , 

Her eyea flowed. "I knew It" 

"Small world." 

She Jiodtted. biting down on her 
lower Up, feeling the teari behind 
ller eyes She turned quickly and 
entertnl the Corridor, reached her 
room and turned on the twin Ughte 
flanklnii her dreaming- table. Sit- 
ting down before It. ahr leaned for- 
ward, ruined u farefln(ter and HghMy 
toui % hf<d the smnll decoloration on 
her Jaw. It waan't the parn so much 
as the spectuck' of It and the thought 
of it. Her Una quivered. And 
looking at the gun agnln. her r.hroar 
closed, n ti«Be of horror touohed 
her eyes 

But prbstmtly she set hei- llpn 
flmtly and then, with a little muffled 
Bob plstupd the gun In the drawer 
o! the smalt table betide her bed. 

Adumjs did not move for n long 
minute. By nature and lnellnaLlon 
he wa* not the type to jo through 
a lot of w&iie . motion 

He Went out to the verandah tuble 
mixed another drink and wandered 
with It u ti hurriedly back Into the 
living-room, whom he flopped down 
on the divan He felt a damp apor 
on the cloth Where ahe had cried 
and. remembering &he had not had 
shoes on, he picked up the xattn 
slipper looked ahatrartedly at It 
and quit? *» abatraotedly retained 
it while he drank. 




H, 



19 eyes after an 
interval &3id tldewifle to the bureau 
frmi! whiol) .in:- hod taken Lite yaii. 

He'd heard pjtr come up the 
vorandah atepa. crying that way. 
but he had not moved, had nor, 
wished to make his presence known, 
for It mi?ht have embarrassed them 
both He liad heurd ttie gun being 
opened. TmpitLiively he had jronp 
to 1 he doorway; and ^nelng her face. 
It* wan angubih the touch of strain, 
he had ln«>tontly regretted hia act. 

Moat men na lurally shy away 
from «motianal Hcenes. and Adams 
wua no exception 

Tlx? re wan the sound of a car 
stopping round at the front: there 
wen? volcfti:. blurred by the little 
diatance: and then the sound of 
gears beirur remesbed. The purr 



at polo and cricket and a goou 
golfer, et fast, dangeroua tenhi* 
player. Re raided the best dog» 
and waa an ardent sportsman. 

He waa lie ad of the tin minei 
here, owning a ntiuuci&l interest m 
well, mm was popular at the Resi- 
dency. 

"Hetla. Hiujh." Adami said, atul]- 
iriR sleepily over the rim of hia glaas; 
he added: "To you, ttd," and dittiik, 

Carewe acood Ukr one root-ed, the 
color driven magically from his fare. 
Then hp made a «hnrp nuHrter turn, 
.itrodc acroci r.hn room, plucked a 
cigarette from n bo* and with hia 
back to Adams Ut It. Pivoting, he 
said in a low, taut voice: 

"WUen did you get hero?" 
A little while ago." 

Cfirewc picked lip a eMail'. He sat 
down ckiae to Adam*, facing him. 
and folded his arms, clumprd fingiirs 
down securely on hta bleeps, Hia 
voice waa very tow, deep' 

"Well?" 

"SarprUied? 1 

-Mndumtely " 

Aditmn chuckled to hinueU and 
leaned over. iilacLug his gla£fl on the 
floor. He said quietly, almost con- 
fidentially: 

'TVe come to collect, Hugh."' 

Oerewe wo* stern. "Oollrct whnt?" 

"About twenty-five thousand. 
Amefieun money/ Arhuns leaned 
back languidly, clasped hli hands 
at the back of his neck. "Only don't 
rush yourself. I can hung around 
a lew days, a week even." 

Carewe'a bald, brown eyes drove 
hnrd Into Adams' face, but produced 
no eJTent Adams looked Idly frum 
the ullpper that lay on the divan 



She fell againitt him, whispering, "Save rne, pU>a#e p 
save met* and presently Adams mid in a grim voice, 
"Should I knock him dutrn?" 



By Frederick Nebel 



or th* car wtrot iiway In Urn dark- 
ness <w the hnrd rap of h«b 
grew on l.he verandah steps. 

The srrrened door banged, the 
hobU beaL ■..h'irdy on trie verandah 
arid Then Catcwo caoe, 1*11 jind 
fltrftlght. Into trie living-room. 

He drew to attention like a aoldter 
parade, legs and arms straight, 
heels imartly together. He was a 
very imnrt-lDoltlni mm. havlnf 
the hest tailor in Singapore, getting 
hU hau tram Bonglcolc and Ilia boot* 
rrom London. He wore his black 
hair okw-eropped and tab fare was 
lean, dwp brown, with Hat teirtpten 
and * twld Roman nrue. His vat- 
i ■ wok elegant. He rode pntk-r 
ilmii nnvonr In the State of Prrak, 
woj « bettor plfitol ihot. expcUcni, 



lo the. one whoee toe protrucfod from 
Cftrcwc'4 cont pocket, 

"My dear Walt, I can't ima- 
gine ■ 

M l'm not your dear Wall. Htwrh. 
I'm bed new» to you, tiWtrelhesrl. 
You 3efl, I know all about you. 1 
know you're one ot the big swells 
here. In thick with (he Resident. 
You rrnrry on like one to the manner 
born — and of couroe yog were born 
to tho manner. But Uwrc iru on 
interlude. Hugh— seven years ago. 
1 juit got the real dope an it about 
Hirer tuonlha ago. u took me a 
while to find you Some fellows 
would piobnbly lio alter you with 
a gun. i in not that kind, Hugh, 
1 Ukr peacrful unrig* You know 
It And I only want wltul's coming 



to rue. wlutt you rhiiellfd roe out of. 
I can use tt now. Come acroaa— 
or see what happens" 

He stood tip, hitching nl hbi taelL 
I'll hang round till you can get 
the money up from Singapore or 
wherever yrm bank," 

He walked leburrly out lo the 
vernnrlah. cot hi* hat. 

"Gond-nlaht. Hugh." he said from 
the verandah doorway, and wont 
Jown the steps. 

Carewe remained sented. In these 
few minutes srven yearn had been 
violently telescoped. 

He had not tliouuht Walter Adams 
would ever show up, since he re- 
inurnbered lum aj an eairy-niilnu. 
pliiible man: he hnd ttlwoyg consid- 
ered him a weakling Nor had Carewe 
ever rut-retted tho affrtlr of seven 
years arm; hia connclfnce hod not 
troubled him once 

That Interlude had really set him 
lip I'isr life. A young engineer work- 
tag his own claim, he liad lounrt • 
dmrp vein or gold that, beainnlaK 
near the edge of his own claim, 
plunged Into Adams'. Adams wns 
away at the time, sounding for oil 
In western Texas, and he had re- 
turned almost at the explrutton of 
the year, to put in Ihe required 
labor on his gold claim. On the 
way he had been attacked by several 
men. beaten horribly all identifica- 
tion removed. For one month he 
had loin helplessly on hlH back In 
a hospital, and it had taken him 
another month to recover rully. 

On midnight rd tiic day hat peal 
expired, while he lay unconscious In 
the hospital, Carewe hktl walked on 
to. Adama' claim, restaked; ana. 
realhnut Ule danger of remaining, 
he Had found IL expedient and pro- 
fitable to rFRsoign wlUiln thirty days 
to a syndicate. WUh thin money and 
with wltui tie had of his own he 
had bought hlruself into Malayu tin. 



won thereby the position he now 
held, 

Never In Ills wildest Imarrininas 
had lie supposed Walt Adams would 
turn up. 

Suddenly he rose with an exas- 
perated outhurM of brealli, a dark, 
malignant gonwl. Many peopie had 
Iclt the almost insensate forte of 
his Iron wilt his mad urge to get 
on in the world, at any cast Burnt, 
his wife, had fell it during the two 
years of their marriage He sought 
to dominate her completely, as h* 
dominated hl» horses, bis doss, ihe 
men who worked with him. even his 
social noquaintances. And he had 
one rrrrat advantage over her. one 
he. n-nlteed and which he nseil to Ita 
extremity; she was alone a stranger 
in n strange land. 

She had begued him muny rimes 
during these past few months in let 
her go. give her just enough to get 
Home again. He had Imiiihed. (aid: 
"No woman has ever lefl me. my 
dear. I'm sure my wife shan't" 

Publicly he wae very gallant with 
her. The women of the town 
thought him grand, dashing. The 
men respected him. bui In his heart 
he knew they envied him his posi- 
tion, his wife, the wny she would not 
look at another man And he knew 
they waited, watched, hoplnrj agamit 
hope for something to happen that 
would break the living lesend he had 
created In himself. 

Publicly he may have been gallant 
with her. bm privately he could twist 
her wrists nil lean came to her eyes. 

To-ntght at the club a great 
colonial governor had brmwhi with 
him several reels ot film depicttnj 
scenes from her home Familiar 
sights, reeling off on the screen bad 
brnught nostalgic tears to her eyes: 
quietly she had got up rwd fled and 
Carewe had caught her in the gar- 
den, gripped her 

Pleate turn fo Page 36 
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Tra JtiKttalion Women'. Wwal, 



..BUT 

HOWEVER DO 
,YOU GET YOUR 
LINEN SO 
SNOWY? 




WITH THE 
MARVELLOUS 
NEW RINSO. 

EXTRA SUDS-SO 
EXTRA WHITENESS, 
OF COURSE / 




Moke f he Whole Wash 
WhHer..Safeh/ 

White cbw< *uc da 1 1 Jig with the New improved RirUO 
be< sua* its firu'-buhhle suds are so much harder- working, faster- 
cleansing ! Out comes the dirr and the dullness {that ingrained 
grime that spoils perfect whiteness !) Do your whole wash 
with Pinso — no extras to add I 

PERFECT FOR COLOURS — 
ALL ''LIGHT 1 WASHING! 

For aJ] ,.:.;:.]■; ttul doesn't gl 1MO 
die lt-a.J — rich lukewarm New R.r.!« 
•ucta. Colour* come tip clear .■:•} 
bright, - lilts <uid wpall.es ioh . . . like 
navi -■=.■;.!: 

New Ajosq ft snfe ! 

New Pinso ta ao mild that your hands 
are as >afc m if you did mow whole big 
wash with tmleT iaap. And, loinrjIJy, 
wlut is 5.1ft for Junds in »Ec fur - 
fabrics . . . even delicate fabtics. f^p 



The 

Unsleeping Regiment 



X HE day he find 
rioiii.fi.: the unifurm of thf Dn- 
«Locping Regimen tr— a distinct] . t 
Uniterm with blue put teen and *ilver 
hultnns— lie almost wept with pride. 
Thai, the other aepoya had laughed 
at him. taring that hi* Kutr.ur-k 
turban van Larger limn himseU. 
had worried him not at all And 
imaiuer t'Ven more iple-ndld moment 
had bnpii when the arniurer-havildar 
had luiued him with the. brand-new 
Brutten rifle that was to op his 
comrade throughout hit service. 

"Hem you are, hup-iV-my-thumb.'* 
said the, burly airoarer-haviklar 
"Von can crawl do*'ii the barrel m- 
£.read ot unlng a pull-thrrniRh. And 
when yau want to fire li*r you ctvn 
ttt un l.hr trigger nnd ptlfih hard." 

But Fuzal A1l clinping to the rifle 
ta it be feared it might be jtuatched 
from his hands, was too happy to 
mind what he «ud 

When the story ahum Raiaul ACok- 
mud's boiifit reached him he laughed 
much louder and loiurer than the 
r.)Ii>tv;l had done. A Mohmnnd rob 
ihr trrrrliwplnp Bemlment. 1 New boyt 
and newly- joined soldiers alike 
should be Ken and not heard, and 
hts mirth earned him the rebuke of 
an alder &epoy called Amir i_un. who 
waa a year senior to Paaat All 

"Be «h>nt. little fool!" Amir Din 
Miarled "What do you know about 
Mohmand - 1 '.)< - thli that you 
should Uuah? They say that Ralaul 
nfnkmiuJ the. Fox could take the 
puppies from a Jackal"* den without 
dliturhinj* the dam " 

"Then Allah must have protected 
you in your youth " PanU Ali caid 
ruddy, and then dodged ■ kick. 

He diolikad Amir Din. who bullied 
hkn more than any other man in 
the platoon. Amir Din. he conaid- 
rml W.i* not worthy of the TJrifilwpv 
Ina Regiment. He wa* only n low 1 - 
caaie KutLurk who had enlixted to 
e^ciLtn' t.be con"-eq urnce/; of a knife 
brawl. 

Amir Din glared at him. 

-You that ctmid protect a rlu> ad 
better than a nnatl" he sneered. 
"You'll Ring a different tune If the 
Mohmtind Etealfl it from ycul" 

Wrnir week? pasBed and the atory 
of Raixul Makmud woa forgotten. 
Thf p.Tpprted orrifre for the Flfty- 
wcond Kutruck Rifle? Ff 10 return 
from CHlstii to the wlnrrr depot at 
Sirtun Knot hnd arrived and every* 



Continued from Poge^7 

one was bUAy. It w&a a fortnlfht'i. 
trek across rough, Shwle-*trewn 
country where water was &rarre and 
enemies abounded, Tliey had to 
march in fighting' formation, with 
picked on the hill-topi and thrlr ad- 
vance guard in open order, for it 
'■<•■■ a laud i! :n had wlLm^^d tht? 
ambushing nnd cutdnp up of msny 
a fine regiment 

Bui the Fifty-second km f* UbD 
RLtme. Aluo their reputation for 
ahrtriPw, £avBrj them a lot of troubln, 
It's no fun ambushing a regiment 
thnt striken back hard und /nilrklv 
and the Molimandx wntehed their 
Plating with aullnn eyes and from a 
.MaTe difittinee. leaving the Unsleeping 
RL'ghuenL to twinn its way proudly 
ncroan a cowed land. 

But vbzil&iiRr woa not relaxed, 
^ppcially At night, when the robbers f 
from toe outlaw village? wrre on ttip . 
prowl, witp Llieh- pmautlonA strin- : 
Bent, They had more to ia&e than 
their rifle*. In their trunt was a 
record unique on the Norch-West 
Frontier that had stood for aevemy- 
odd year*, 

Novar in ha aimab had the Un- 
sleeping maimen 1 hod a rifle Mo3en. 
Through tlie long nixJit houra pickad 
men stood guard upon that record. 
It was a family tradition a£ much au 
a regimental one, and the Kuttueka,l 
men who held is»t ihannv) deater; 
than life, needed no orders to up- ' 
hold what their f&tnerx had won- • 

In the tenia within the perlmt'N-r 
the fiepoyi aiept like the npokea of a I 
wheel. Their foe: to thw ceirjLre po)e,| 
Some regtnwntA chain their rifles, 
but the Unsleeping • tr 1 

seemed that clumpy di?vi w , which In { 
the event of an alarm apt to -eaU&e 
drLRy and confusion. Each man hod: 
hh> rifle by his tide ready to hui 
hand- The ultra-cniutous and 
ihofie who were untmually wurwl - 
'•■ -1 took the preriLiitlon ot j 
fostenine the frtlngfi round their | 
wrlftia aa an additional AafRgtiard. 

Sepoy Fujjd All waa one trhe did I 
w. He wo* excused ail guard | 
duties, not- on aouount. of hta tender t 
year? but brcauzv ai bin ine^perl- . 
enee, but the lonff marehnsi were' as I 
much «a hia strength could manaae, 
and at night he stent, like [hi* pro- 

VHfblfll log_ 

Plfiose turn to- Page 14 



Even a Worm Can Earn 



B 



FULL IKSTFrUCTION* 
ON THE 
BIG NEW PACKET 

a lavaa wnaaucrt 



OLLINOKR," 
said Oora Icily, "everything you say 
confirma my fruspicion that you are 
ao hlah up In the cad ciain that even 
a worm would have lo lie on 1U 
buck in set a glimpse of you. Tt la 
easy to follow the processes of the 
rat-mleated basement which you 
0011 your minj. You have Juat been 
plnyine golf with the hrotherB Fork 
You are enviuuo of them. You 
do rudder that they have married 
better than you are wring LO, and 
so you wont my Daddy to ooufrh up 

a bit more " 

"Ho, T don't I" Bollinger yelled 
Iht fluwn 

"Yes you do!" Com yelled back 
"Only yesterday Daddy was Raving 
that you are an outsiandlne ayrnbol 
of the diseased aoelal pnyebology 

pf these decadent limes H 

*' Wlio. me?" yelled Bollinger, now 
quite bevkle hlnu-eEf TB give your 
father ouutamllng th&caxd psychic 
kMod Do yon know whnt I think 

he is? Do ytm know " 

'■Certainly 1 know," said Oora 
*Ynu put him very high." 

''High? Listen, woman, t was 
never any good at working out altf- 
\ anyway. Let ua face the 
facta. Your Daddy bi a c.jrnjpi.cr 
of youth, no ieaa Lfeen to what 
1 say. woman. Your Daddy would 

buy a man'j; boul with, gold 

"Exactly," said Oora. "So I shall 
tell him that you think be hasn't 
paid you enough, ahall I'. 1 But it's 
a (?ood Jab for you that you have 
released me, lor now he won't be 
able to pay you anything at all, a* 
hr hftj hewn in the rlty all the 
afternoon facing a ercditor'a mrci- 
hiK lor bankniptcy " 
■TVhow hantnipicy?" naid Boi- 

"Hu. own. tuthead," cried Cora, 
and burnt inro tears 

Ballirifrer aLamrned down the 
telephone, and went round to ape 
her He made hMt.p. and arrived 
l^rrtiilring He waa received coldly. 



Continued from Page 1Q 

laboring thU, he explained Ui htn 
beloved that he bad broken the 
eneagement because ahe had far too 
much money. 

He tf&ld that a chap called Puoip- 
ktn or Buukln had rhown htm (fa 
li ght &e said be loved her, Cora, 
beyond everything. Hv- wukt he 
hoped tlut now ahe woa poor ahe 
would consider marry trig him. Be 
.■-akl he waa aure thtu Buplrin or 
Pumpkin, who aoemnd a preuv 
ahrewd ahap, eoiilri put him U) 
hnding a Job. Ho OT ld that li ahe 
wouldn't marry him he didn't know 
what he would do He ^ald he lov?d 
her. He flaid he wWO't by rnttea 
and miles good enough fur her 

Whereupon Cora pooh-poohed the 
very idea, and they fell tnto each 
oiher'n armE 

When Lord Vftso came Ui, a verj' 
isd and tired aid nenUeman. he 
found tbein thus, My cousin Pull- 
man *aya it would be pleasant to 
relate that Lord Vane really wo* 
not going bankrupt, but Hirir run 
story of hLi mtving lost hts fortune 
wa» merely a frame-up on Cora's 
part to prod O. A. Bollinger rleht 
mil of the worm cIms In nne leap, 

The truth l£ murp in nroord with 
the real facts or life, of whl&h my 
cnuain Pullman U an earner; t 
fltudent. Carn'i father, having loit 
all his money and more in the recent 
*tock market cranhca both In Lon- 
don and Wall Street, now Uvea in 
a ainaii flat with Mr and Mn. C- A. 
Bollinger, who make a living oa best 
they can by running a rvtiaurom 
on th* Ch f. tea a Embanltrneji l , 
frequented mainly by goislp-writrrB 
and other socially prominent people, 
called The Worm 'a Revenge. The 
food la plain and bad. but served 
with charm 

My oouAln Pullman any* that mere 
to a moral to the ttory of C, A. 
Bollinger, and what of it? 

4C«pyrlgUt> 



30 to 40 are 

difficult years 

linov u iilmu or wobttn who hni 

eu)D»*d a r.eorowa. heBllh). rnnih 
wml tn St. "»H to pl^i" t" I he 
.hlrtlffl TTipre m»T b» • varlon et 
rcaafM tor 11 . . WWW**' 
. . . nnu»lt»l worrlM . - . nnn.-i.iltt 
but 'ht-.rt) ie ONE inn- ri...i."ly. 
WINI'ARMS . . . the nn-»ft"ln|t 
conic. t'nllk* piin Jillllny .lru«« 
■rbM mw»r llU wholf »y«fni. 
Wlnnnil. I« rkl. In :utin.u uOMri«h- 
int IiiiiJj . . . whlct. »r* mor» lirne- 
flelil tar Hpine blonde »o a lull 
l.oilli-d wine *•! WtnmniU it 
quick' Yon «ciu»1!t twi btvii «Her 
thp Br»t . . . »nd before a 

bottle n «»na up t«" ir * 

the "»lh 6»elt 10 TUorous hAiilth. 
Thai's lh» Br«tt( iiiTaliTu^ of Win- 
carnl» . . a Inug ctinrwp 1» un- 
nemwirp the nn-w»ltln» toBlo! 

Heart Ih«n — '"Mr m™ writ all lo 
..!•■■ ■■ I wan wurrlrd. cbuldu't ple^y, 
NotllluR did mi> to EUO.I I 
trirtt WlniTflrnJa- After thi. Ore. p/ttM 
I Ho*w I »»■ *ol.l« to i«l well ■■ "ir. 
M» fonfld<-TO« and aplrlu nmr uaok 
llk« rok»[le, u-i-.i In » abnrl tlnrv I 
pot hflcilthy mud cheerful mauln. 1 ' 
Thtutf wordp arv topical of .ho»«iuda 
of IvllKra recetTed b)r Wlccarnli. 

Thirty or forij - , . (h«i*'a 00 
need to feci aid beeauav or.e'a ac.i.nl 
youth Uai i.-'-fvil. W1NCAHMM will 
make you til and happy apnln. Frou. 
Ohoniiiifl. 

Happy Baby — 
happy mother! 




1 ' i-l It i j i a. tuna hia* UU aaJUaiaU«« iot 

th r nialii it «k k »«pa Aihl an ifc 
Parutta' INFANTS' POWDERS 
aiwij-i a(t hntid. Th*M pawd«n 
*r*> canluig, comfortlnB and prKaW40t| 
■j-i;iilr.r euy molionav. And ihvjr are 
.th.olulrly SAFE. 

ASHTON & PARSONS' 
INFANTS' POWDERS 

UXle /*ir Frrr Somoie lo 
PHOSKtRlNt (ASHTON A PAKSONS) LTD. 
i . t-t M, M,-r-k Sra*«r. NJ w. 




RELAX 
ACH/NG MUSCLES 

drive pain c/eon out/ 

my your pour, achtrtii bach 
quick, itiurlooa raVlnfl One appltrk- 
(fon nf Ft. .Tecoi.'* Oil — and your 
.kin b.rln. to «]»» Tlr»rl .o, r . 
• tjrr .miarlfji relnx . . r rilr. c.i»*. 
You can actually (hi, aoi.lhtnK. 
PBnet.rallnk oil atnk.na dapp mro 
th* n.'hlnrr mttprla,. Tou cun feel 
1L druwlnu the. uatn d,,,, „,„■ SL 
Jarub'a Oil Ooi.i no. bu.'.i .hp akin. 
Alwaya kovp > bottle bund). 
Toor clWralrl Mile m Jarobp till. 
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i-iiitiin Ullti Jhi.uiUJl 

Try for £1 Prize | 

For the best letter published ouch I 
ve*k wc award £1 and 2/6 for t 
others Address "So They Soy," I 
The Australian Women's Weekly. I 
Enclose stamped envelope if un- | 
used letter is to be returned. 1 

DlUIMHkiHMIIIIIltltll lliuui ptMllllllllblH mil«»F 

PROCRASTINATION 

SURELY one of out -worst. 
Australian faults Ls pro- 
crastination. 

We see It In the schoolboy 
who puts off doing his home- 
work u mil the next morning: 
In the young girl who post- 
pones mending that hole until 
a ladder ruins her stockings; 
in the business man who fran- 
tically nils m income-tax 
papers at the last minute, or 
who constantly postpone* 
some important decision: In 
the politician who tain Its of 
rearmament when war has 
nearly come. 

There would be far more 
progress In Australia and lite 
would run far more smoothly 
if we always made a point of 
doing Immediately any Job 
ihat needs to be done. 

£1 for this letter to E. 
Fisher. BajrwMd St, Paddlny- 
ton, N.S.W. 

<• ♦ * 




^ ■ mi ii nniimiiiimi n i in<mimMrMiiimmPiiiHffi<£ 

1 Opinions Welcome { 

| Through this page you can shore i 
| your opinions. Write briefly, | 
| giving youi viows on arty topical | 
i or controversial subject. Pen | 
I names are not permitted and | 
letters must be original, | 



SELF-UELP 

1 1 AS vlvilianUon Improvim rnir in- 
depradnuce? I think not. When 
Ul-iof tune In any form visits us our 
altitude li one of eipccUitlon to- 
wards ttu uther fellow. We should 
be Riven help. 

This attitude may well be the basts 
of most or our present problirnu. 
When on Arab becomes ill Ue goes to 
hospital armed with rugs, a charcoal 
stove, ioad, and n friend to cook and 
care for him. This ts not a sugges- 
tion for the maintenance of hoE- 
pttata. But what, an example ot sril- 
Dttpt 

II. A_ lEuniin. 17 Woollrj Si 
Esaindun. met, 

»."♦'• 

ENCOURAGE ART 

VtfHY It tlia( aa miaiy men who 
love beautiful thing* such aa 
poetry anrf miiair axi> dubbed by 
Luelr fellows effeminate? 

la a man any les« a man hccau&e 
lie UTiwi poetry or play* the phum? 
Rnther it indicates * noble mind 
BtruffBlinfj to Mqn-csa noble thoughts 
that may bring to wme of us u litt-io 
at the beauLy "Wc arc too busy or too 
loxy to hunt tor ouroetvoe. 

If the workl lacked auoh pt'opte, 
wh&i a drab, color laas existence \i<> 
would lead. 

Mba J. Watson, 118 Shirli-y IhL 
WQlMonrrmft. N-S.W, 

• ♦ * 

COMMUNITY SINGING 

A S T * i." i " the other night to a 
community s-lnglnir concert I 
rhnuffht. whKt a heall-hy diversion It 
El In Una worry-worn world. Yet 
there are wine vim tiesplm It. who 
IhlnK it I e only for th*j "lowbrow" 
wwtion of the ponulfltM. 

I think It is « necessity for All of 
■jj, far it li natural to want to *ln«. 

The majority of us, however, don't 
ling «ery tune ws feel like U. Wf 
an too shy. 

Community singing eir« ui the 
opportunity of loclng our self -con- 
ssl&tiiuvesy a* weeing along 1 "with tit? 
crowd," 

Ml** M. Prnw**. 45 MeMahon St.. 
North Wlltoujfhby. N.S.W. 

* * 4 

ORIGIN OF "POMMY" 



Should letters 

to friends 
he handwritten? 

£T IB the WordUi*; »f a ItrLter Shut 
conveys warmth of feeling and 
.srmMinent. E, A, Puteraou TJ H '39 1 
iiDt [he farm In which It £a inTsnnLuLl 
One lias iil-i oa ::ri'it n-cedrrm tn 
choosing one> words when typing aa 
when using pr>n and '"fr 

A typewritten letter, whetliiT per- 
bOnul or otherwise, la much quicker, 
olifftrer, and coMit to read thiui a 
Ivandwritten oni*. 

Mira N. Lee, Mdeaulay ltd Stan- 
mure, N.S.W, 

Mark of disrespect 

r PO my mind thn ending of typed 
private letters to Erienda mid 
relnUvca is ft murk of disrespect. 

Men In ufTiccs ortch oak girl 
(imnloyofts to cyiK [>er^anaj letters 
for thpni but if tiiey knew the 
opinion of the .sLoJf ou this mutter 
tiiey would wriLu Lheir letters by 
hand 

J. C. Faynton, dnrdrn ><- Raw- 
ilwm E3, Vk\ 

News first 

\\7HAT 0Qiii n matter whethar a 
letter U typed or wiltten hb 
long aa It contain* a wealth of news? 

Naturally, a «lrl who Is an expert 
at her work will not take the 
"longest way round." and on incident 
Eo&e* none of H.«, flavor just because 
It Is typed. 

Mr-;. M Goodiiir. t^baniilr. -I 
Cornwall St. Wrat Moreland Bttft 
Vic 

Too much trouble 

^'ES. E. A. rciteiaorj. this modern 
age cd high-speed ahorthnnd 
and typewriting has ctitthntcd in 
our young peophj a dislike for what 
now sce-nu to un tin arduous taalc — 
ii hand-writcen letter. 

Perhaps- we ar<! too modem for Uso 
iiecnted notepapfir arrJ ci-muI Ir -iV.y- 
writtan letters ol lmlf a century ago, 
but at least let us spare iiur friends 
tlie paradox 01 3 personal JrLter 
typewritten. 

M. Mrrton, Kltliam fluent Huanc. 
Hnwrnl, N.B.W. 

No difference 

IXTHAT difJerciic* ib there between 
ft typewritten bjicI script letter? 
Only this. You pan read the type- 
script, whereii* it k almost Impoo- 
■ihi'.- to read motile luuid- 
ftTlthig. 

Aa for saytru; that yrest liUtcra at 
tho post would never have been 
typed, this U like suylng that 
Shakeapeajp did not iravel by oero- 
ulEuie. 

II. Walaon, No. .1, Home rlnfs, 
Hlver ltd . Brisbane W ' 

Natural medium 

course a girl can have senU- 
ment who uaea a typewriter for 
h«r pwsonal letter.!, E. A. Pn tendon. 

To the buainesa *rirl the typewriter 
1s a. mpans of eTrpreasinjc hersell, 
JUrtt as the p*" l» W othera. P*urtner- 




I 



HAVE rt-cenlly arrlmj In Aus- 
tral U Irotu England and oin 
rh&rmed with the benuUfnl scenery 
of the country and th« Itnr^lue 
buddings of thn cities. Tlw people 
v*>\n to iiowipjjs friendly, happr 
runtixrRS, probsljly due to tue fttorloui. 
tuiublne af whlrh you have »udi 
LI ablindlince. 

I urn. however, nerpleied by fre- 
quently being Called B "Pommy.' 
II appears to on a nunc (lurn to 
tn Basllsh peiKW in Aimtralla, hut 
not even [lie lolls who use It »im 
lo know Hip origin. 

Perhnpn fjrmunc will enlighteji 
nut 

Dlltt Eirlfm Lsrnpard. I0HI HHUrl- 
lierr Ed., lldtrWli N21. Mrlhuliriir 



"Cart think mofL* zUatty.'* 

mora, she un think more clearly, 
and express herself more lucidly by 
nwdJuni of Uie typewriter. 

Mrs. M. WalUs. IT Itonuld St.. 
lUmlrncine. ^'l' , 

"Not done'* 

I TsurprUea me that so many peapl* 
do type their periorml letter*. 

EfandwrtUniT, no raatirr how bad, 
tscprcoses the pfriouwUty of the 
writer, which eamiot be paid of a 
typewritten latter. 

No matter wlml any other rorre- 
,sjx)cdent fiA.VU, typing a personal 
note—for instance, an answer to an 
invitation— la definitely "not done." 

J. Mulone. Kins'* (hi. Suhlaio, 
(VI 



Do women really 
like 

those "cave-men"? 

J TKE Mr*. J, R Creea ttfiWIVftj I 
am convinced that f^>w wnuicn 
really appreciate "Cfivfr-men," 

Women may n^ume a tolt'ranc* of 
Mich for Use sake of keeping the 
penpc, but X feel wiire that ^fnUi» 
consideration la appreciated far 
mure. 

It in quue hum' tht*c rot-n had their 
attention, drawn to thU foot. 

Mrs, Mf. WaillB, IT Ronald 81.. iJiui- 
drnrtne. Vic. 

Not appreciated 

WOMETTMifiS I think that T,hcn- 
are Home women who really da 
like "cave-men," 

You will und tnen who treat then 
wives with every oonalde ration, but 
who retieive neither respect nor eon- 
skje ration In return. 

On tliu other hand, you aee men 
who aro rough in maanvr both in Un> 
home and out of It who tfittm to 
receive far more love and oart. 

Mrv J. M LvuU. (TOntiaiihtiin. Wtii 
Toaat, Taa. 

Head of house 

yo, Mrs. Crees. I don't think 
women like "cave-men," but it, w 
«asy to uuderstai\d why men think 
they do r The biaeer and strong?! 
a man i.". the more populftr he U With 
the ladles. 

Every woman likes a man who enn 
take hifl plaee as head of the bailee, 
and I think any type of man Is 
preferable to the henpecked one. 

H Gon t teness and tenderneAs," 



Why ihfit annual j 
spring cleaning? | 

spring rleaninr will be | 
the order or the day. I | 
think it'* quila- unnecessary, 1 

HoBM-tYlvi** "irir — ■ U]i ' unt £ 
nnly Ihrir liumrs, liul also Hip | 
live* of lli« fiittre hnn«Hhnld. \ 

Why undergro the ordeal of | 
tprlnx rlcauinir'.' Honif^ should | 
be krpt clean all the rear = 
round, mil ahuuld not eal) for | 
any Mperliil annual cleaning, i 
O- McCure. Altorui, |_ 
.Viarat, Vie. 



nry Qpltitun. havti always Dcbn fiftme- 
whttt cverdone. Holph\g a ylrl up 
a fdx-inch step, far Instance, Is surely 
unneee&fary. 

Mr*. R. Hetcher. it Wadr SI., 
CarapMie, N.H.W. 

Passing phase 

\IANY yountr ?lrls like awn who 
are poaseofrive and ahow thoughl- 
UffiHti^ in regard to the little cour- 
:esif«. due to a wnman. 

This phase pauses, however, as girls 
grow up tn mind and outlook, and 
they wse the "cave-man" us hti really 
Is— irflotlAtleal. lgnorarit, and uneul- 
tured. 

Moat, wnmen appreciate the Kentle, 
iindorstantlhui, pleatsant-nianiici'LHl 
type. Thuy're the ones we marry', 

Mrs. E. W. Seolt, IS Hiitler Grave. 
Eaui CabDTR SIX VEc 

Often imposed on 

/APTEN you will find ft iMnskierHtu 
and gflnWe man, married, na m 
many of thtin are, to a .^eiflsh and 
demandihir; woman, who I* driven 
relur.tflnt.y to the conclualon Uut 
women do prefer to be "bosBtfd.' 4 

Mnn who display tendernefttt may 
be appreciated by the many, hut 
how of tan are they imposed on by the 
one who matters most I 

Mrs* J StPt-cman. Walsh St, South 
Varm SE1. Vie. 

Not liked 

*AVH!-ME>i" mlgla be popuuir on 
Uw screen, but no woiniiu really 
likes thrrn. 

A Itlnilly, ronsldiiratc. U ollnliUy 
luimdiiniL liu«biind will bring a 
woman mcr... real iispptrwu ILBll 
fewtr irey lisi" tban one ith(i bscks 
up lilv .wldiihiirss !>-. iictliig "tons*}." 
E. nonrllr, KwluEalr P.O.. N.S.W. 



Why discussions 

of illness 
and operations? 

VpOMHN dlncuw operations and 

Ulnessp*. Mrs. 1 il.u'ln 
■ 13 S/'3S*>. brause they ore evcnls 
til deep personal Interest. 

After all, iho most important 
Interest nnyane In Llib, world has— 
despite snytliing he or she may say 
lo the comrar}— Is SELF. 

There in ulna un nlr o.( di'URa about 



li 



"Genuine mlecca." 

lUnosa or an opercLttim — llnknl, no 
doubt, Willi our common fear ol 
death. The success of plays and 
hooks by or about doctors shovs how 
great is our hitereEt in these matters 
Mrs. J. Henson. Grilnry Tec.. Bris- 



Cenuinc interest 

lyOMEN do talk a lot about ali- 
ments, but t think It Is a gen- 
uine interest, not a hankering lor 
sympathy. 

So much of n woman's time Is 
ulna up *ith the laruliy's sundry 
illnesses tnmt the health or other- 
Wise of the home ctrelp is ot real 
Importance to her. 

I've noticed that man do not con- 
sider Hie siiWtTl l.uboo when they 
get together. 

Y, Fvrd, T.O.. Bolsny. N.S.W. 

Life's "highHghts" 

VV T HY shouldn't women discuss their 
illnesses and opemllnns? 

Don't yau see. these are the "high, 
light*" In their lives* They repre- 
sent events in which the spotlight 
has heen focused fully upon them. 

Life is olten so monotonous that 
even s minor tiperalkHi stands out 
as a I anil murk. 

C. Maisden. 1 Koval Arcade. Mel- 
bourne CI, 



Mikl>iru,mlltT»tlin. ilMhrrlflMllllllt.nl - 

TKU; KMTATION 

UHATore the main oharuotcrlatlca 
ol k wpll-wlupntoc. person? I 
have mrt pwpJt' who opunly bra^ 
af their krood educntian r yet they an* 
do^matlir and rudo to any *ho cluler 
from them. 

True educatlnn, tn my mind, aC 
JtiMC, should not wach ono to be 
arroennt and orwllnatc. 

Mm, A. V. Bennett, fl Alma HL, 
(;W] K . flUa. 

NO FRESH AIR 

VVHY are men so loaib tn nllnw 
frehh »lr in in.okinn compan> 
ments of ta-owded tmln carriages? 

I travel tn a snokinu; oompnrtm«nt 
bacauso my friend 1b a smoker, and 
ench morning Mid evailng the win- 
dow beside us Is the only one open 
In 1 m whole carriage. 

X wonder why these men don't 
realise that they ore ahuttln? hun- 
dreds of trerma JUn with them. It 
ts IhXs that makes influenza ad 
cmnmon. au occurrence. 

lYlina n, Wain* riithi, Way St.. Cray- 
tliMi. N.S.W. 

READ OUR AUTHORS 

\y >- '. l a pity it la that so many 
people do not read, with hi* 
tercet and appreciation, the work3 
of our Australian author* and poets. 

Very few Australians realise how 
extenalve our literature has become, 
and still fewer have seen r pmcb less 
read, the array of Australian poetry 
and fiction on the shelve* of the 
public ltbrariea. 

M IL Robcrtiioa, ChDtem Valleys 
Vht, 

CARE OF MONEY 

TTOW olteu do we hear peoplo re- 
murk, "I really don't know 
where my rntmey baa gone— It Just 
■' - ■ i . ■ to uisapuenr"? 

If these people were to get a small 
book And rule it into detailed receipt 
and expenditure eulumns, and ket-p 
an Bccount of even* penny, they 
would saon know where their monay 
hud gone. 

Also, they would know how much 
they could afford to apnid for eacli 
article a t id would not be I Efaerj 
to ?et tnlo debt Uiroueb lnctirrtru; 
avoidable expenses. 

1WU» U. J. Weli«, Qu«n SI. 

KnriiinbnrTa. Vlt- 



INDICES!*. 

ended 1 




7 was afraid to eat 



Here is proof that chronic 
indigestion can be overcome. 
Read this report, just one more 
Of the remarkable tributes to 
De Witf s Antacid Powder. 

Another user, Mr. V. E. Willis, says: 

" I *»jf*Tvd terribly juith chronic 
indiKtxtion for ytan. 1 ri>ds afraid 
to cat anything and was jttat about a 
wreck when I trial De ir~tti's Antacid 
Powder. Within a week 1 teas 
looking forward f a my meals. Hem 
I reatiy thank Dt Witt's Antacid 
Powdtr for hairinff made vte feel 
better than I hafe done feryoars." 



The first dose of De Witt's 
Antacid Powder gives instant 
relief because it immediately 
neutralises stomach acidity, the 
cause of heartburn, flatulence 
or pain after meals. One in- 
gredient soothes and protects 
the stomach lining and another 
helps to digest your food. 

In fact, De Witt's Antacid 
Powder is really the modern 
triple-action treatment for in- 
digestion and stomach troubles. 

From to-day— eat what you 
like! Enjoy every mcall Be 
sure you get the genuine— 



De WITT'S 



ANTACID 
POWDER 

The w<*i«, remedy f or Indication, Acid Stomach, Htarttiurn. FUtulenct. 
01 All cicmutl and itara, in tsrgc sky-blue tsnisters, prist 3/4. Clam size 4,6. 
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_rN Ule tenth 
tilshi or the march, whim even the 
eld hands were bcjrlnnlnj, to feel 
stiff mid Uie ■:■ poph) ;.>: to limp, they 
arrived thankfully al the ailgat 
ramping ground. It was ■ spot 
that hud bC'Lh advantages and dls- 

DdTQTltQ[[V!B 

On the one hand it was AaiHly and 
level, with ■ well, nut on the other 
It vii claw to the mouth of the Oil- 
jtat Ravine and ringed about by 
ruiigh nullahf. when camel bush, 
and sen tiered boulders afforded ex- 
cellent cover for a rifle-thief— for. 
say. Roliul Malcmud, vera the Fox 
rash enounli to atlctnnl to fultll hut 
threat. 

Betting In the Unsleeping Reirt- 
mcnt was that he would nat be ra?h 
enough, in case, however, that ho 
Jlllljht be lurking In the vicinity, a 
patrol went out at dusk with orders 
10 make a search. They came back 
at the end of the prescribed two 
hours empty-handed and in a bud 



The Uiisleepiiig Regiment 



temper. They had neither i-nu^lH 
our -ecn the M'jhm.u.d. but they 
bed In a r i him. 

He'd mocked tuera llkti a safely* 
h IlL den fox barklnu at the h minds. 
From the dullness of the ravine he 
had shouted queries about their 
ancentry and Hie virtue of their 
mothers. And he'd advised them to 
go back and have ■ rifle hupecboD. 
for nt dawn there would bo on* mias- 

Fur a long dine utter the return 
ol thtiL patrol with ite tale of insult, 
the amp seethed like a nesi al 
nnuxy hees. Kuttuck th_o_iis have 
their own brand ol humor, but they 
don't like jibes itxnn n Mahmand 
rifle-thief A deputation to the 
colon*! sahib requested that another 
t.iaLruJ— this lime composed of the 
biv.i trackers Id the regiment— might 
go out mm avenge their iziEttL 



Connnued from Page 12 

That patrol hod no better fortune 
than lis prtidVee&wr. Raisu) Mnk- 
itukI told trHim they were spindle- 
legged tons ol basely born camels 
Re shouted to them to take his 
Milaams to the colonel sahib and tell 
him he'd be visiting the camp thai 
night. 

To catch or shoot him In the rooky 
fOMtafrm of the Gilgat Ravine was 
btiyntid the powers of even fir Kut- 
tucka The havlldar In command 
of the patrol called a holt 

"Useless to pursue the cur fur- 
ther." iie wilil, "Anyway, he's only 
yelping out of spite. He will not 
dare lo come within, a fcass ol Our 
camp Lais night," 

The patrol returned with 1U 
report. Most of the regiment 
agrood with the havlldar— that the 




REXONA medicated SOAP 
brings natural loveliness 
through perfect skin health 



Ker* *knn ■ baaiif-y map f , , 

a t <■:.■>: <htr Skin Trtatmtat 

It in Datura! lonlinesa thut kate 
■!--i"Mi:f fhf yvur** — and njrural 
Invrlino** ran be voutj if ynu ffimnl 
skin health with Rutin* .VlrdiuuCrd 
>■ ,ii> Far Resun* i* « camplelt thin 
Sitattnfnt. Ita rnedicurirrrkt Cfwrrct 
■ dull dein, pmirct uad hrKUtifV ■ 
nurrruL one — while a really beautiful 
L-uciipEexion iiicrekawi in loveikiesa 
wiih uuutdTit Rcsnnn care. 

Cud-yl, M<xana*i campoand of 

fnedicqtlD.ii, reochei tht Merce 

of rMmpfa*. liaiifhcad*, 8l«fch*t. 

Even if yout* t» m ln\eiy *kin bewaic 
ol UlenUiUVr., Ivuutr minuir dunt 
pirticirk in the aii constantly en- 
chincitr &km health. Tltui » why 
U' X'jnn j» such j mtfttary skin cave. 
For Ittxnrut in the only *nij> mrdi* 
cateti wilh C^nlyl, a highly pfoirctivr 
onrrii'ound of mrdiatiiam thut gctn 
to rite very luurce UJcnuww't- 
Grmi-liulrn tlujt ll tfendy draWTi 
away, the rurfrti dented and dowd 



alitl the tissue* ttined up i^ain. 
.Let Kexona keep ynwr nkin rnuimit 
with 1 1 ,ti.r Iteuut^ 1 

Thm cDmplvt* RnjCOnd Trvuiinitnl' 
. . , Soap and OJntJnaat together. 
If »ktu liiulta do nut dear up qmcldy 
with Rexfma Siikip uair. then yuur 
•kin iimdit Kexond Stmp and Rexona 
Otntmeni tngethrr. Thin wuttdcrfui 
combination heah hlerni»hcj, Imvuig 
the kkin healthy, ciefli and unmifrkcd. 

TREATMENT — WmA/nqumfh miA 
Kextyna Stv$. At night rmtar Rcx(m i 
Otnimtnt »* th* nflwirA parti. 




Thrse rovifaliviitq medicationi 

anake Ririona tha perfact baeuty 
Cora. 

EmolU«i>ti — la loutht , ittftm ami heal. 
Hutnontt — i to ncnstiih nnd rcvitt*. 
A.itrtr.rj.nb — to rtjiv* pnr*t and 

hnprovf irxiurt. 
'. ,-,..■! ■.., - tiimuiaCt (mrf 

tttwngthm vital titrua. 

PcTVTia . , . Idaal baby Soap. 

Hubv*> tendei skin uiukt hn^Y live 
pintc ctimi of Iteaonx -•" <\ • . Ill 
mediLatcd tudiei giiurdn i t -.i!n- : 
riuhca, churilag, >IL ixmpU: akin it- 
iii.i! i.- Rcxona Soap nnd Oint- 
ment, uacd : l i >!.. quickly curw 
Cradle Cap. 

f-ar alorltiBK hair . . . 
A Raraao Soap ShvmpooH 

It's ras> to. moke your hair n tinning 
lull i \{ you nhampoo it regularly 
with Rexona Boap 1 Rexona's 
meiliciitioon rctiKeVc dandruff and 
ttrmiilii'br die totlp. Yt-ur hair a left 
healthy, iilkrn-aoft, slintmu with 
frlonuu* highhphti. 



Mohraand had rvnUfled the lmpoe- 
L-i: i: ■. ol laking a rifle and was ordy 
venting hie baffled jplte. But thn 
colonel anhib w« an old hand and 
wijsiir Jji the way A of M^mnmnds thnu 
the Kuttuck* themselves. By the 
advice, or rather orders, of the Et.g> 
liohmiij]. rite jieotrfes were doubled, 
ti(c barbed wire pEiimetex InLeuAihed 
and the roaming pu-trol^ warned to 
be extra vigilant 

But the rank and file were quite 
dprid^d that the Mohnmnd was only 
bluffing To add to their feeling of 
«eeuTf ty. a brilliant moan m^isc, 
maklnij the maJdiin and the lielthu 
above ".he ravine uppear ay if coated 
■with snow tt was an intensely 
quiet night, a night on which the 
clink of the nmalbusi pehhle cmUd 
be heard 

Tho patrcils. picked men every 
on*.', scattered io un ill es Ely oci-qeb the 
- moonlit malduw The sentries stood 
with every aenne strained to the 
; utwrmoat. In the eirdily-poujiderft 
I the excited Kuttucks boasted of 
! what they would do if they caught 
Rahiiii Mnkmud, and in the big EP 
Hunt was the British oOiocrs' mess 
subaltern* laid odds of fifty to one 
against the Mohnrand- 

The honra ptUACd. The TigJiteS 
out' Aoundfid. and .illeTice fell upon 
the camp of the Unsleeping Regi- 
ment 

Early to bed uud early to rlfte 1a 
the rule when mnrahhig: en the 
N.WJ*. HaiJ an hour before dawn 
the ahrill crowing of t)« buglen 
arotieed th* camp. Some men were 
already astir Cooking -Area had 
been luthwd and in tlir transport 
lines cold, hungry sepoys fought 
wilh |,r- ■ ■■.■] u.i' - i -i _ 1 1 ■ — nnd cmnelv 
In the grey half-light. 

All was orderly and as usual. No 
sign of Rniiul the Fox Imd been 
seen, no shot had been fired at a 
BUfipictotiA shadow. Suddenly peace 
wag shattered. A half-drcESCtl fiavH* 
dar. hia face a picture of cou- 
cu.'rnauoii, rusin'd howling from 
one of the "&' Ooy, fcmta. 

He was ahouUnn in hia exeite- 
ment ua he rneed for the guiud- 
tent 

"Look Lo your rlQest One l.n^ 
been Ukfm from our tent. That 
of Fajml Alt is gone! The sling wne 
cut whllf he . iep r and the rifle 
taken r" 

AnrJ then there was an uproar 
that might have heralded a mutiny 

The Unuleephu; ncgirnent left the 
camping -ground three htjura later 
titan they should have done. AJJ 
tlie gear, and in particular the inn- 
munition, had had to be checked; 
also there liad been the rifle in- 
epoet&ii RaiV^ul Maktuud had kindly 
recomnieniifd. But all that could 
be established wan that Pazol All's 
rifle only had been taken, and 
thut that had disppcanod as my*- 
U'rioutily as if jt had evaporated Into 
thin air 

No one could cast any light on the 
mystery, least of all Fazni All him- 
bl»11. He w*pt when giving evi- 
dence lo hi- cumpany commander. 
He hod tone, ta iileep as ufum with 
the rifle at his side. The sltng had 
been fastened wcurely round hit 
wrist. Then all he knew was that 
in the morning the sling had bt.i-n 
cut by a knife and the rifle was 
nowhere to be seen. 

HI* company commander was ex- 
cusably nnirry He prtinified Pazol 
All e> court-martial directly they 
had reached the depot. For tlw 
remainder of the march he was to 
walk rlffeless among the ctunp-fol- 
lowens, a keen disgrace tor a Kut- 
tuck of a fighting clan. His words 
out Pawn AH to the heart. 
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HERE was some 
carelessness or else the rifle could 
not have been taken. When we 
reach the ilepnt the matter will be 
probed thoroughly and your Has 
exposed You have blackened the 
law of your regiment and sficrwn 
yourself unfit to be a soldier of the 
RtiJ " 

To himself he thought "Poor 
little beggarl He looks heart- 
broken." and he was sorry, for he 
had com. I tie red the boy had the 
makings of q good soldier, 

To recover the rifle waa impossible 
At last the nnftry. disgruntled regi- 
ment Teft the scene of tin disgrace. 
There were no song*, no ohoerful 
un the native pipe*. 

The colonel his fane like thunder, 
fare the word for ttie main body to 
form fours. At lu- did so a low 
mutter that could not be repressed 
ran down the sullen ranks H" 
turned and saw what they had seen 
From n hill-Lap, dearly silhouetted 
against the sky. a nurure In Moh- 
mand tlie» wo?» waving farewell with 
h rifle 



_j,T was ton f«r 
for his words to be beard, but hia 
impolite gestures notded no «x- 
plunbUtm. 

Wlten the regiment had coiir. an-d 
to wave longer would have bcrn 
pointless Roibul Makmuti dropped 
the old Martini -Henry he had been 
waving, rolled on the ground and 
laughed tdli hla sides wure sore. 
What tickled hlfl Mohmand sense 
of humor was that the rifle hnd not 
yet been stolen. It was still In the 
ratmptng-ground. hidden beneath a 
few Inches of sand 

For there was a traitor in the 
rank* ot the TTnsleirpuig Regiment. 
Bepay Amir Din. that low-ea/.te Kut- 
tuck, was a friend of Roiflul Mak- 
mud. For a bribe he had nj minted 
to help him get a rifle. 

He hod selected Fasal All. as the 
youngnat and rawest, to be his vlo- 
thn. They were in (be same eectkm ; 
that night Amir Din had lain on 
his left-hand side. While all ulept 
he had out the sung. puUcd the nfle 
off Pasal All's ground sheet and 
burJeil It a foot deeji hi tlie^oft ?and 
He had done It all without sound and 
without even moving his body 

Eagat* as be was to handle the rifle. 
FtaLnil the Fox waited until evening 
before descending to the open 
ground. When the Indian night 
rolled acrosi the bills and plwlns ae 
If the setting sui: were pulllriH a 
blanket over the world, the rtfle- 
thief arose and swung hlmsffli down 
the rocks. He knew he riuuld find 
the rifle without difficulty, Amir 
Din had protruded to leave, ms If fay 
accident, an empty tin that would 
mark the spot where It lay 

But Halxnl Makmtul was not the 
Ottly person In the vicinity of the 
cttmplng-groirnii that nlghL In a 
oave close by the mouth of the ravin* 
there was a deserter Fazal All had 
not gone with the cad p- followers. 
In the buatte of departure be had 
slipped away and hidden in a cave. 

When evening came he wnuf d make 
vxplation, a Kuttuck is a proud man, 
and he belonged la the proudest 
clan of all. Now that he had tost 
hi* hnnt there was nnlv one honor- 
able path to go. 

All day he had been praying in 
the rave. He watched the tun set 
for the last time. Then be rone and 
went out. He had Ills knife When 
men found him In the open with 
his throat hahsl'd men would know 
that o Kuttuck had kept the Law. 

Juftl as he reached the edge of 
the ■::( mpmg- group d » cloud passed 
from the face of the moon and the 
sand became like fillvcr Fazal AIL 
stopped und ganped. For a moment 
he thought, the tall figure in Moh- 
mand dress must be some evil djlnn 
It was moving about, peering at 
the sarid. Then he $aw li stop, go 
down on ita knees and began to bur- 
row in the sand with Its hands. Now 
it was lifting nnmethlng out A rlflel 
And at the same Instant a very 
human laugh of tjutmnh came in 
the watcher's car* 

AruJ then Fasai All umlmtootf al! 
Tti^ rifle-thief bail taken tic rifle 
from the spot where hp hurt alrpt. 
he retuerabertti Amir Din. whom he 
distrusted, had boen beslilr him. Anil 
he no longer thought nnmit the ex- 
piation nf dlsgrare 

HI* knife would halla: a threat 
other than hia awnl There waa a 
path by whlrth thr MohmantJ nnu-l 
rptum to the ravine. He had tlm? 
to cut him off am! lie In wait. In 
a flash he became a blacfc ftrpenl 
creeplnif among the moonlit rocls. 

Perhaps It was the i-olduess of Uie 
•tiuh! that had rendered Raibsu! 
Mnimud less afert than ui.iin^ per- 
hnps It wan tils Jot at the poweralon 
of the rifle. He hurried up the path 
like a fox with a chicken in its Jaws 
And when he reached the appointed 
spot the Kuttuck sprang and struck 
with all his strcniltli. and Ilia knife 
nped true 

Houra later a wen try of the Va- 
Mecplmi Regiment heard approach- 
ing footiieps. They wsrc Ured feet 
that stumbled He whipped up hi* 
rifle; jd» stentorian chuUtuije 
ntartlcd UK tllght: 
"Halt! Who joe* there! ■ 
Sepoy Faaal A1J anawered in a 
voice choked by emotion and weari- 
ness: 

"It U Pannl AU. aho has hroiffihl 
back the tesat of the regiment." 

Then he 5tajitcred forward hold- 
!«8 the rlflo proudly 11 kr a nag 

(Cofiyrlr.ht.1 



4 Ll. rh.raolrn 



_j lit* an-i.lR .ii.i 

- . •ftflrt Horlr. whirh piB(v.ir I. 
Thr v.; i), ,., u,.,„. „ . :\ , ,m. .„ 
actUl.ui. and kavr iw r.r.rrn.r la 
anr tlvlim iMr.un. 
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COIMPINS: Emerald 
jewel in rural setting 

Simplicity and charm of Marina's 
country home 

This intimate description of the country home oi the 
Duke and Duchess of Kent was written by gracious per 
mission of their Royal Highnesses, They made Coppins 
available for inspection and permitted the taking of the 
magnificent photographs which appear in our Homemakcr 
Section. 

It is exclusive in Australia to The Australian Women's 
Weekly. 

By ESTHER MURRAY 

A PERFECT example ol an 
English country house 
la Copplns. Long, low. cream 
painted, with shutters and 
woodwork in Jlghl green — walk 
covered with lovely climbing 
shrubs, roses. Japonlca, wis- 
taria 

When the Duke and Duchess 
of Kent Inherited Coppins 
tram the Duke's nunt, Prin- 
cess Victoria, several import- 
ant alterations were made in 
tile earden. 

Big fcytea and shrubberies 
that prevented light tram 



I NEW FACE CLEANSERj) 
BETTER THAN 



Cmtnr i- Vaur Purim 
FWA IWm fmttmt Atyttmt 

-\ a \ ** 



THE 



Brides 

COLUMN 



By Mary Sheraton 

THE magic of Springtime 
gives to us all that mnr~ 
veliaus sensation of well-being 
. . . 'pf additional attribute 
Co both our physical and men- 
tal complexes. 

Springtime \s also the plan- 
ning time for so many naive 
Brides, and gayness and glad- 
ness and Wedding Bells create 
a Joyful triumvirate. 
Our wnlchword for Spring should 



be 



"Let 11 be done well" 



and what engaged young grtrl 
wouldn't, want her wttfolnff to be 
Lhp. that ahe could paeatbly 

make, ft. 

But thnuaii EMe haa a. pleasant tab*. 
LI 1* bj no means un easy one. 
Them or.- hundreds ot small points 
of etiquette :tiot must bo observed, 

true to ritual. 





To help the BrJde~tl)-Be over the 
cooto fUif iciilt parts ol the Ccrtauonv. 
X have procured the Brlde'q Book, 
which lake* Into conjilderiitlon every 
detail that should be remembered. 
It also han authoritative chapters 
mi the Lrou*ssau, the honeymoon, 
and home planning. 
Perhaps the hlflgest ntUuxUnn ol 
the Bride's Book, however In that 
it B FKEE. and nil yon have to d<j 
t,o optnin your free, oopy Ik to calj 
and t-ffi me, or else nil in the coupon 
provided below and post It. 

- ^ — - - - " — 

YfM W-irw T^rmhin. 
Moirii-»fn«»(rjtf Irt rtoar. 

Hfhurtnta* t.ttt 

amrpr rrtrtn, stphkt 

tf-Wmm 4#nuf «ir th§ Uimtvtt I .ftcnrf 
innart vim > rrotu wHha*t cftn'irc or 

riMtpaffon. 

runMSBfKa CAT41COU9 ( I 

'.'.IT ..<••••> 

i rd • f . ■ 

, ., W,V9- 



front door itself was rebuilt, 
loo. 

It formerly stood at an angle 
to the front of the house with 
the sweep of a carriap;e drive 
before it. Its present position 
preservcH unbroken the line of 
the front of the house. 

Bvc-n the front door hat a wel- 
coming homely look ami on the 
rununor day tm which I saw 11 it 
was marie more festive by clustera 
of pint: pemnium.', a Ion* the edge 
OT the little balcony formed by ltd 
Jutting out from the main uulming. 



TNBTDE the quite amoll hall, walls, 
cfiiljin and wwdwurk are cream. 
Tht* patterned rug on ttli pollahed 
wood floor In tn tones oi dark blue 
and fawn. 'Hie plain ntaJr carpet 
is In olio in a tott nhttd* of fawn, 
and. chief and glorious- rnlnr ttC$a 
in tola part of the hrnwe, the velvet 
curtain* at the Ion* window on the 
Uindliuc are in a ma&rdfteetU ihartfi 
nf flame 

Over the fireplace with ita tine, 
carved mantelpiece ! . a mirror set 
In a beautifully carvrd frnme, and 
in the comer by Ihe nLnlra a buil 
of King BMwnrd Vn 1-emlhria Ha- 
tha! we are in one at thu country 
hcimes ni the first family tn the land. 

A <loor an irm riprit of the hall 
IftMta Into t.lw dinbig-roam. Hero 
walb, e^illlniT. and woodwaelc are 
white and the turret in patterned 
In dHrkluh blue, hrnwm imrl fawn 

The eiirtiLtiw are of a roughly 
woven fabric with n. design of darit 
brown leaver cm u while ground 

\ fttmatitsi i bfp^endil* ilinin^ 
table and dutfri Hltli ■ ■ .r :.<.,■,.; 
\n white velvet curry on iho tchrnif. 

Ac (he end of a prxsM^o on the 
rJaht of Uie hoU In Lhe Duclkus' 
own altUn^-rDom. which ts n very 
channlnji room. My first iniprcn- 
flkin on thin summer Any warn one of 
llghl, and the IntoxlnitUria scent of 
tuberoses hUndlng \n q huge vane 
on ■ iHrok-Atrewr table. 

In Ihja lovely drawliiB-rODm with 
ft* wjndow-j filled with ttif pivtuiniu 
qulol of ireen lnwm ami the bjrtt- 
IlEmt colois of ma'aied flowerti. walla, 
wiling and woodwork are whltn, 

The OEirpRt u- of light lawn pth 
and Uie. tiUrLains. are in glased 
chhita with a bnckgrouud of white 



r J , HE emftfcftW Ky3 Be9 plain pleared 
pelaiepi are edged with Uttle 
trillfl tn pluin pink glazed chintz, 
which tfivv a partkmlurly dainty frel- 
in& tv the roam on a whole. 

White hiia boeti u«d to great n* 
VBtttifefl throimhaut and thi< coin< 
fortaWc- looking divan in the corner 
nnd ■■■fj-j nrmrhair arc cove-red in 
wMU- ginned olilntH— the lattur 
mitl t i'tl and piped In ronf-pudt. 

The- BPlteo hi front of the fire- 
plactf Id cowred in tli* same, fluwered 
chintz a£ that UAed tor the curtains, 
and EL it. quitted and piped in roiie- 
plnk. 

Two Other armHialrs are in pale 
pink glued chlnl*. uuUted and piped 
In blue. 

The rug miTies on the M-hemi 1 , 
trt'ing in white with a di.*£ifrn in roae* 
ptnk. 

la this room, oa it\ all the other 
rooms In the houAe. nrp to be seen 
r.xrptWte pfcees of furniture repre- 
BeriUns the very beat produota of 
British craft&nuuiflhlp Uiroiifih the 
ages, 

And now let in into the Duke"* 
tludy, a lovelv room with big win- 
do* 1 ^ wall* hi a clear riuefc-*ir S blue 
nad a white eelling. 

Tlie carpet la Ua light Tawn piiv 
and for Uic curtains (jlitaed chlnti 
in a duck-ewg blua that exactly 
matches the wqIL<< l;a» been chown. 



r>ROATj AtrJpsis of flelieale emtjrol- 
dvry in sunihlne-yolkiw on the 
(tlaiAEtl chintz give a niont unuwiaj 
and very attraotlv*. 1 effect. 

The twa armchair* ore covered in 
v.-lkiw Khwrd chlnti, quilted snd 
piped hi (luck-Dtfjr blue, and the very 
comfortnble arttee hetore Xho tauj 
nreplac^ ^ m chocoUtte-browti 
quilted and plpad In yellow. 

In (Mis roam neain beauuful carv- 
ing tn mantelpiece and mirror frumn, 
lovely antiques in furniture and 
china give further proof of Lhe ex- 
aellanoe of ta*te which charoctarleea 
f .tK- hmim? throughout 

It ft it* tlmpflcif!/ and qufrf eharn 
that make Coppinj one of the luti- 
llext. tacfcm-owTiaV of BriHth hama 
Urn 



TN tboc days of keen cnammerdal 
* comprrititifi it p*y» u> be mcmally 
alert. Ycruf joh may depend on ic. 
You're "oo y-otir toci" oil the time, 
if you huild iound ncrre for« anil 
extra energy with CornweH'« Etttact 
of Mali. 

Th» pure ionic food it tlch in iJiok 
' uriimin* » euential to youc good 
health, fr h pleaurn 10 take and 
extremely emriotnicaL 

ALSO with COO LIVER OIL AMD ORANGE JUICE, dftitfmtfy flavoured. 

Contains ttfsrntial vitamins A t B, C and D; is the right tame 
food for those who are run down t nartty and hsing freight. 
GROW I KG CHILDREN SHOULD HAVf THIS GREAT BODY BUILDER 

CORN WELLS 




WATUJK'i OWN TONIC fOOD FOR YOUNG AND OLD 
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iMa. W«= 
MM, I ho aiqtdiJtt 

•Dd Lc -.'j 1 . ., (*«''. 

OilCw V&u ftflv* dL*-_v 
ol thio dniic*tB Fjiiti 

It! ■Ufall* ffftci *1 

you win cioibdjtr 



R-aih In-Aia to- 



ROSH-IN-ARA 

FLOKOGEN: LONDON 



All Ch>CT!K!R and tla+M. 
1/- u.d L,"J 1:1 suvd j/t 



FACIAL HAIRS 



JChaljy, limply »nd jiprmit- 
nsntJj runuvinJ AT HDAtE 

*T Ulr ILQME Ill'CTROLI- 
«J5 OUTFIT— only 
ConULnn «»n eler'.rlc tty . . 
a a cHeiLlt-n - -ii dLncuu'Iuri,, ^4 
Uamy f usruti'.rc- Send 

tfl-oMT— Met, *L 
r. MA1JEI-: MM O'Conrrel! Bl.. sydrjrjr. 



Australian Girl wed* 

famous Russian exile 

Romance has link with 
great events of history 




By her marriage to Alexander FeodVevieli 
Kerensky, famous figure of the Russian 
Revolution, a pretty Australian girl, Nelle 
Tritton, has made the headlines of news- 
papers all aver the world. 

An attractive brunette wirh brown eyes and a 
trim figure, she ha; become the wife of a man whoso 
name will have a prominent place in history books 
for all lime 



M-tXAXDER KHftESSKY. 
hinaric 11 (if Ike Kuiii.r: 

Revolution, now an txilo in 



TO-DAY Kerensky Is an 
exile, with no say in the 
vital decisions whidh have 
brought his country Into the 
position of deciding, perhaps, 
the fate oi civilisation. 

Twenty-two years ago be 
waj Prime Minister of Russia, 
as well as Commander-in- 
Chief and War Minister, dur- 
ing three historic months fol- 
lowing the Revolution. 

A strong, f nsclna ting 
character linked with rare in- 
telligence and good loots have 
played a big part In shaping 
Nelle Trltton's life since she 
left Australia twelve years ago. 

When she arrived In Europe 
her charm and talents found 
her a wide circle of friends and 
she soon came to know some 
of the most famous people of 
England and the Continent. 

Many piwple In BrL<&iuu>, hrr home 



Highlight your latest hair style 



orman 





II R I LII4NTINE 



There's no mystery about having 
J>r.imiml. lustrous hair- — the envy 
of vwuncn, the delight of men's 
eves! A lunch nf Caliibi nian Poppy 
BrilU&tttfae will cluinire drah lwk» 
to a crown af irlory . . . delicately 
perfumed . . . burnished to i> glossy 
uhrxn. With modem hair styles 
especially, it's Ibis finishing HHieh 
that counts. 

Prtfious oils 

blended to perfection ... in 

Califarnian Poppy Rrilliantiiie 

No ordinary hrilHwilrJle thb, but <w 
■penally tileiuird finm nili nfrarr ilelinnry 
tn null tlit finaneu at n wum.vi'1 hiiit. 
Rat. s H:tU Calyfwtwiu Jtyipj DntlMiditu 
llti fmruii mil hat tf m/.'.'.'j lih thi hair 
biffin rnroflinr. See nmv ilerkly t\ir wuir 
U\i\ hi pLu-e — bnw firmly llnne iofr cut!* 
littld— vvbal biii(lit miliar i» r.lNi:nrrrrd 
whcrcllirlighlestchej — whutglutfatis lustre 
and vitality jiiiivr fn<m your f.utrry hair! 



{ (;tilif'tniaii twfifrV f/hi/fian/i'itt' > 

tikiamitt or to h dow 

ti Old n - < sitttt, /..«■;-«. w. ). 
< < < 



A ll intttt' 




rown, and in Sy*J- 
aey, where nhr 
wrked U5 a Jnur- 
nnJint. rrmfnibu 
Nelln Tritton « o 
g 1 m. m v i o n j, 
umartly . tfi-criMiil 
perhonulUy wlih a 
rare wit and an 

ledge of worlcl 

It would uol 
linTr Occurred Ut 
any one of Iboni. 
tiowcver. tli*t thl* 
bTight y o ii q s 
Ai^Uiklliui would 
one d&y be a 
leading l&hE in 
the oonniapulltai] 
UXe of London, 
Parts uid New 
York, or that her 
murr^e would 

mate b% nfiw3 even la the mldnt of 
a great world ixbL. 

II 1a rnnnmng to think that, At tttt- 

■In:! when har huib*<nd, KprensXy, 
wm helping to malw hlfltory to the 
tttK days <rf ihr Revolution in 
RUfiaUa. Nelle Tritton was Jutit a 
lutU;.- 10-j«ar-DlrJ Jwhoolgtrl In 
Brtflbnne. 

Sought career 

J^ERENSKY, to her, then mg 
merely a figure to be 
studied in the complicated 
Russian scene, which was at 
that time overshadowed toy the 
nJoslng slaRes ol the War. 

Her ftchoolmlstress nr&Ufid her for 
the tntertwt »he took in fortifX) 
biffairu. 

Later, svi a wiiilinp, happy debu- 
tante, ttvllv TrILtoji danced with tin- 
Dukiji of Windsor when, as Prince 
of Wi.lt?5, he vlalttid QueEzuland. 

Bui Uic -■- ■ !. -i. i. L; !. ol debutaiiie 
dnj'B were not euouyh fur her. 

■V". Mi-:;.---, the .'i ... • Of S pTn«- 
pcrotLB Brisbane furniturB . ■■ n 
owner, she wuitcd a career, 

SlLt dncidt'd to bt; a JOQintillLt and 
while in her twenties ahe punlbhed 
a book, of poonu. 

After working as a joumnlist in 
Sydney, «he left Tur Europe. 

Patr nnd Uxo artirtic circles In 
which she ciored led to romance 
when nint a Russian alnyor uod 
vialimat named Nadejiuc. Attrarced 
by their mutual love of music, they 
berame firm friends, and frlendbiiip 
led to marriage. 

With NudEjinv Nelle Tritton re- 
visited Australia mum ffiUM ngo, 
but hi 1D36 divorced I. in: 

It was Then that the became $e£~ 
MUry to Kprenaky, who wna living 
In cxik v., Pang. 

At an early aso *hr hod jdiown 
a ren.arkfl.hlc gift for leaniing lan- 
KUiurei. "The fact that uhe euuld 
speak bt'veral liWiffuaffps. Including 
Russian, quite fluently, was of very 
treat, value lo her in her secretarial 
wnrk. 

Early thin year Nelle TrlUou Mtoln 
Halted her hnmplnnd. 

Visit to family 

"\yHEN Nelle arrived In Bris- 
bane to visit ur last Febru- 
ary," said hex mother, "she 
wore two ciagiimt-erit rings 
given her by Kerensky. 

"She h&A met hint in France snme 
ye are ago. Having rr tabled her 
Interest in tnF.eniaUoi.iil politics *he 
enjoyed long dLicmssjtins with him 




NULLS THtrrON, attractive AiuttuliW giel t 
who has b&come famou* by hat murrituje to 
h-.r, :/. u for d timv wits Peimt Minittrt and 
Commander -in-Chi&f of Ruvad. 



ever had," said Miss Harfcer former 
principal of Samexyille Hoiik. 

"I recall how she used to 
mount a stump In QMS p!ay- 
ijroiind every lunch hour, and 
ask the girls to give her a sub- 
ject lor a three-minute 5peech. 

"She alwuys found uimt>r hhi(t in.- 
lerrjohig to aay, too, 

"She never fowta hex old friends, 
and on her vlfllt* to Brisbane Atnoe 
-lie went, abroad shr liad made her 
old fdiool one of her first ciULs." 

Nelle TrlEtnij and Kcrcrifiky met 
again In America last week, Nelle 
hating arrived from Australia, and 
KerenEky from France. wliiTe he had 
aecured his divorce from hbi ftrat 
wife. 

They were married quietly in A 
tiny village In Pennsylvania, hy a 
local estate airent who was alao a 
Juatice of the Pence. 

"1 was umr./erJ when I realiaed 
who Kcronbky wm," he said. "I would 
nnt heheve it until I fiaw liia ruma- 
pori and drraree papare. 

"Both of tl»m seemed verj' happy. 
They exchongrd Hnps and mostly 
Uilked in KuiuilDLri." 

They left «oon after on a motoring 
honfymoon. bound for New York to 
iLiy with A Republican leader, Mr. 
Kenneth Simpson. At the end of 
September they Intend to aall for 
France. 

They Will make their home fh 
Parla. where RrreHsky has lived 
rJircmahout bis yean of exile. 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

Without Calamol — And You'll Jump *mi ■! 
Bed ib the MnmiU]t Fall af Vim. 

Ttir liVnT ^lunild ixiur uut r.Wi> lioundn nf 



•ml 

.; i ... 

.Sjilt ft^ 

tl.lfLU. 



J^t«lluucinrJnninl.iiia bl'lattutrntHilf. 

' sii-i-m; - Ukw I nn IV 

Stuljbur-ulrniluw»IU'1]ii[i|rntm 1/X 
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Mknuarrlvt* *nil in-iyr . H mi i„. 
I ■ M * r 7* v * >rfrlr r ..rd «T|T*lapi 

8he told us thai she hkod him m*n»ir r tpt E r u,u,, lt «r»«- 

w-Flpli and Tl'liirM wt}| BH i, k« r , r ^i Y wii 
H WfiilW'l rllk, %.tl4 lfc» (jroprl^son *( Tkr 

• - ■ !»'"■' itil' In rrrnt i>f li-n . 

i'ii>-. a»»««n» D*nt nn i fluim In vrtsw 



because he waa a highly Intelligent 
man of the world. We knrw th at 
thtlr mutuftl hitcrctU mliiht develop 
Into romance " 

"I alvoora looked on Nelle a* 
one of the BKtft intercyttng puptly t 



w ^"ini Dim a 
Ui.T 4* an\ Wrel 
ttt 
•™»if 



Mlhlr.l .ui.o,;. 
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o mare shrinking Itaynns ! 

NOW YOU CAN WASH ANV CRAFTON ANTI-SHRINK RAYON CREPE JUST AS YOU WASH A COTTON FROCK 




All smart stores thrniiyhniil Australia are giving an unconditional guarantee 
of non-shrinkage with frocks and fabrics of Grafton Anti-Shrink. Any length 
uf Grafton Anti-Shrink Washable Kayon Crepe or Crepe-de-Cbine. or any 
frock made of this lovely imported English fabric, will be replaced immediately 
~ in any store — should they shrink when washed according to the easy 
directions. Washing actually improves the silkiness of these Grafton fabrics. 



ANTI-SHRINK 



Pifcni Applied tor in AuUtmIU 



AS EAS1 Til HUMS AS A HAINk IU2 MUt-TON « A-HIUJIF.K NAVfl!\ <WKI»KS. CHI l-i:s.|)|,HllfNI- — IN KltlM'kSnk M-Tlll-M WW \T IU. SMAKT STOKKS 
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Twenty Years as 
Women's Doctor 

Specialist's moving story of life 
as seen in the consulting-room 

"The polished top of the desk in my consul ting -room 
is stilt smooth. 

"The team that have fallen on it have left no mark; the hands 
ttwt have gripped rr have left no trace; vcl for twenty years there have 
flowed across that desk tales of happiness and passion and frustration 
and fear from the bared hearts af the women who hove sat there." 



THAT is how Dr. Frederic 
Loomls introduce^ a book 
he has written about his 
experiences and the opinions 
he has formed during 20 yeurs 
as a doctor attending women. 

Ho one could have a deeper in- 
sight Into the tnnrnnost life and 
thoughts af a woman. He has seen 
women in every phase ot their 
existence and confronted by nil 
their problems. 

Happiness, humor, traced}— eavoh 
his Its place In his muring star;. 

Dr. Loom la lg to-day one of the 
Jem ding gynaecologtAtjj add ob- 
fttetrlcians In the U.S.A. 

His expert enn^j* during hi& year* 
of practice have convinced hi-m, he 
says, that medical attention Is not 
merely a matter of nvdlcal skill to 
cure Illness or pain. 

"There Li mmethlnu In medicine 
beyond the facta alone." he declares, 
' Some measure of Lhat vasnje In- 
tangible "you' you must for your 
own .sake render to your doctor U 



you would brlax out the beet that 

1ft la him 

"In evun larger measure he must 
bring to you more than the range 
of his knowledge and more Lhan the 
4km of hie hands. 

"For there is &lwnyB the third 
a impatient, the relationship be- 
tween Ub. If we leave aamething 
of a mark on the Uvea, of you who 
come lo \ix you in turn Ira Ye your 
mark on ua. 

Personality fells 

" A 3 a parade Is brightened at 
J hTegular intervals by Its bonds, 
so ore our days brightened by the 
few who, at the end of the day. 
stand out In memory 

"These axe not necessarily the 
beautiful onea, or the freahiy -waved 
anes r or the clever ones, t hough 
the** attributes may help. 

"I don't know, even alter many 
years, just Why one woman Hub the 
place with ll$ht and another pulls 
down the shades. Nor why the 
woman lo whom Nature has been 



"I'oh ro#i7 aUraifs marry a pttrr. 
To frr*'u r/Ofi ui xtitrkinfjti — nitf rfrdr 
But don"t hr rtistntiffed. 
Fur Katfsor itrr uutdr. 




Thr*/ arr Hour ihat art- thrifty ontt SHEEtt ! ' 



I fircfrr K-WSEH "MIR.O- 
KI.IT.Ii"" liftiiirry - because 
I'm wnmnn rnmi(r.h lr> ajipre- 
rinlr m "luturj** t-Uw-Lifif* »l 
a in««l reasonable nrire ! Ea- 
qujMtr Slw-rra imm (II to 
7 II and Bttrrdv Service 
fcriphi- from 4 ft lo 7 II. 



a 



Gift from o patient 

|..| KKfr:'S a Utile stwy toM by Dr. 

A Little oM bury eaaae to caxuali him. She needed 
mrjtiry. bat had no money. mu arranarrnenta vra* 
made lor her treatment* 

■'I spent hours by her bedowte,** the doctor writes, 
"becaaar as I sat down neskle ber there came a 
■In* to her careworn face thai mode U beaotifni: 
md almost at ora* I felt mj own load lUrbiened." 

Hhi months late** In the winter, the doc Mir re- 
ceived a package from her — a oarr of fine hand- 
made gJflvta, the work nf her own hands, with a 
message, "To warm the hand* that made me well " 



outwardly msn kind is the one in 
These room in the hospital I can *o 
often find all the nurses wl» ought 
U> be somewhere else." 

Nurses under bis supervision, he 
says, are always instructed to en- 
courage in patients the normal de- 
sire to make thetEuwivca. look ba well 
aa they can; If possible before Lhe 
viriit of the doctor ui the mnrning 

"This bf a twd thine for both the 
poiienta and tht d orient 

"The doctor does not Uve (or 
should not) who is not inclined U> 
prolong what U in tended la be a 
hurried call, in ha hospital rounds 
upon the patient who has had time, 
because she planned It. u> put on 
her prettiest nightdress. 

"He is only human If his calLs are 
briefer, other things being equal H 
on the patient who cares to little for 
herself and chase around her that 
she looks ai If she had Just finished 
preparing a hurried or dl-namred 
breakfast on a steaming aummer day 

""This type of woman does mil like 
the hospltaJL, hate* ber nurse, and 
sumcliniea. does not evtm like her 
Iw4j% 

"The shortest calls of all, if be can 
manage It, are his vtsfis to the one 
who doubts and ^uegtions everything 
he does in trying to take care af 




"THE BlR l H or hir baby u rfo> grtat&t aducntuie in a wurnan'i hte.' 
say* Dr. Loomis. The doctor must "#tve het the cumfartabtt fettinij 
thai she it the only penan in thr uttr/df at that moment who deeply 
concern* him" 



her and who quolM her other 
doctors to him as a challenge . . . 

** *Fw pmfesftion&l serrices' on ft 
doctor's account means to the ob- 
iWtrician that he has been a part 




MIHT BT J1NC MABS »EN 

President Australian Astroloaka! Research Society 

Astral ©gi rally Le*> the 
Lion hma given way to Virgo, the sign of 
I be zodiac* which is symbolised us 
virgin holding * shenl of wheat* 



OF itself, the symbology in- 
dicates the extreme dif- 
ference in the characteristics 
of the two types. 

While Uxu^ianij are npt to be 
ardent, extravagant, and over-con- 
fident, and to live an the "high- 
lights" of existence, Vlrgoans i those 
born between August 24 and Sep- 
tember 23 1 ore mare inclined La be 
conservative, reserved. ptvI hesitant 
and Co worry over the possibilities of 
trouble. 

Js a result, Leonlann manage to 
get Tar more enjoyment nut of life 
than do Vfrgoaru. On the other 
hand although some uf the world's 
greatest acccmpnshmenLE and most 
•ir' i. produetions come from 
l^onhuUv many of U»e more mildly 
worth-while successes and stabilised 
comforts enjoyed by the human race 
owe their origin to Virsoano. 

The aFerage Leonian takes; toe 
a verage Virgoan gives. The Leontan 
mjnr> a fontbie on life and all it* 
eonllngenciea; the Vfigoon bn cou- 
KtruefiTely eathering. poiiUanLbUne. 
and ooiisrrvlnf, gewrallT in toe hope 
□ f benefiting the Wbnte human rarr 
rather than himself. 

But while the Virgoan'jj rules and 



regulations and tendency to worry 
and fuss sometimes cause impati- 
ence, it usually haa to be admitted 
that he Is right and that his 
methodical and dominant ruleishir 
Is UTuelOch. 

HlonK Vlngoaiuj win deary the mg- 
g&stion that they arc fuaay and 
dominant But they cannot get 
away frum the facta. Their fussi- 
rtesa le usuAlly more apparent than 
their dnminance of manner, but Lf 
the Virgo an is convinced of his own 
correctness he will in ninety com. 
out of a hundred win the battle. 

f.L may he a bloodless victory, 
hidden hy a cloak or kindly consider- 
aUon, but the persistence of that 
consideration and the Inability by 
The opposition to show cause for 
my resentrne tn arc the ittrong poinr.v 
in the game which give victory to 
the Virgrwn. 

However, they are thinkers 
and conservative and con- 
structive ones at that. Con- 
sequently their Judgment Is 
usually sound, and in times 
or acute Indecision they can 
be consulted with a very fair 
degree of confidence. 



fjif the most wonderful adventure of 
a woman's life. 

"Be haa advised and taught and 
warned and cheered her from tfcM 
day she first came to him. excited 
mystified and frightened OA sh 
found herself biking her firzt step:- 
on the path that u= *o old to tht 
world but so new to every woman. 

"'He has seen her develop, soaie- 
tinii-j, from a thoughtless little flap- 
per Into the sweetness of maturity 
in a few short months Re lias been 
With her when motherhood came lo 
her at Inst, and hae looked upon her 
with understanding eyea a* her 
bobbed hair became a balo around 
her pretty head. 

This is truly his greatest reword 
—the fechne; that he lias been » 
major factor in her happiness and 
her recovery, or thai snuiething <*' 
Gkill bJs brains and hands \>u*- 
has sometimes turned the tide 
against misfortune." 

"ConsfllUng Boom," by Frederic 
Lffamu, Rf.D. I J. at. Dent and Sonsi 
Oar copy from DyuoekV 




the f ■' 
lavtnj inr-ana*- 
tlan Id jimi ij all v 
■JTohm tt ihould 
knl*re*Lirif 



ttXt-CrirCi -ft ttMT&QQ 



D 



The Daily Diary 



Wrrk 



■ JvvrL.rrnlir I 

October H< 
oly (air 



M Rich 11 Ui aotU Hi: a*QC. I 
Knd a jiiTL fair 

TAIiariK > April 31 to Mai =ar Plan 
ahfac! co tn*c ymt will Iw ji.tihw! tor 
DpporLunltiM. ir rjwj *OH"f conw foor 
wiy. no Mltrr Utrm. Aik favcirn. Hrrh 
^Atiifrtrn-llt m«tc fihingTi br r&nflilenl 
AttciiBl 30 ind ll are rood. Wart bard. 

CrEHIPfl JHar 13 Ui Juur 23j . Lift routtnp 
]otM aoffJce at ihit Urae. Orer-Tentnre' 
(MimrnrB mtid nmllt-i* cbkHBri cjir. pru- 

durr manjf diaimlMn iwl reoreta. Bi 
uKrCieuiarJy onulUrai m Aajrivt 34 and 



you earn 



I AN1I-S Uunr 22 10 Jul) »> UtMH Can- 
Mtlan* khii turn AnmMf 10 and Jl m 
■ery fair aeeoiint. ir Itief cinnbkiir dJIlgrncr 
*-uh wiulcim In Lhrlr rnrtru*ar» 

LBO Uiilj 13 Lu Auenii HI i>M A VCfk 
ai tlayi 'Or moJit LeuDlanji ttmiurh Rrt» 
tentlHr I and 1 will bn ilUtbtljr bolpful. 

Viatel <Aaru>> 14 to fl*[iLi'«LCM-r 51. 
httns V1ij«*m wl|] n rn3 Ltud their ilarj 
arr hrlplnir them if i)wy wart bafd and 
vlMlv. Titer ihwuid wrrb -appnminll.Ls] 
ftiid brtln nrw tpnrurn l>ur muil fp-rrlBr 
lltllil r^ullnc 1 1 n A»ry»i Jt> and 31 



scoajto tQtMm 
H to Hovcmber Ui ■ 
K«*n and dUlgent Etcurpiuui caa cum 
Au-iiuii la j] tf fair account. 

^M.TTTAajfjH (Ho lumber « to Uceem- 
fcrr t3l : Tmer trfi to troubln. unjjridil I * 
on AufUJi ]0 and 11 nn*-*ry 8*1 ;1 1 »; h:j"i 
amy br eauattl napptai Uien. Chin^n. 
drlaji. aiuiajaeceB iboulil be avoided 

CAraieORH inctrmCKT a lo Janoan 
Hi i CanrlcoiTiimt thnutd Utter* away Uulx 
inuereni imdeiicj to mooda amJ dautiLi 
ujit! bfJn« uui Ih^tr ■Itrlbuuin nf hainjir 
ahrrwrttit'-d* and CoirLfirm K h: Wadiam am) 
ha»i| wtir* can p«T tort Ulvitlrncfc 

AUI AOJFS rjanuarr M u> fnbntajy l»> 
rinuo^cUncular 

nCOU .FVrmjan Ifl lo Ukfeh til "SHAt 
vciut itxhl bpu*-a:n « "j^nbsl" aL IhLi l.inir 
anullnr taak> «UI pesVr atMst Try Lu 
KVOld dlain^lliluirEkU, ha«4ia and uinrtn 
alio n(iinirm;. uppualLLuu and parUlift 
WlUi care, darurrr ti ivaldablr 

ITIw Aastrallan Wamen^a W*vkl> 
f""-Hh tali .r,,n of arllclfi nn 
aetr*>4() i* a aaatter »f ItlUml, w Hh 
■mi ■<-<-- r""* rncMmililUlT tat Ihr 
«laipa>rali nalalned In ihr™ j aUc 
M-.-Jn, M„rl. ri.nl .|.r l> abablc 1.. 
na iwrr im Irtfen,— edKur. A.VT. W. | 



LIGHTS 

\\ 



POND'S 
"GLARE- PROOF" 
FACE POWDER 



\*o(JH akin will alwayn look sa1\ 

netal-Amoath. thrilling 
our in the strong. Australian mH 1 - 
shinr or under Lhe Rlare of aftctru 
lixrhtR if vtm use Pond's "Glart' 
Proor" Face Powder. Pond's "QUrr- 
ProuE" EMiwder shadtA are hlendrii 
.-.L-ietinfirally to shut out all bu* 
lhe softest ray* ot It^hl from VOW 
fact!. Never nhnw up harsh and 
ruwderr And Pond s PnwdiT ottxuc 
lor hour5. thankb to specinl oxpeti 
aivc inpredieniA 1 « a nri 2 fi ■ hot 
ul all stores and nhemhits. 



POND'S Face Powder 

MU OFM« : ,,,„„„ m ^ . 

frrt inw air *if «iih of the «W 

ih'tdtl trt PtM+t ffiorr - 

fitta*tr t *nriuH- cvti rd rioinpi 

fff TrnLrfl •>,'■■• ta tiitOtr pttmlmfr 

•"• 

mud i Dejhf. trau bvx 11JJJ. 

OPH .v --,!!.., \- 

SA ft I. 
AllUttXSJl 
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so*' NEW LAUGHS 

"Mwt Jokes w*rc girt And melluw wlirn we wrrp *rvenlrrn t 
•When ire are old *m! mfltnw ihr.'It stUI he evergreen." 



iiiiiini»iiiii mm muni'-.; 



MOf'SY — The Cheery Redhead 1 




"Of courte he was a very refined man— and what 
excellent taste!" 



FROCKS, ENSEMBLES, SPORTSWEAR 



i 



"//er Ladyship hutt cunaentcd in give gou Itro 
shillings. Harv ynu change of a £5 note?" 



rain waves i 



• 1 l.i.i hi fnur •ci.in n*v *<«p..n* 
jmv."in thti • ■•■nrr iHgtiiriid kit. 
Ir, Li. i - n" I-. U. ■• Spnrtiwur, '-■ . 
fimi1>. ii.n.li ut mJr-IC'minin, I ant 
Pittl I'm vn rvniirt «1 M*t*ll <t»jm*il- 
''. k'i br [onrinirm mam Fi J > ;.«<■ 

CBHUtrnl m niotier r-rfundruL 
CnJii *P*-ri>-» wr»ii»-bli ilinrrti|4i- 

vtt ■ ■' ' " <■•'• 

WRITP VOUR NAME AND ADDMM ON THE 
coupon nrrn«* ani> pojiT roivw ni-w it: a. 
son*s coi.nunr.D cATAioaue will bu OTNT 

MBti AND POST FREE. 

N ulw . — rU*lt 4rfJrMi mil forr»r)hii»rf<inr# to Aw MM I, 




a A prke of Z/fl it p*id for jj 
each Juke used. 

pJEENG particularly proud of hi* 
golf, Jones hud brnught. hla 
molher-ln'law to the counu: La **w 
tuiri pl&y. 

"I'm terribly keen an making n 
good drive." be mJd his partner. "My 

wife's mother U ofbt therv *rnj " 

lc Eut you'll never hit. her," hfc 
partner admonished. "Wiy. ahe'i 
I 300 yard* away." 



pOLICEMAN i to ditwr in cafei; 
Yout cur awaits without, air] 
Smart Dtntrl Without whatT 
Potlwjiuiri- without light*. Your 

nanitd and uddrwa. ple<uw I 

J KltlAR you are marrying Lha 
woman who eiwna ihe house ftl 
the oflmar. A good choice if T mny 
»y no." 

"Ah, you know the luiurxr!" 



Capture Untold Pleasure 

Mnjoj thil loo'.-llueJiur tL>LLim itmf swpuiw 
mH<Jdl*« T)«o lat»l J*a »n<J Scrum Kit*. 
?U.sr *.h» 

STEEL GUITAR 

an tttr 

» BANJO MANIIOI.IN 

> fi.4.\f> ircoBniON 
. SPANISH GUlTAlt 

* B1TTON AITHHIHOV 

* MHITH ORGAN 

♦ SAXOPHONE 

• PIANO 




turn Sim 9m 
<w* ■:•■> 

l.|p) : K. b .nil 
ftmt - ... 



195-9 LIVEBPOOl STREET. 5VDNEV 

nd AdJtfti _ 



"I WISH ynu boyi wouldn't, cnll 
mtf BIB BI1L" 
""Why?" 

"Ttltte i:oUcgc liami:s JfliJc. Aim 
I'm Ktudylnc Co be a doctor." 



VV'AITBR < fishing far Llpl : How 
diii you find the strak. »lr? 
Diner (nst laklng trw boll I: Oh, 
by fltnat*ffy, y n " know Tt mu hiding 
Lxi.LinJ otlL 1 of (.he i>f>iftLooa 



LEARN IN 

The comfort of 

YOUR OWN HOME 



For 



2'6 



Weekly 



Signed Money Ittick Guarantee 
SAMPSON POSTAL COURSE 



VKWLVWttD: l.ft-'il nlaht my w^e 
* hud the clialr drawn up by the 
fin* for nip, my Hlipperft ready for 

me to put oil my pipe filled, my 

Old friend 'Interrupting) : And did 
yon like her new hnt.7 



•:■ C>>i 

Separate le.Han.t each mtitfe. 

rr no fits nt matter um m- rov 

r»» toi four liBoni VMkl> U ntirt fTIt- 
•opotnr.tfj tl coaL* ynu unl.tuiig 
A wninlrTTiil rurigr nf lm|inm , mnirumpnii ti cfiMiit fforri Bnull rJr-ao«I{i ktiA 
■woftLr p*y«rrnLi to idt B«c1 ol AuiUhUh ALL F It h Kiln in r AID. 

Writ* for juur KJlFt ( %TAI,0(il>: mri fctllW ll li^ont, 

Ta mkJf* rsrTiilTi jtoh rrnniv*- ih» rlfbt C4iii]ji|iii, nutnmu tl» Hutwnrra k yea ttvor. 
U;nr la Vnut yrirnl attic: 
Ml I.IHH KM I'-CISIMM.. I 'H t. \ I I'f 

^ *»■»»«»'>. ^>t|»»>t Moo. 

Bn»l, 1: Srhn.r.1.,, 

. r.O„ >» MM ■pjiML hrpl li 

m < ( . (<*ium at Mtu, a-J-o. a-L mV, a.r.o. 

'IL-b thr/ uniT CnrTMpfmnimM Bction] Ln A jiFthJik rmUif«»d by Thr MUbIv Lftjuue of Au»." 
Trnr In nil p.o,,, Hrdnn,il.i. JIK, p a. * 

rndiiT". KM» p.m. 4HH f>bii*AJ». A.li p m. 



SVUNKV: 

■l^MfMH'l, 

Urpl fl. 
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An Editorial STALIM— mysk'n 



WE ARE NOT 
BACK IN 1914 




T 



To-clny ordinary persons are 
nol only instantly informed by 
Hit' newspapers and the radio 
of every diplomatic move, but 
they know that prcscnt-day 
WM is different from all pre- 
vious wars. 

War is now not a remote 
affair waged on foreign soil . . . 
suffering runted by its distance 
from everyday life. 

'file front line is at every - 
IxkIv's back door when the 
bombs fall. 

Thai is one reason trhg a great 
tear resistance has been huilt up in 
the minds and the hearts at the 

people. 

Against the will of the 
masses for peace professional 
militarists force war upon 
them. Then democracy is at 
stake and men of peace and 
goodwill are compelled to lake 
up arms to defend il — nol for 
any lust of conquest, but as a 
crusade to preserve the very 
spirit of civilisation itself. 

— THE EDITOR. 



man of Europe 



■ 1) A Y the 
Whole world is 
talking about war. 
All hearts are bur- 
dened, all lives are 
s a d d e n e d by 
thoughts of this 
greatest of nil 
crimes a&iinsl humanity. 

Everywhere you will hear 
people sav we are kick in the t 
days of 1914. 

Bui thai is not true. It may, 
indeed, hold for one section of 
thought in Europe. But (he 
great masses of people of all 
nations who experienced the 
misery of the last war will 
never again lie war-minded in 
the 1914 way. 

Nobody is under any illusions 
aboul Ihe "glory" of war lo-day. 
Jingoism is dead. China and 
Spain point Ihe moral to the 
utter barbarity, of war. 

The mental prntettt of the peoples 
of all nations against the madness 
of il all is an awarenesg not pos- 
sessed in 1914. 




STALIN SMILES. 



Russia's dictator trrnks but rartlu. Hrrt the rmm of ittel unbend* la tnjoy a johe uJtth 
Runian airU at a (uttettive farm dmptay and pneestion. 



No one has plumbed true personality 
of Russia's man of steel 



By MICHAEL SHERIDAN 



STALIN — man of steel — dictator 
of 135.000.000 Russians, occupies 
the centre of the world stage. 

The limelight has swung to the 
Russian leader, shadowing even that 
arch-stealcr of world scenes, Adolf 
Hitler. 

What, ta he really like, this Stalin, 
son of a Russian peasant, who is 
playing such a big part in the Inter- 
national drama? 

Far years he has oeen the mystery 
man of Europe. Innumerable con- 
flicting Ules have been current con- 
cerning his true personality, his 
private life. 

lie ha» been described as the most 
feared and haled man In Russia, 
alio as a genial, kindly personality. 

Probably nearest to the truth is 
John Ounther's comparison of him 
with Hitler: "His associates worship 
Hitler — they respect Stalin " 

Certainly he Is not of Hitler's 
neurotic type, Nor has he Ihe 
bluster of Mussolini. 

He is ruthless. Those who hate 
him call his ruthlcssness cruelty — 
his admirers call it Justice. 

He rivals Hitler for the distinction 
of being the most closely-guaxdcd 
man m the world. 

Hundreds of police guard every 
inch of the specially-built motor road 
which leads to his country home 
fifteen miles from Moscow. 

A special police officer notes the 



number of every car which leaves 
Moscow on that road. 

When Stalin leaves for his country 
house, night ••' day, he travels In a 
procession of three ears, specially 
built, and all exactly alike, with 
bulletproof glass windows. 

The number-plates of these cars 
are altered frequently, and Stalin's 
position in the procession is con- 
stantly changed. 

His summer seaside house, on the 
Caucasian shores of the Black Sea, 
Is situated on a hill which, when 
Stulln is In residence, la entirely 
floodlit at night. 

He wears no elaborate uniforms. 
In dress he Is hardly distinguishable 
from hundreds of Soviet officials— 
his Jacket of a drab olive-green color 
Is buttoned to the neck. 

He wears riding breeches, and 
when he goes out puts qn a cap with 
a visor. 

His tastes are simple 

JN the Kremlin, where once 
centred the glories and extra rn. 
gances of ihe Oarlst Court, he oc- 
cupies) onlv a .small four-roomed 
Mat. 

This is modestly furnished. He 
drinks moderately, and smokes a 
pipe. 

Joseph Dziigashvlll is the real 
name of this man of obscure peasant 
stock who became the leader of a 
nation. His father was a bootmaker. 

Now 59 years old, he was only 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 




fourteen when he was the leader of 
a secret revolutionary organisation 
In Tiflls. the province of his birth. 

By the tune he was thirty he had 
been imprisoned twice as a revo- 
lutionary. His associates admired 
and trusted him . . . but neither he 
nor they guessed that he would suc- 
ceed Lenin in guiding the Soviet. 

His old mother, simple peasant, 
hardly realised until the day she 
died— a couple of years ago — that 
her son had become a world per- 
sonage. 

Once she visited bim al the Krem- 
lin. She returned home ponied, un- 
happy, because she could nol. under- 
stand what her son "did for a living." 

Stalin has been married at. least 
twice. It is said that he is married 
for a third time to an unknown 
woman of Ids own district who is 
hardly ever seen In public and has no 
official status in higher Soviet 
circles. 

Little Is known of his first wife, 
who died m 1917 and by whom he had 
one son. 

His second marriage, to Allelueva, 
a lovely young Moscow student, was 
kept a secret for many years. Not 
until her death did any but a few 
highly-placed Soviet ofliicais know 
Allelueva was the Dictator's second 
wife. 

Stalin Is said to have loved Alle- 
lueva very deeply. They had two 
children. When she died she was 
given a State funeral m contrast 
with Soviet custom. 

Many stories circulated about her 
sudden death. One well-informed 
writer asserts that she shot herself 
after a drunken quarrel with Stalin. 
The same writer says that occasion- 
ally and secretly Stalin places flowers 
on her grave, where, he has had 
erected a very beautiful statue of a 
young girl, 
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I l l s all be happy and aiiig . . . IT'S SriU\<-! 




Ami written tht» elt*aninff is 
«« /««/c*f ttntl t*nft*tj /#<***#**<* 

Spring is emerging and I want to sing. 1 WILL sing 
sweet memariex of taaralonrol oo. 
Oh, the something or other that lunipty tuniptg-too. 
It's no use. I've forgotten the thing. But spring is definitely on. 



o »■«>#• lit'** twi 

By 



'Spring in emerging and I want to King," sail* L. W. Lower. 



"TT.L have to get some new 
X curtains for the kitchen, 1 ' 
says the wife. "That reminds 
me. go. unii see If you can bor- 
row a. ladder tram next doar." 

"I don't want a ladder! 
What would I do with a lad- 
der?" 

-To clean tiie outside oT the Win- 
dow, of comae." 

-But you don't clean window* with 
. ladder. You .1.]'' wash them over 
ami rub them with a drv raa 

"Oo what jou're told !" 

"Oh, all right." 



Thou lion it starts. Anyhow, I 
went to tlir place nut door and 
said. "Ha there. Mrs. Janes. I won- 
dt't IT you would lend me your ladder 
toe a little while?" 

•■I'm tent, hut I've lust tent it to 
Mr. Jolimwn." 

"Oh. I see. I'll pop amend anil 
see if he's finished with 1L" 

I went, uround to Johnson* plant 
and Mr* JohiuiOti wild he out. 
"I don't know where Kftl gone hul 
he said he wouldn't he lou# and tie 
ctlrln't sny anythlni; to me about a 
ladder." 

"HtVa iirotjubly none for a hair-cut. 
I'H Look In at the barber's." 



| L W. LOWER I 

] Austrolio's Foremost 
Humorist 

j Illustrated by WEP 




How can ijou 
get a 

Lovely 
Complexion 



YOU can hav« that dwf, 
unblemished *kin — that 
ouftr beauty which 
com« from inner hea Ith— if 
you fa member to tdlio ftile 
Beans regularly each nigh*. 

Silt Beam Are purely 
✓agr-table; they +one up fhe 
-..•■•fii and daily olimmaro 
impurifioi from *he blood- 
f1rt«m. Ttiii purified and 
tnrichtd blood faedt the ilrin 
' uuet, ramose* alt MmiMrN 
and uneven nasi, and qiv«s 
« ■ 3" a very woman detiraw- 
a mat eMail complanion. 

So if you wan* to b« 
admired for your lowly 
dear completion ttar* faking 
El lo \ie tint 4o-ntq9ir. 



O 



'I *m * .- v».< ;.r- mfil 

bartur in fcaalth linca f itartad 
I' - i'"*"* «V i*|f> 

it »goin 'ipir nr. J l<-.v t would 
na4 miw *ny ivqlitit Sil» Butsfit 
far afiythrrm" — Mrt. t Hind. 



inbinrj B"" liflir> n..; ft 1 V 
mad* *lf Hi» dlfr^rnirtc* to my 
•ppflar«f>CaV. M|f tkih il new * 
hailth* colour my compl»*ion 
'* b.imi%h-ft*«. h»v*» ar» 

bright md I Q,*t up tfl i rrKH'o 
'hkj ffwtlno. r«ju»ronaracj Mfi. 
f S, atfHan. 



BILE BEANS 



SOLD £V£ftnrVH£R£ 



Then I wtjut lip tn the hotel and 
nin onoujjh Uicre was Johnsoii with 
a sloaji in one tn.mi and a form 
guide in tb.** otlu'r. 

" Johiiuo I " 1 At, ui "Have you 
firxL^uTl wlUi that laddfT of 
JoTLfr^y , a^ ,, 

"Still V tie iaid. "Do sou Icqdu' 
ihiU tliat'5 ihr only bddee in our 
r;M'(*r'( '.' I got. the publioELn u> lurk U 
in hla ci-Uar." 

"Does JnuiiK Jutov?" 

"It wa* liln idea.'" 

"Good old Joaaay, wtirri? !a ho?" 

■ftv^r in thr . ■■! ut : of I'm liar, 
putniing hi* Iciir'hen r-hmirs. He 
hrinjnt ihrifl Up fium Imrnr one at 
a Unit 1 He's been turn hours on tbjtvt 
tinr and hv'* Ju»L Hnihhtd palniinn 
ant leg. T ilati'l rln .m-. painiiikjE 

""How do you out ol It?" 
I tojd Lhp wife Liist pabit, con 
tallied highly infloaimahle tngre- 
dkmi> tlk« tJiriMmUne, and ao forth, 
and that there wn* a poKiibUlty of 
>j 1 1 !!■'*.. .■ Ricttnir a match or a 
rHgarett* hutt ntjflinjit the fence and 
tturntng i.hf iKiiiie dnnm." 

• That"* a eocd Idea. t most 
remembfir Chat one '* 

u By tho way. l<owar, can you lend 
me a spud* ?" 

-Nn." 

'Thanfcs v^ry, very much. Xt'a 
nuv to havp mates who stick to you." 

"What urr vnu dulnx op here, 
anyhow?" 

"I'm trimming our i- ■* ■— - ■ . _ ■ 

"Good nianl [ miut t^et bnrlc nrjd 
tell my wife about not being able to 
gat a ladder " 

Timely diversion 

OPRlNCi vru In tihe uir. ll waa 
i:i aoad lo be about in r.he fresh 
atr wltn no ladder 

Whi-n I Rot home I dead-hejti«d 
with Mrs Jones on the front door- 
Mep. 

The wife opened the -.loot and uid : 
"Oh. enme In. Mra. Jantis. The 
place Is Id ajn awful rnena, I'm afraid. 
I van Jurit muaint? a cup of tea." 

"J nope nn not lntnidlng r but 3 
wait wond*Tln}f Lf you'd lend me your 
Oil-can. My spWlTiB-maPliintp «eenv( 
to bp running very badly, I'm 
making a froefc. Tt> pa] e green 
cirRandie, with rUrkloR down each 
aide, and I wo* thinking that a 
lemnn-y«tlow collar- " 

"U aaimd* Invrly rd love to oee 
it" 

Forgotten was the ladder, Hooray I 
So [ excused myielf «iti?nt,ariaiiAly 
nnd ranped, 

TIif bU-'l:- *rYj V'-LUiS If. I hi' l.rtt"S 

tlie ricy w»ji blur: the win fihonc. il 
was a SHturdity aftemoan I had ten 
■hl.llng.i. and no rollar on. 

Whittling "D'ye Ken John Peel, H 
which l am very food at, t vent 
nlotiB to Lite rhemUt nnd had two 
shitilnit!. stnlttiL. out on a horse 
culled Dflfaiilter. Or KRIM name 
like Lnat 

W>i«n I came out of the dtnpen 
aary I aaked the chernl&t wfui knowft 
everything: "BUI, whut'A organdie?" 

"|t*« o aorl or a loin-cloth worn 
by llitirliiB," ho aakd 

I wta vroixlet'tng how Mm. Jotu» 
wmtld look in a paJfr green loin-elolh 



fur quite a while I hiul an uI»m 
trie d look better in a teat, but you 
can't tell wom^n Unrim like thut 
Theytt: too narrow-mtndfid 

U'hrn this uprtnij -oteaniiiK U over 
in our piat-r, t will have tu gv and 
- at an hutrl becauai- I am not 
ijiiiw<-il tit vi n Ik on the polkhed floors 
or pal n.«iti in the i " : • 

T'vo got a lay-by on a tie 



to go with my blue suit. Tha 
OTie 1 got married In 

Hang it ail, If a man can't 
lash out and nave a mad fling 
once a year, especially In the 
spring, what Is life? Just a 
duJI. dreary, dolt!fu] drudgery. 

I am In favor of spring Ttahould 
bo en tended 





LUX 

saves costly 
ladders 

here's why.. 

When etocLuriise are 
new, llicy'rr rluBiit- — 
etrrlrli unilur «triiiria 
U ul ha rah at \w -.".\\ * 
robbing imtl porHplr»» 
linrt iiftwln iith llif*ni t»f 
ll-.iv i' \tin I i r 1 1 y . Tfie 
wrakeiieul ill rt'uiln, Lla- 
Htendl ul~ L'irmg, titntp 
al the »lt(chle^1 alrain. 
Itesull — lurlilrra! 

So filler pvtry 
wrnrlii^ . > . be Kiirc 
to givi* y»ur aluckiuicn 
I ,u * rnrr — liernnar 
Lux pri>MvrvfM vtastLrily 
— cilia 'li>v n l.i'Mt r ", 
ko«pa slorkinita <ilerk- 
fininff! TIifpc'b no 
aoHn In Lux* 





A. Lavaa ritaou^.r 
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Look at the wonderful 




VITA-BRITS 

FREE GIFTS 

that are waiting for you 



Come in and choose 
from the _ _ 



HEWMSTIE: 

(-„■,. VI«"I" *'"*'• 

ti.. Dwfl ol " c 



in »»"« 

("Ellin- i>,„h- 
HOBRR' ■ n.»»" 

i ( - -i 0111 



In appreciation of the wonderful popularity 
ol Vita-Brits, large Showrooms have been 
opened in every State, where every one of the 
aOO Free (iifls is clearlj marked with its Gift 
Seal exchange value, At these modern Show- 
rooms vnu can exchange your gift seals and 
colled immediately the Rift or girts you 
desire. 

SAVE THE SEALS FHDM IHE PACKET FLAPS 
I'rinted on the end llap of each packet of 
Vlla-Bril.H is a (iift Seal, l-arge packets (24 
oie.) carry a large Seal. Small packets ( 11 or-) 
carry a small Seal. In exchange value for 
(lifts, three small Seals e(|ual one large Seal. 

IF YQU Lil/E OUT OF TOWN and are unable to call 
personally, post the necessary number of (iift 
Seals, together with the postage and package 
charge, lo the address of your nearest 
Showrooms (above). Your gift will then be 
forwarded to you immediately. 

More and more women irt using Vita-Brili — those 
delicious, golden toasted "biscuits" of whole wheai 
... for quid, healthy breakfasts, end for any 
of the "morning, noon and night" recipes which 
ere advertised regularly in this paper. 
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First Pog* 




• MOUNTAINEER Inqar ol cbir- 
Lrriuc balUinntKl iiimnKd wtta 
Japanfe* Trtvrt a fid Swtvi wDd£i>wer!L 



' SHOULDER-SPAN (toe* straw 111 * THE NOKF.-IHVE HAT u nrw». H*re 11 h In whltr 

new pancake shadr, Ptnfc tdossoma paranali straw. Pal* (nm and ypllow imEnprt-liUis 
and r rvrn Isws add a coal rj.it*- perch prH&riMialy an tht crown. 






* LAME Lakrc in upwirri torn in tflfo honc-y-ICOlrl : ,ky- 
!Wf»I-PT. riFSRUfd io frn added height io lb. wn_irr In 
a KIHQ Of tlirtrUU lis fliiliTr'S luaurrri. 



* TO MATCH an Innocent * i^rmaJan. This imy boater al 
bud-|CT«n piiwi straw i\ mlwunta hidden bfnnth It* heavjr 
hji_rTMt of Ulr-of-tbe-valiey. 



* POPCORN STRAIT — Ki tirhl U It sound* — worm in a 
rrocbci dr*im of while and stup-n-d. Crisp piqur Itnvpm 
bliHim on this "mil'* hat. 




• -i>fI SIN<; AHO BK.rO.MINf* — It? -awn? brim cancM 
by a crown of mate- bin*. mJ dnif kt- Mar laer erlnolinr- 
The ~com rub" ribbon trim is •omrUiln"; nrw, 



* RIOT OF HK.it. jcilow. and tnauw-f Rawer* -.lipp.uc ot«- 
Mas fTt JiUtT«Dcd lullr In pW-tTrrn n»k-n Lhr foundation 
uf this Aural innlnaj. 



• KDIKHI BRIM or marv bUrk basket wrame. Hyacinth 
pinh sheer iwatbe* Lhr mrrtM «ific«Uon of crown, or 
ftu-j-a In pMamrT end*, arrordjnf to the ntuod. 
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Thft» n a w brauiora lop V«tb 9 *d 
tmlorod Pantm by Bond't or« to wieWdly 
wprvcKit^-fitiriig they're a coiupwacf to 
you thai on™ I my wauled i^lhowstta. 
D«ttgn°d to *h» Mntprrmntol mood of U»« 
Spnitg-'i failtmm, they'r* wf fancy loom 

wouvo with fnotlfi gf ncl inmd Ficnclt Sfrtlft 
and fin* loesy edging*. Fe-achglew, lly. 
ItKuLt -hiin SW. W. OS. v«, (Ho. V. 
I42| ar>d Seantm (No. &C. M2) oacfc 
qarmont 4/11. And \oaV lot Bond i labrl. 




AT Ml S«m STORES: LOOK FOR THE BOND'S LABEL ON EVERY MftlttNT 



by Aif Mail from 
MARY ST CLAIRE 



I 
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PARIS T Sketched by - . . 

PETROV 



SNAPSHOTS 




. me - 



OMISiATi 1th 1. AO fans Ln 
ihr Liir instead of twin m 
(he bvteit TartaUoii iff the 
pufkb far Ucc thai in ^pqim< 
law Europe 
Other fnntaate* *f this tjp-" »rf 
uf tiny l*e* IWWS, Ue* 
frf feather boHi lue Kboep. 
And Iir iowm lor OmnMfr spray*. 

0LATKST SHORTS rri at 
DeftaviDr when- ll*c luari <*el 
■pond* mnnni« IwlMLara m> m 
I* eawbn; with fringes, but Cher are 
Lb wot Listen, 

A shirt bloiHc and D*c1ir,em 
nccttrrchlrf -twinplfrte the outfit. In 
retJw with ft fWirtoj hat 

Feasants' vJitrti In bright cheeks, 
are another lete*. They air ffoifr- 
ftlij worn outside the shorn. 

£h SHOrl* with wrdjr hctis <row 
j»Mt md more popular, and 
now Hun in a Hurt bAhk with 
this trpe af bKt which the 
rhiunmra Lri] IMc lii beat BrUcf. 

From Ihr ndra af the foot tbc 
vuruc or kid b- bunrh.nl under a 
Inner centre bnrklr no thaf K form* 
erg nag and looks a* thnoarh it ■ptt 
Kfrathed round the foot A ulil for 
renUlatwin Appear* an either tide of 
Ihr Ivar toe rap 



OTHE NEWEST ntorfeinrs look 
\ikc snakes Wound round (he 
left From font la knee, half- 
hvb-vide BfttraJs of openwork or 
embroidery enrJrrle the fcrf, each 
antral shout tar* tnehca from the 
onr below it. The pattern ends In 

a Irluielr on the front «l the toot 



©DOUBLE . DECKER earrmr • 
are the latest Parisian nmelty. 
A eharealnt example mlimi 
mi ft dinner recently cumbrbfed two 
palm tea-res vt with baguette ami 
drop diamond*. One *eaurtnf~* lav 
jurnn Uv tap of the ear; the other 
fitLpd the lobe In the osnal way. 



air ri) pun'" 



in 



Ten BeitedogSbaikd 
• 

Sla\s mi Longer 
Inc parabt) Smooth 
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NAOMI WATEDS 




Do your friends say about you: 

**$he has 
a may with her 



"I DEFY AM YOKE to put on any •"' (ft*W t»«> u.a'jhnij| letting 
thill the U'orlif Ami /nil in-n profiled to (hco? on o pinner." 



/ // / gets people 10 do 

[/ \ J things for her It 
Is because she 
knows the rule . . . "It's not 
what jou ask ... It is ho"W you 
ask. that matters." 

She also knows that clmrm 
can bend the highest bough to 
within her reach. 

With children . . . She meets 
Lhfim on their own ground. She 
doesn't talk down to them. She 
doesn't coo and giirgle She 
Knows that children, like dags, 
feel Instinctively who Li fond 
ol them. 

Children trust lief aecause they 
know she will treat lliem fairly, and 
vUl rry 10 m* tbeir poiiil of view 

When she tells them not. to do 
something «kie give* a reason. And 
when ahe In asked a question she 
replies as carefully as Kile does to 
anyone her own age 

She IS wise enough Co Itnow the 
dinerence Between uhUd- 
bh Imagtnatlon and delib- 
erate lying- One aho 
tc»»t» with tolem-life, and 
tbr other ahe will nui 
Mlemle under my «"> 
cijntstanctlta. 

She does noi lite chil- 
dren to grow up before 
their time. 

gha> encourages their 
beliet in all 'be lovely 
fannies thill are thelra for such 
brief years. 

With old people ... She l» «weet 
fi I kind w those In the iwilbj hi 
in Uwii llww. Sbe doesn't Cora 
ler oplnloru. young and raw at they 
n<ai well be. upon them . . . ta- 
iiMd she absorbs the knowledge 
ume has given them 

She always aiands up when an 
older person enters the room Slie 
lines up her feat hi bus or tram 
ailb a smile . . ■ She remembers 
that the day will come when she 
will be grateful Ior tlu: aamc cotl " 
iideratlcm shown to her. 

At parties . - - She doc* not stand 
about watting to be entertained, for 
■.he knows that a guest has to pull 
hrt weight too. 

Bne tries to be lust aa charming 
and gay with a dull young man 
■ho has a pimply face as the tall, 
^-looking boy who dnnees 
Jl.lnely 

She is nl«! to oilier women present 
slid doesn't make eyes at another 
man, however mlleli j.lie 
may Ilk* bin). 

She in considerate of her hostess 
home, and la careful not lo put Her 
slivu down on a polished surface. 

Site decent wipe Per ilnsllek off 
.a. the gueet Umeti In the t»Ui- 
toom. 

Wltet) leaving she thanki her 
nutteaa simply but sinner*!*. 



By NAOMI 
WATERS 

Enelusive to The 
Anllrillsi 
Women', Weekly. 
Air Mailed 'rcini 
London. 



She doesn't gush, and leases be- 
hind her the memory or a charm- 
ing gwsat, 

la (act she is a itlrl you would 
do well to copy ... for uhc smooths 
her way through lire with tact . . . 
charm . . . and lokrnnee. Three 
asset* which will carry you a long 
way without much effort, 

TT It i mty that Parts la not a 
little mure tolerant when de- 
claiming the season's new fashions 
... if Jackets that fit well over the 
hips ore in . . . well, that means 
those cute little wain-length coats 
nre out. 

11 seems to me that a girl short 
of melius will have lo think very 
carefully before t'.epplns out In » 
cost Hint to wrist-length or lonaor 
and shoots out at the back- far her 
it will have to be ■ full-length coat, 
(or a coat flapplny round her thighs 
will out her to pieces. 

Yet the new iheath-tlke evening 
dresses, slashed to show Inches of 
leg. will certainly suit her better 
than her lall stater, who will be In- 
clined to look Ukc a decorative limn- 
post . . but lamp-post 
all Lhe same 

At leant this year there 
13 one new fashion that 
will be greeted: with 
cheers . . . h»ts are ecrver- 
InR lhe back of the head 
Nfo longer will bits of 
feallierrd nun perch pre- 
cariously over vciur eye 
. . . lor the new hats are 
targe. IMlMbi* (ITririrullv • tmi rt 

You will weleotne ibe new hats, 
for tbry lire iur.li a complete change 
from anything you have worn for 
yean 

They are important-looking with 
their sleeping lines, heavy plumage, 
and rich colon . . . they will make 
the motuilcht little wallflower perk 
up and take notice . . . 

They hHve Hie flavor of the buc- 
caneer, the softness of QaJns- 
bortiugh 

They have dash and daring . . . 
they make the little bits of non- 
sense we have been wearing look 
like a field daisy bealde a dahlia . . . 

I defy anybody to put an one of 
these new hats without feeling that 
ihr sctrlri has iiui been presented to 
them on a platter. 

They tire iruiplrouon on a big can- 
vas, . ■ . aniil the men wilt love 
them. 

Two outstanding successes of the 
season are . . . 

A elirome-yellaw felt swept from 
off the face, fitting well down at 
the hose of the head In a point . . . 
The edite bound with a narrow 
hlark braid, worn with a dead black 
■iir bound with braid, a huge muff 
Of cross fox curried 

A black velvet trleorne . . , not 
the tiny things you'ie thinking ol 
. . . but a hat twelve Indies ueross 
. . . edged with a fringe of feather*. 



With her friends . . 
you must be a friend. 




She knows that to have o friend 



She manages to get things done for her, not because 
she wheedles people into doing it, but because she has a 
charm of manner that is hard to resist. 



Site has a way with her tradesmen. Although she 
gives her orders firmly, and will not tolerate inferior goods, 
she pays her bills promptly and is Quick to praise when ) 
praise is due, 

Her hairdresser just adores hot. She arrives punctually lor tier 
appointment and, once having, sold how ihe wgnta her hair done, 
doesn't change her mind halfway through and then raise a fuss when 
lhe is late leaving. 



Fashion Purffolij , . , Fifrh Page 



AREN'T WE ALL? 

Wells aonie of ua aie— you coiicinua Lo 
suffer Lhe torture and a^oiiiM of 
rricumAtlnm. bftrktu:hc, or lumbal 
year after yenr—ttoaMce. up will, pun 
you eventually reach a despondent 
si.iiar HitMiinlly hut] (jliy-ir-Uiy. Me^jJiU! 
tile fuel Unit you have trlind nctirlv 
oVorytaiina— the pltuu-urwv and )0Y* 
nl llyins are sone- But wnlt, are 
thevf fjft VV»roer'> Sate Cure attnclc 
Uu trouble at Its source — rheu- 
mnLuiti, tiwckJCiie. luuilmifD. fln4 
such compltiln^ can usuallv be 
Uftcftl to tlie incfJltient ruuotioninR 
of the kidrieyB and l.rer. Yjttui 
orgnnfi have bL-wnio tired, or BleJe it 
ytiu w/itls; tfcej' no lontlfr thro* QfT 
ttje poliDJU frnm the sratein, and 

llj'.'.-V JXllnOMS llllt't Uit'-'l. '.<> 11 W. Ul-i-Jd 

'.iriMuii. With Ihlu condJttnn. MEow 
theso puHiiul con.pUin.Lii which cnn 
only Iw pcrmanenL^ curud by ra**,tor- 
Ing the Uitlncy*. and liver to healtUy 
activity. Wwrtf+r"* Siafe Ctire, whU^ri 
containfi very valuable hartw, hew been 
:1otim this to realty sick people for 
over Gti yoarft, Yotnl frcl u wholfl lot 
Ij-'Ucf alter a three weflLs' coumr 
Mr Monahan Bundarrn, ':\ .- v- . 

"/ am quite ctcur of rtunmatum 
' ■ fo your Saf< Cure I una 
iirj-Tf oad XtitTi If it? ntf j/rowWrfr*. 
'.tut*; fact, pretty veil every 
DOM tn my body and nty hands and 
rtnpirr* ulktc qreaily itiwrfm . . . and 
as T am well on in mv eighty- fifth 
urfl/, I Zoofc ov mv rftWrry au tmin- 

Thla and thouiancb. or nther leitera 
from arateful nnttp.nLs prove [tiat this 
i^rn^clv dora do a Job for humntiKv: 
It don tnako sick people well mid 
ynu, too, have I hi* ume opportunity 
of being rlaased Al In l.pnlTh 

Larue bottles, S - nnd 2 '9 in Coti- 
rtmtmti^d Pr»rm, Thes^ Kinall botUea 
nre rnnily etsmopiicitl. the re^nlredj 
dose bctnl! no itnirh h--v Writ* 3 Cut- 
lr**e boolcliM to H. H IVanier & Co. 
I. id fi3fl ELltUfl T.nnsdnlf StreeL Uel- 
boii nil- 

TidD' Warners Snfe Pilts tor Con- 
□ Lljiacton- I/- per bottle *•• 




Discover the figure- magic of 

boneless boning" 

Ffttt'l lhe wondrrfiil thinp abnul Skinlr^ 
h give* a t r e t c li wltcrr >□« wftnt it, 
re*traint wliere van nm\ rl. The hMm 
panel strrli ltr* ijuwrt. ttirt not ami** I linl 
mrniK rm riJ rn^ up. mi ttriiin on jliiniltlrl 
^tmp^ Of «iisfpr-iitlrr». Inrh >vltlr ^Irlpt ol 
Imtirlefl* !~toni[vtf <li««-ipllnr vour cut\'«i 
svilliOUt ITBniplitg ynur ftf*i-d"oili. In.' on 

■ Deriel Stintex nnd you'll feet *nc( liwa 
— a new woman. Frrr as air, yet vlininirr, 
Irirnmrr. smootlirr, mnrr (t/nmoronx in linr. 
EVrrlri Imi SklntCX Cnnlnilelfrs, ,S|pp itw 
|fui Wrap on a (or all Uil I lie li»vEeitt 
l,giin-«, Y«ur lavutirile corsel dr*|Milti.rnl 
will fit you wilt, the rorrm-t Ilerle* SLtnlex 
fnr v tin . 

lefiei 



THE. rntlNIJATION (IF I1FMITY 



TRUE - TO . TVPf 

&•*!»• FaitndtHam. «civnlEfi«i 
■ i-i. jp.fi fit «I1 tvp»i of figurw 
— in m tfpm Don'* [irtt **» * 
■.•rtii, nl for ■ lt«rl«i fitlirto. 



All HtKH t tMll'rN i 



V. ■■■<:■ Ofi\ 

All rmir iu 
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The Modern Mother 




TTn AM.rre.isw Women'. WwIi.t— StfrreitnVr 2, 193? , 

cNEEDLEWORK cNOTIONS » 




Of course nhe Ukei t lax*Tiv*e Stie tnkei 
EktrhdTn'b Fills. They are her Gclilen Hutc 
cl Health. Her Mother lafcn them* ond her 
Gruird[:ii:nhcr. Bctclisni'i Pjlli arc purely 
vegetable, gentle, ye-c tlwiyi effective. Tike 
them yuutfueif to >.\- i d tick he« da elm, tulibui- 
imi and diitestive upseti. Bcechun'a Pills will 
ghrc you ■ ni rurally lovely complexion, and keep 
t you in perfect u colli. 



GOING 

AB ROAD ? 



Let ue help you— particularly il you 
Live al a distance from Ihe dry. We 
can arrawje your passage, advise 
you regarding official formalities, 
passports, income tax clearance, etc., 
etc.. ond take out your tickets and, if 
necessary, insure your baqgage and 
ammije for you 1c be met every- 
where in Europe. Our sennets are 
free and your passage !b booked at 
ordinary advertised rates. 



THE AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S 
WEEK-LY TRAVEL BUREAU 

ST. JAMES BUILDING, ELIZABETH ST., SYDNEY 




PRACTICAL HOMk-MAKERS mill tvtkomt the iwiooi o) the table-runner. You way obtain Ihi* 
emy-to-ujork example traced ready For warhing on white or colored linen front our Seedleworh Deport- 
ment, The original wot done in green and brown. 

I i(i\<pI !» Kr\\i e; 



It 



is traced for 
working in two greens and brown 
on white or colored linen. 

PRETTILY-WORKED runners for the centre 
of dining tables arc the vogue again. 
In addition to malting a graceful foundation 
tr. bowls of flowens or foliage they give added 
protection to trie polished table surface. 

Tills dimple design, the original of which was worked 
In brown and two shades of gvwn. takes very little time 
to make, and will provide a prutty eolor-ooui to your 
room. 

The runnerE are obtainable from our Needlework 
Department trawd nn whli*. crown, blue, yellow, pink, 
or green linen. 

The slue of the runner Is 12 In chen a 
In- 3S Inr-bca, Bnd the edge amy be 
obtained plain or spolte-nl.lKrhefl — „- .. 
jlong each side, ready for a crochet 'nn diagram at 



B 13 AA 
G») TT7 A* 

H "SSOAA 

Q*0 AP 



Qnlrh. 

II a plain edse Is desired, turn 




STUDY these diaaramt before 
browning. Here is fftf tour- 
tided uitch. 

down ■ rmlf-ltiirh hem on each side, 
lUd •llp-ntlteh It alouii 

The price in 2'«, Willi* Include* 
the !:,;..:■: 

The lolli'umc Anchor Nlrundrd 
cntluns nprpHSftrj f»r « "km:: are: 
Free ■helm, F4SD (very dark hrnwnl, 
3 VfefllfcH, 17:11 (deep emermUI. 8 
shelnn, till (mid-shamrock), 

Cusrvion-cover, too 

(■"CSHION-COVER m maUlhlnf 
orOHB-Rltcch oeslKn may* also tie 
obtained from our Needtewiirlc Ds>< 
part.mrnt, stj» 18 Inches by 18 Inches, 
traeed on white eieam blue, yellow. 
plnH or ween linen. Price, :S. 6 ench. 

To work the runner and 
cushion- rover study the dlacram.i 
given on this page AA nnni oross- 
Uttch, DC (our-nihed uthnlv find AP 
njtdyte hack-stltch The numbers 
IndlrJiie the colors io use. 

Send to This Address! i 

(j.i-.u. nn am, i_.ro Sett 

b«bt: He* lltir. O r.O. ttrlbaNrar: ! 

lit,* l.r, n.PO V«w»»ll«: H. i <l. ■ 

IJ.r O. frtlh tl*>_ f.lt; r ,, ! 
Hffm: *•> HWiTV CFO. If «u- 

lnf. MS r.dltTrttsh Hlr^el, (r; lUltati ! 

Il.unf nn rill Hlrrpi Tft*m.»l.: i 

Wrttn t« Thr AiiHlr.llAn Wmm't ! 

lie, in, (if,, w,i\,__,„. . 

M.« l>itluidf wrIU ta Kran.y olilf*. : 




right, thaiL'ing 
the dftian. indi- 
cates where the 
variola aitchet 
ore to he placed. 
Stitch and color- 
ftiidt it mief. 



THE ABOVE thnwt tu/o umici in the 
maXing tit the iHindfike back-Hitch Cola* 
to use art indicated in targe diagram above. 



Mew d'oyleys in clais^ 




IN PRETTY DAISY DfSfG.V, 
fuJo rf'oy/eyj which can bt 
obtained from out S'c.dlrti'ark 
Department traced ready for 
working for I/- each. Round 
•"oyleu rnMiurni B incAct .;, .< 
tandwich i'ugieu. 5 by 11 inches. 



design 

'piIESE driinty d'oyleys, one 
for a cake plate and the 
other for a sandwich tray, are 
quite easy to embroider. 

You can obtain them 
stamped rendy for working on 
white, cream, blue, yellow, 
pink or green linen from our 
Needlework Department, 

Prices and sizea are; 

Hound d'aylcy. 8 Inches 
acres*. I/-. 

Sandwich d'uyley, S by II 
Inches, J/-. 

Octtons lor working. Rise obtsin- 
Bble from our Needlework Deport- 
ment, are ltd. a skein tor broder 
cottons and lid a skein far strnniied 

The studies used for working Hit- 
daisy design are buttonhole, Hem- 
stitch, and french knots or ereleis. 
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UR PATTERN 
SERVICE 



Fashion fcrrfotia . . . Seventh Page 




WW3039.— For fun in the sun. 32 to 
33 bust Requires: 3iyds. far slacks 
nr.d hat, 11yds. for bolero, SClna. 
wide. 1yd for suntop. Pattern, 1/1. 
WW3040. — Two hats for spring. Zlln. 
lo 2Z4tn. h«rd Requires: iyd for 
email brim, 3&lnfl, wide, and iyd lor 
larger brim. 36iris. wide. Patlam. 1/1 
complete (2 styles). 

WW3041.— Summer resort wear. 32 
to 38 bust Requires: 8 to 9ydg„ 
36!rw- wide. Pattern, 1/1. 
WW3042.— For now prints. 32 to 38 
bust Requires: 4yds., 361rw, wide, 
iyd contrast, 3Bins- wido. Pattern, 1/L 

WW3043 — For smart occasions. 32 
to 38 bust. Requires: Sjydo., 361ns. 
vide. Pattern. 1/L 



WW3M4. — Turban, bolero and scarf 
set 32 to 3B bust. Turban sizes: 
2Jin. to 22Jin. head Requires: 1 iyds. 
lor bolero, liyds. for turban and 
scarf. Pallom, 1/1. 

WW3045— Tennis frock, back but- 
toning skirt. 32 to 3B bust Requires: 
4yds., 36ins. wide. Pattern, 1/1. 

Please JVotfe 

To ensure prompt despalch of pat- 
terns ordered by post you should: 

* WiIIb your name and fuil address 
ta block letters. * Be sure to Include 
necessary stamps and postal notes. 

* Stata sto required. * For children) 
state age ol child * Ueo box numbers 
given on concession coupon. 



THREE STYLES FOR 
JUNIOR. 
Sizes 2-4, 4-6, and 8-8 years. 

No. 1: Requires 1| to SSyds., 
3 Sins. wide. 

No. 2: Requires: 1} to 11yds., 
361ns. wide. 

No. 3: Requires 1} to 2Jyds, # 
36ins. wide. 



A-vaHrtblft Inr cfw month Irma dal* d 
luuii. 3d. ilanrp joumi b» foryan&d lor 
each coupon Brtclofati. Paii*in» ovwc 
urro rnamh old, 3d. oxtra- Eond ypur 
wfex To ' Ft ism Dotattrortnt." to Vi» 
mJitn-M In your Stalo an und«r. 
Boi 3SBA. QJ-O. Aiisltjldo. 
Boi 4UBF. GPO„ MiUm, 
Bm 1B5, G.P.O- VMbamtui. 
B-t 41. CP O, N»w««(l». 
Boi 49IG, QP.O. P«tlk 
8ai fimrt, G.P.O.. KrtnoT 
TcnttnankL Boi IBS. O.P.O., KMoaurtHs 
NZ Baa«93YY,aPO,.Sy.lti.y. OtA 
! tMndnfn, UH mr.nfly fcniocM unlyj 

pultpnn tuny h«» caflnd for at oddratMg 

! raurr hame and MirnRS cleaalt m 
euxx iettbis. 



i KAMI! ... 
J (TTHETT ... 

! TOWN 

j STATE..,., 
j OIt....„ 



...... .fau«m Ogii|iiia, H.B, 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624881 



30 



Tkc Australian Women's Weekly 



Stptemoer 2, 1939 




Furniture sure 
3fl6-:!0K Pitt St. 

Opposite New Water Board 

IHYOVS 

1HIK1JJ 
FAMOTS -Bl.'tJI.E" BRAND 
CFTLERa' 

COMPLETE CANTEEN 
A 

R£AL 
GIFT! 




CASH 

OR 

LAY BY 

Mays offrr thin inajrnlflpimt can. 
Iccn cf flnrlt ShrlTiHd cutlery a, 
a complimrnlaJT Fixture Hn(| 
an InLroiluellcu to our beautiful 
Frirrtlinrr til on 
l'.lupd at 15/1»/ 
Mara. Spr«lnl Pritn 
for (tic t anl*pn 
rluclinc heAiitirul rewc 
lined wilh Rpil nr 

MAYS FirRNITUIlE 

PTT. LTD, 

-on wit <ti:h r 



w 




SHINING WINDOWS 
3 TIMES QUICKER 





""free - 

r.'oaalkva Ui MM ' 



V I 1 " 




|und1ifr (« bard r 

v u-dvivn- j... tn a Mfy- 

•n.ifunilral. ton — ■ IM 
li1nj)olr>M M<"1iiftll* ilMfH a 
W> *qu»re tm , I gift** I 

ii- ti nn 'in. i mum!... ii 
Mir run ami [tlcTufr SUbl. 

in! Unlay (nr . Mdipli' lln *rf 
W Jniitikfl* to Itcck.ll* {()Mr 

. LMt. .i-i-i. ' lltturfc* 



Windolene 

CLEANS WW BOWS ftSIH 



C0HCEAL^>. 

BLEMISHES SECONDS 

Ihcuu.rii .n rat, uptwi COYEHSFOl t* (.on- 
caal >»i tj-h iklr, ii pErnpln. 

aaorti, icin, fiackjai tn'rllimatb, air Tsu 
will taa ureatiad Iww I'wcU and affaclira 
at It. Sal * 141 Of COYIHSfOT Irtfm »&lll 
Caawlit llrnplr rub Miti COVEflW*Cfr 

•rai Hi* hlamlia Ilka .1 f#L* win. Tha 
rttalt Ii aa unmarraid cumplinoff. CQYKft' 
SfOI r-i.nni ba fait .Ha. ariplfcalbafl lior 
Cat, II ha tiatactad In Ilia ttrnnq..! light. It 
ranhiirn plUr.1 all Jr. lertTf nr.' dnal hd 

latla oi antil. rub off. 
COVE4UOT It alaa Idaal u aa 
anaha-ue. Hldaa imavan *rfb«rrti an f«a, 
■talk, ifewldan »aJ Anna. It pnnaM. wind- 
bunt lac. 

fta' iwa CQWEBSPCU bum yifuf Cban.lt! 
Iliipa. ftntm iln cantt &aj, l/a, Economy 
ia. «/t, t» «.lla to twiilh Harold t. KfloliH 
CP.. t.W . Cf Totk St . SrtrliT. 




&hv nt a kits elo//f<*,v i*«r 

DESION1NC and milking clothes fur dogs is the unusual 
pastime of Mrs. Eaton 3. Owen, of Adelaide. She began 
the work about 18 months ugo, and since then has made 
coverings for mor? titan 160 dogs. 

Most arc made for terriers for use after lliey have had 
their eoats "stripped out." 

Mure than two-thirds ot Lhe garments 
have heen given to owners unable to afford 
them lor their sick animals and the money 
paid fnr the othera hns been devoted to the 
purchase at mkHertals lor more gift 
"clothes." 

Mrs. Owen has several Scot- 
ties of her own. Two of them, 
Duugal and Kiltie, have tllelr 
own tartan models. 

"I make some of the coats 
with chest pieces." said Mrs. 
Owen, "to protect weak chests 
and lungs during or after 
illness, waterproof coat* for 
dogs that might surfer if 
drenched by rain, und silk 
ones with colored bindings for 
the summer." 

Sometimes she adds a gay 
touch with the dog's Initial, 
and sometimes she makes 
bright designs In Romany 
stripes. For a dog that insists 
on looking out of a car window 
when out driving, she has a 
hand-tatltlcd polo - necked 
sweater! 

« ♦ « 

Considers women moke 
good dentists 

I JENTFSTRV U an Ural occupa- 
ck-ii foi womfiTt, fcqr.ordaig to 
t&lax Ollvu tnrfn. ot Brl-bann. wbo 
rerjendy grnrJLJiUHl 
trtrii honor. In 
dontft] setencb- 
:r nn '.iif Univer- 
liry ol ClUfttnalnnd. 

"It Is ■ fsilrl; 
difficult course, 
purtlftOfljly the 
iRat two ytnrn." 
nhe aid. "out r 
round it full of 
IritcirJit, Wotnen 
ithaali;! makir jood 
dftntbri-v, Tllpy air 
naLuru.Uy capablfl 
»lUl Uielr linuwn. 
und b bflrk^counil 
nf fiiif «trts, pliuio playing and 
needlework niiuuli] glvcj them Iht 
neeevary delloiK' loifeh." 

Minn Irwin cLwsc att on essay auo- 
Ject for hex Manors exairjinnuoji oiu 
dealing with thti irtlation of diet lo 
dental caries. a joeans of en- 
iuriiig britter teeth in Austriiliwn tit 
luturp [nnirmtlfinfi. apeclni attention, 
aha bellevea, nnut be paid to pre- 

nril-n .Hill pre-sniivil t{l« 
♦ ♦ ♦ 



f T1S SLEEK.. IT'S CHARMING. 




MRS. OW£jV with one of h«t &cu\;h ftrrm 




To lecture on English to 
American students 

1(1*99 HLJZABKTH B ANN AN. tec- 

nirirttr in EriKliEh fit Byrtiwy 
Teachers' Oolltgv, hna bwn invited 
by icie UnJvereiti- of Oregon i UJ5,A„ 
to txehonge JtiUsi with Dr. Moll, 
ussL-itnnt jjro-fesfior of English at the 
Univernty t 

ThLi ift Ihe flist time *uch an ex- 
clmn^e had bet-n arranpreil tuid with 
Hie permltruon of Uve Teachen.' Col- 
Jeue and Public Service authorlues 
Mica Bniman is bow on bt?r -way to 
America unci her new post. 

Or. Moll will arrivf! in Sydney thin 
wapc to talte over his dQdcis at tli* 
i:ollege. 

Mite Bannuu was chom>n for the 
exrhriiJije becnuM of her h'tgh cre- 
drHiLiflki. SLifi RrAJtuat'^i tn Art& a.t 
Syd™y I T niversity. tnkine hanfirs in 
all jnibJeeU, ftnd winninfi thn AlUcr? 
prize for antjbroprt.oey, and iiw 
Prtet* Board priae fnr eduoatinzL 81)*- 
Ibon took n «Tft<luAte courw at the 
TVarriTB' Coile^-, and wnn prlsen 
and medaJs for Attiohil proHoimfiy. 

For a tiim? hho woa a te-ftotier of 
Bt^tUh tn frrniifliiry schools, and 
Itler was aiipolntcd kiMnref in Kricr- 
livh at Ihe T^whrra' Colle«r. 

Speelally inferrsted m the uw of 
ruillo in school tulLlon, ML-ts Brums:, 
has done □ (cood deal of bro«dca.st- 
inn ovur natiomd atationj* Ln cob- 
nection with school pm^ramme.v 
Slifl wrifl a prominent mt?rnb*r of the 
Sydney University wonven's debntina 
!<DcIety, and 1b enf-hurjiastlc abotlt 
an or] ern drairrn 




Making our artists' work 
known in America 

'■PWO wEll-kiiDwn Melbourne 
* woai^ii, Mlas Doris Madtirn, 
planteL mid Ulsa Mar-v CncM Alltrii, 
palnLvr, are co-aperatlng ui a acberne 
Ui make Australlar. arUnii." work 
better in. n. in Araerloh. 

This. Is u> br done by :rn -iii> of u.n 
inhibition to be held In ISew Vork 
in October under the aiiApictA of thr 
National Orjuncil or Wonwn of 
America, 

\Hm Allen will arrange a com- 
prehensve eht?w of Aimtrallan art 
und Mali Madden nt MMt two 
tihuiIcaI pronTRmines compri?lhi 
works by repreaenuillve Au&tralian 
compofiera. 

Ni>w paying a short vlelt to Mel- 
bourne relations, MIhj Mudden has 
mjide a nich* for herself in the 
VSA. 

T'a'elvr yeara nno ahe set out to try 
her Tontine in New York, and quickly 
made n name for herad! la the 
musical world. iUthough *he kiieTV 
only one pttSOn when *he arrived 
Abe noon obtained the port (.(on of 
head of tbe pLano-teachlug xeeilnn 
of ft large girlfi' RehooJ. 

Nov -.he ha± a laife studio in one 
of the fltnartoat *ecfJon& of New 
York, hon between HQ and 40 pup.. . 
and la on the jt»iff of one of the 
Irndlog roniwrvoloriuma. In addition, 
she elves recitali rvery tcimcm (n 
Nrw York, Chicago. Boston, and 
other citlc-v 



W.C.T.U. world orgoniser 
back in Australia 

AN visitor to ALutraUn 

^ 1h Mm. Harrison Lee Oowie, 
world oxffanl/er for the Wom*n'.< 

Christian Tempfrnnrje Union. 

A Victorian, Miff. Cowlc now lives 
in Honolulu, and is on lirr wh.v to 
turend the world TV.C.TiU. conferenen 
to be held tn Linden in July. 1M0. 

Tlie name al Airs. HfurrlAan i>- 
Cowic if Toll known in AU"trall:t. 

Bhe organiiied tlir fUut branch of 
the W.OT.D. In Victoria In MWT 
(md many of trn*? earlier zuburbnn 
branches came Into extBtence 
Uiioiipii her effort*. She atao trav- 
elled eiienuively in the country, 
speaking; at meetings and ^-tJihJiBh- 
ing branches or the TTnlon. 

Now in her eiirhtieth y. ..*. 
charming peminaUty wa» (riven a 
(d*eat wclconw bar.k to Melbourap, 
her ffirnier hcrmr ell.y. Despite her 
in.": slie him Fin alert mind and an 
nma^ing memory, and remembered 
ail thti people she worked with in 
Melboumrr in the eaj'ly dayiu 

She wns pnrrirulftrty pleaflcd to 
meet Mr?. Hnrrisuti. or Kiebmoud, 
with whom shit worked more thun 20 
veara ago. Mrx. Harrison Li now 
03. 

When Mrs. Cowie left Victoria the 
Union wu In 11a tJil.wy. and hail a 
membership of only a few hundred 
Now them are ov-rir (SOW member*. 



Will tour Spanish refugee 
colonies in France 

A 1I.KKN PAIjMER, who ha* been 
living in London for the laat 10 
moil tin. after having been engaged 
in lion t-line work 
In Spain for two 
yeurii, bus comr 
into the ncwa 
again. 

Word hta Jufit, 
been rcaelvcd by 
her pnrentd, Mr. 
and Mr*. Vancr 
Palmer, that she 
tr; coing lor a tour 
round the Spanish 
rcf ueee colonies in 
Pmnoe. Mis Pal- Mili5 A. PMmer 
mrr liiw taken 

over this work from Helen 
Baillle. hon. secretary of the Spanish 
Rflle! Committee in Melbourne. 

Afc-- conferring wllh the General 
Spanish Relief Commit tee in Paris. 
Mia* Palmer will fco to Ihe children's 
colnny in the French Pyrenees. 

Many of the children there were 
■saved by Aiul»lta's Bame Octetrrs 
Tht?:; bit living in very happy sur- 
roundings, many of them supported 
by Australian foster parents with 
whom they carrerpood. 

Mi^ Pa-rnoi wtll then £0 to other 
refugee camps In differenl parts of 
France thai are in urgent d ol 
help. 

Wliile in London Miss Palmer hns 
been very buny working for the re- 
lief of Spanish war Jiurtarert. Prrr 
instance, Just a few months ago she 
ted ft croup with ft motor lorry all 
over the North of England, organ- 
ising contributions of wool Jim* for 
refugee children to k«p them warm 
tn the coming winter. 

At the end ol her tour of Prance 
(the will prohahly catch nn Aus- 
tralian-bound steamer in the South 
of France, and when she ranches 
home may hpgin u lenture tour of 
Australia. 

During the war In Spain, Miss 
E»almer ir*qnenUy experienced bomb- 
ing raid* by Francos planes. With 
othLT Australians she did valuable 
work for diHtrajsaed families. 



Polished 
Loveliness 

What a delight to iKyrrurliriirgicmm- 
ing wjih the new fnOiinnnbLr ihccn, 
peai. lmooth a± ulk. You can aiwayi 
gcidJ nftlic dull,dr> r {u"tcr -cflecucf 
■ 1 perm * with AmUini Huliiantkw. 
Rcmcmber a too, ibji Amami 
PrtlljEiniine restores natuml colour. 
Jfypa have any difficulty mobTaihing 
Am ami Products, please write to: 
Ggo. Ripiry £•■&}.. .VaciJnnttl Hm*s*. 
Afl Sttttt. Sydnty- 

AIWAMI 

Brilliantine 



The Case of 
MISS BETTY W— 




BANISH CONSTIPATION 

NY AL riC3£If mud* dinfttlni'JOtl tm ■ 
HATTJHAL »ij bteaua* fi if t ccnblni 

tit?Qt ol thf>« DJ N»nnr t c nn Uutlnt— 
ricf«, Banna ud Cudit. Fl-rwiv Ll k 
pl*uut.tu-Uu i«L-!l-i. Yu-i chrw It bti. 
fLt>Bltir« aainii! bawal tell*!] pwnplrT 
• nJ a-snltT *l>iti fintrij aquillr qooi 
hu taalti ind cabldr*n. 3ate 
mud i*coitLrji«n<J*d bf dfc*m.>.B 1 
nrn whir*. \ ) f J J 

NYAL 

FIGS EN 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



PREVENT DRYNESS 



KEEP YOUR SKIN SUPPLE 



- - . with ihe new soda-tree 
soop. PhB Joderma. cliocov- 
ered by (he makeru ol Ctmtlle 
No. i. It U a acSenBflc akin 
trpstmonl . . , cleansing and 
emollient . . . delicately aro- 
matic, Ii un obtainable al 
your chemist's, send I/- lot 
fried cake of PhE Joderma or 
Ph$ Borgnmoi lo B. Calloae £ Sotm, Pty. Ltd. Sydney , 
and see -what a difference Ph6 make*. 



jRe JODERMA 



FOK I1A11V— u«- <-.«Hlr No. i, lll-fillvT (ill tonp. a nn«Mi by Ibr 
HntLili Pharrnaruptrfla. 
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FARMER'S 

AW orJrrj fu P.O. Box VHAA. 'float Ml\m. 



Dirndl Girdle 

for wasp-waists, 

BSBUtll) uvrnt 
wfttoranrati A apodal 
Rirdltr iltiaqtand to 
give yuu thr nl<\nrl«r 
waul mnotiliiil nhcn 
you wo»i tb r .lirmlL 
Cmnnti'ln fn'i'dwui of 
nlji rail> »mtnt 1> >llr.n, J. 
W l« U, In ran nilk 
btoiumIii. nlitalmililn 
«dj nl ynrmor'M. »/U 





brings you the smartest 
style under the sun — 



Beloved this season as never before . . . the dirndl finds favour lar 
its pert little waistline and the clever gathering* that whittle 
your hips down ro mere nothings. We've a whole galaxy ^ 
of disarmingly pretty styles most saiistyingly priced. And 
of course, we've only chosen them in colours and 
designs that are as gay and cheery as this season 
demands. They're washable, so life In than! 



Difjtimnl, Fm»'i Hu,.t. 



16 11 

Of t Jiuti.tr: 
tror-r* i&uch 



10 10 

PtiMid imhm 
dtttUt in tjmte 

,ij rt-rj't ..jj ./,n 

S.W.. v., OS, 



Scientifically designed shoes for children. 
The "Picart Coolie'' in fawn, while, 
brown or hluc. "Junior Coolie' in white, 
brown, blue elk, blade patent. -4-6J, 7/' " 
7.103. '/II; n il, I"/'; 2 -5j. N/9. 

SbotJ. Third Ploar. Mail, 'phvnt mttts. 





Two exhibitions in 
Bleiiand Galleries 

Firwt annual I'lhiliilum 
uf thfl C'actu* nnit SacaU' 
Hoolfity of Hyilnrjr, 
uuxl T=™J»y. ,'ilh. ta 
Salitnlaj, S*th S»liU 

Wary 1 * Gant.iTm Srbnmn 
— (v filn>luitrn|.ih k e* Uilji- 
tlon nf ririmlo gnrdim* 
of Groat Biitaln. Mrui- 
day, ilk, ta Mh iSejiL 




For breakfasf-in-bed 

Qm it » a 1ml or ten tray . . . hrtaib- 
fuit in bid 1 'i .urnis morn Ftin 
with Hum nttrartivA Itofoi lighr, waluL 
Ci))lriiirilbtki rigid when. imfoMud. 

Kovrilirt. GwttJ Fhtrr. Fttltfit txro. 




Cooking poultry? 

137 entri'rt tWiptsa rjo with eaeli mit Df 
thaw ^'NoSow'' nlDJinTilum pin*... 

'!'- . i"ii> :i. "!' tti >.;..i*. pilllllry 

RtnitliiK' SijiiLily iri'uTt pins, (are rcp 

U ttf'WWtoit rUrtl riMJv dA I 
far IftWl'i nilCiri FM TflILP i I'll . IvU. 




By Helena Rubinstein 



Jmr irjfpn'Ioced tn SyHncy . . . Helcnti 
ELubLnataiti'i nir** cuil j^tlii-hci w uiattEi 
bjr iLpulirfe, C»lowtng fingrrript to 
auttli the lkjWo ynur lip» hiivp laved 
, , ^ewniuin, red velvet, mr*l 
cutLitnl 1111J »trji^LKTr u - At 

Gwmmi Ffoor. 



6'6 




Summer's Brightest 
colours and gayest designs are in 

ROMANY COTTONS 

AblUie with vibranr colours . . . gypsy P» n *5 in stripes, chevrmis, 
and checks. Also die season's most amusing tiovelry designs. 
They're most praaical, too, because they all wash supcdily, 
and are completely fadeless — they stay bright as new. 

IT.LlrHTSATBD litRl X rtotoualy E»jr <\i*igu In O/,. 
ClytMV Print cotton. Sun ami ub-fnxt. 90 Ina. Vrivn. Mm II 

Qitllotl, Firtt fltMr 

IJBBY'S 8ABY FOODS art " hi>mogcmstii" far frtrjttl ti\clj . . . 10 Swrt tint nol * imgtr ihreJ 0/ vegelJiU mrtttt cm yon left 
bttu em yuur ftn^m. modrm. hedlh\ul comb'nwsient in MgetMej, riteuli, ]ruiu, ioaps. Lower Ground Floor, for tin, |0Jd. 




Table grace in silver 

nianning iv'' - iin>ii.tiii r.i'i.t- lt> prorn- 
fal riininR lu ytinr hontt. VHrnl 1U0 
Iciuori-ftctiun BtUail hurvara in A.l. 
quality aU»cr, 10/6. TIiimi fl inch, 

ll ; n l-'-Jfii ir-- :.r.r . 1 1 1 ; ;| i in 
tlir- kit'lnrn anil 9,1 lalilt, DOJJ /( 




75 - Slazenqcr at 47 6 

Tin nnhifiiiy :-l:tr. nirpj . - ■ \\ |, ; | ,, 
CUr" UMOl , . , With thtt AttIA diU^ 
\in\v '■YUhjw*' minv thai provonta 
BplHting, ijiv»» lunger life, and Ira- 
proviHi thfl I'luyiuj; <|iulltlu« ihat 

li"'i»i »f 'it'll yvnr ;;ain,-. Si.ii. 

dHj> icrip, uabjmitioavhip ituL Thny'ra 

Ajhl UD prtB»d hi mm!;, ■#/ O 

J>or/r c7*uJi, Ir7»rr GrcmnJ F/o.ir, 
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The Austroffan Womcn't WceHy 



September 2, 1939 



AUSTRALIA PREPARES TO DEFEND HERSELF 

• A few yean ago Australia's defence forces were small. She was al peoco, had no immediate enemy- THEN CAME MUNICH. Swiftly 
Australia began to reonjanisa her forces . . . new stupe, new planes . . , more troops, more guns. To-day Australia; stands ready to defend herself. 




COASTAL BATTERIES, augmented by the newest heavy artillery, are manned by permanent soldiers at the ON BEACHES round the coast volunteers 
chief titles and porte . . . One drive raised the trained and organised militia forties to 10,000 men. Rapid trained to repel invaders. Whole cities staged 
chaoses placed the highesL commands In the hands of younger men ahle to plan for changed conditions. ,: bIack-outs" in large-scale defence games. 




THROUGH AUSTRALIAN SKIES roar Australian -built planes. Modern bombers, fighter.', replaced old types. 
At strategic points were set up aeroplane factories pouring out each week, more Australian planes for Aus- 
tralian defence. The once weak R.AAF. became a powerful fighting force strong enough to repel invaders. 




THE AUSTRALIAN NAVY received new cruisers, new sloops. 
Plans were prepared for a battleship dock at Sydney. Orders 
were placed for fast Australlan-bullt motor torpedo-boats. 





ANTI-AIRCRAFT guns were made in Australia, 
militia trained to use them. Civilian air 
wardens were prepared for work in air raids. 



MUNITION works were increased, com- 
mercial factories were re-deslgned and 
equipped to manufacture munitions In war. 





FISHERMAN'S 8END, in Victoria, began 
turning out the first mass-produced Aus- 
tralian planes. New factories were planned. 



TO DARWIN, strategic point of the lonely north coastline, WOMEN and men equally prepared for service 
Australia sent a highly-trained mobile force of picked men. Girls were organised In A.R.P. emergency units 

. Australia h prepared agutnrt any attack. 



Port Moresby, In Papua, was made a forward fortified post. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624884 
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POLAND IS KEY STATE OF CRISIS 



THE CONCLUSION ol a non-oggres- 
* si on poet between Germany and 
Russia enjoin places the 20-year-oid 
Polish Republic in the spotlight. 




MARSHAL SMIGLY-RYDZ Is Prcsi- FRONTIER STATION between Poland and Russia. Since 1921, when Poland was constituted an Independent State 

C " °l P ^tJ£ P "™L an ™ "ST* b £ L m ' r ! Qa ¥ J 1 V " sluUeS ' hw alt " «»« 1° k«ep Germany and Russia apart, and to obtain outside aid if either 

P^ d ^n» u f Sh ?l' d 3 , ttack her - 111011 nas been a Po tenl 'al enemy to a Republic determined to remain independent and to allow 

President Is elected for seven years, neither Communism nor Fascism. Before 11)21 Poland was divided between Russia. Austria, and Prussia. 





COLONEL BECK, Polish Foreign 
Minister, was Poland's" envoy at the 
time of the Anglo-French, guarantee. 
Britain has reaffirmed her guarantee. 



AN ARTILLERY CORPS j.s attached to every battalion of 
Polish infantry. Poland has a peace-time army of 400.000 
highly-trained soldiers. Every man over 21 is conscripted 
for two years in the army. Poles are noted is hard soldiers. 



HEAVY GUNS arc manufactured in Poland's own Indus- 
trial towns. More than most armies, Poland has retained 
cavalry as an important weapon. Poland produces mil- 
lions or horses; country suits cavalry manoeuvres well. 




POLAND IS DETERMINED to resl&t aggression, has Czech lesson in mind. Ger- 
many's annexation of DanvJg would cut off Poland's only access to the sea. make 
her Inevitable prey to Germany. She has no navy except 12 small gunboats . . . 
Danzig Is a free State In the middle of Poland's corridor. Ha people are German. 



MECHANISED section of Poland's army, though small. Li modern More 
than half of her population are hardy peasant farmer* The nm>iil--u Inn 
of 35.000,000 includes 3.000.000 Jews, big Ukrainian and other minorities 
Germany claims territory taken from her at Versailles to create Poland! 
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The Atish-olian Women's \fee\t\f_ 



September X 1939 



JJ reaming 

Cup Winners 

I T the riru on Saturday 1 
* met a letitJeOTan friend 
wh« told of » vivid dream for 
the Kp-.wm — t -rcliusi" — and the 
MrlU-nprnr Cop— GUI tow n. 

He says he didn't col lob- 
ster and i»n'l lisrd to dream - 
tuft "«■ li.-i ■ iMi- hnrtej. but hr*'» 
Boinjr tu feint throe, Thrlr 
fnrm in r/ond. 

f'-'- the the biggest 

winner nti Wolin't ISSfi Mel- 
bourne ( op Mr, Geo Dlcfcrn- 
aen. MeUMinriitT Tlrotl manag- 
ing dirrrtar and b\f city buw. 
tim* m.irnulr. won Eio.fWM 
from a dream a bunt Wnt an. 

Mr. EMrXfjwon has ffnnp For 
a .-■ ,ii plungr- this uprtiiff— art 
Liwhlre anil Rnckman for the 
i iui:- id and Melbourne Clips 
—t 100.000, 



HetiVs 



A RENT we doing to have 
fun at the Cup Carnival 
in Victoria thLs year! Because 
State and civic authorities 
have Just awakened to the 
(act that the greatest race of 
the southern hemisphere is 
run annually in Melbourne 
Just about this time. 

Yes. my grandfather tells me 
that there have been 80 yoara 
of Melbourne Cups, but only 
tills year has Melbourne 
formed a civic Cup Carnival 
Committee to capitalise Aus- 
tralia's greatest nice. 

Tile MeiSaunir Cup IB tt. mAgnr.t 
whlrh drawn people to the 

aipjtnl far ■ few tiny*. The Carnival 
folic nrr planning to get people 



99 



racey narratives 

Melbourne Cup Carnival will be 
the greatest in history 



Br BETTY GEE 



there for a mooch and make them 
stay. 

The carnival extendi from Oc- 
tober Zl (o Nwrmber it- Oc- 
tober 21 it Catttlirtd Cup day. but 
you !i haw to lea rapt me fo kap 
mr in Sydney till thin. Vm off 
d'lwn to hitlbntune ubuul October 
10. m toon ta our Rardujich eat- 
nioot endt. and I'll be at CtmlHtld 
for Gwneat Day, Orrolwr M. and 



You get a GALLON of milk 

from this 1-lb tin of 

TRUF00D 

SKIM MILK POWDER 




AND NOW ALL THESE 

ems for 7RUF00&, 

LABELS I WATS A BIG- 
EXTRA SAVING / GET 

mm TRVF0Q& 



BR'KFAST CLOTH I 

*<:u : i*.-... |[D*n. Un.fni I 
uh with rjjy H wy r w I 
boron deaLga. Si:c 44* r I 
3jvc2A 1-lb. ThiiwiJ I 




Wi 



COLOURED SUPPER SET 

Ljr^t nenuimbed supper cimh w! 
■ •rrv«»ltn tt> m«trt4. Primmi*, 
(T«n or blue. Eitri Knaa <iu.i]ity. 
Ssvr St [-1*3. TrufMd LjLcIe. 



COLOURED 
BATH TOWEL 

LaBivp-WMiinp in pv. 
mcflfrn deneM, Site 
Ui' i «*. SaViT 16 Ha. 
Tivfnwl t^bfli. 



CASSEROLE 

i-" in ilijiiietrt. S**J« from 
"STmnp-Utr" «■■>% J?un 
Jlumlnium. Sim| rir m 
flrrioi Mrl with cntiuiid hcat- 
ukwf knob, Svn it 1-Ib 
Tnifntnl I.UVwlin Pcius* in* 



HAT a boon to know you have 
a supply of pure, nourishing milk 
always ready in your pantry I Truiood 
is so highly concentrated that a 1 lb. 
tin will give you a full gallon of 
nuurishing milk u'-hrneuer you want it. 
You can make atl the family's fav- 
u rite milk dishes more nftru wh en 
you use economical Trufood. TrufoocJ 
h milk (with only the water and butter- 
fat removed} ; it gives you all the 
bady-huiltfing proteins and other vital 
food elements of fresh milt — at far 
less cost. 

TRUFOOD is giifimnteeif 
safe and pure 



TABLE KNIFE 

Hcjyi itiLnJean sled, omit | 

.'L-fflrLil. ?n,'linJ. S*V« 
IJ I -II*. ' UbeU. 
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TEASPOONS 

Heavy HJ*.N.S. 

A tt.uit. Sjvi EA 1-tb. 

i .r. o'i i Jih*ii_ 



jjitity r/ff/jf through and *m Jure 
carnival to i!k utttrnfos! emf. 

I want ta hutttr this warn bit 
to the (Janural Committee that 
Lheyll have lo nr« that »r Rrt « '(?**' 
»rliity favorites home in lln-lr mcoa 
In prnild*- Ibr- money. 

The mare lhu%e bookJr* are forrrd 
to diii|or|E r f, I hi- nwrr ^urrrsiiral the 
cimivai vUt be 

The gurnival n;^ n- with a £10,000 
ptirfarmanct! ot "HluwatniL" at the 
Exhibition, b huEtc show place buiit 
AO YOUTH ago Tor a Boyul vlelL Thcr^ 
lii u 500 chorus, and a ballcl of 100, 
with mi archttitrtL of la. 

The eonumu^e tiopeu to eniulnte 
f ur carnivals at Nice nJUl Catines 
hi E^Jro^« , with the floral pasctuit 
00 Nuvcmbrf 11. A cflmlvTll Qu< ■ n 
will be elected to triivcl later to 
CaiifcrnlA to rennf^'iit. Mrlboume 
at the PfiHftrJenn carnival. 

77« already faauirfu! Treahtiry 
Gardtnt ( rv j},r oppnvfe my hntrl 
Window), mitt be tramfarnwd rnta 
a faiwland fwvni with a floret 
carpet into u-hfch 100,000 Muann 
and 10.000 living planu will he 
Wolvjj. Mrtbcunjr will whow 
off tht ftawtTi which htHt ever buen 
tU pride and >ot/ with horticultural 
ihnws. 

Big bond conresr 

^\ r * r - «hall have raiiiir wherever w» 
TO too. becaudr there b to be a 
CT0OQ hAnil « "rtnt* -( This sLart^ od 
Oel^ber tft At Garden City. That's 
Moonee VaUer Cup day, I wont 
be there to hear the bnndta until 
the rtrnlng. 

There are to be car ralUtw and 
place nUUee. and an aerial Derb?. 
On November 18 If Melbourne's Hen- 
Ipy on the River Yarra, ftnd there 
&n> fll'jo a military tattoo and fl 
Chinese Paiceant featuring Mel- 
bourne's far-famed Chinese Dragon 
ltnTxirtMl for the Oentenftrr celebra- 
tions. 

Thr Willitimxtawn Cap ii a/so 
on Tv'out.'iTjiitrr L8. bat whether f 
nhoH havt enough money tcfl I 
cannot now trli Mai Ukvlu by 
rhtn the '• • . wins will have 
run hot wirh request* for punt 
refills. 

A hie: event, snt LlM<-n-ln carnival 
titbit*, hut which win prove the 
Eiraieat or Lhem all In the eyre of 
mniiT people, wfll be the matching of 
AJav r Australian champion, against 
Defaulter, champion »f New Zea- 
land. 

tt in aLmwit aamtrcd that they 
woa't tnrrt In Sydney, and that the 
first clash hetwein them wfll be in 
Melbourne this soring. 

I can see Melbourne's three clubs 
eagerly struggling to put on this 
match, Ihe VA.TC at CaLdheld. 
Mocmee Valley, and last, but not 
leaftt. Ihe VJLC. al Plemnujton. 

Cautfivld nmu brmff jf off either 
on Saturday. October H. or Wed- 
nesday. October 1 8. 




fittry'i off to Melhourm toon 
for tht Cup Carnival. 

Then thcrr ii Moont* Valhj 
on Oxinlwr 2B. floih Ajax and 
Defaulter witt he enter<d for tht 
Cojt Plot*, tht wciqhl-4or- a y c 
fOKnJ otw j furlangt on thai rfuy 

Afier Sydney exertiarta Default, r 
might mU« the earlier races tc aw.ilt 
Flrmtnctnn- 

They could nirct in Hie Mm • 
kuuion Stafcen, II min%, no t> 
liny, Nowember J- 

It they do my mnney roe* ON 
I icfaotter. 

By Lite way. I woe taken with n 
party of mparts to see Default i 
at MJelc PolMn'a atablm at Rand- 
wick lost week. 

What a monumental eOattun 
has grown Into. I'm sure hs'S t Ij ■_• 
btET^eat Ivorse in AuatTnlla Lo-dny. . 
naked Mr. SP. A. Roberts, his triili>': 
what weight he considered htm . Ii. 
hadn't be-t-n weighed, Bui a veter,u ; 
hotue authority in tb£» party b.^ih 
Defaulter wouldn't go? an ouriK' 
under 11 owt, 

fit's a naughty big playboy, a 
Defaulter. 

When one of tht patty Went 
too clone ht grabbed hit tit in hi 
teeth and gave the poor fellow thr 
scare of his life. 

But I suppose If we went Into hb 
box he'd trample us underfoot irtPj 
his II ewL and alL 

Canterbury Park 

VirE sojourn to Canterbury n- 

Saturday, September 2, 
aulneas Day, and a ^reat day H I 
golnff to be with cracic perforni- 
Ln the Guineas and the weight-for- 
age Canterbury Stakes, over 6 fuf- 
lompL 

Dashing Cavaliet't owner. M- 

Fred Fluyhn. has hit mind net upon 
winning thr Guineas net* at Cf^ 
rrronry and aho at Rasrbill a run 

rjrrvhl after. 

I brtrri'e Earfa Bird wilt ttXth 
tltt worm in the X500 Canterbury 
Stakes, 

Vers ore is botUori up an extra 
Eipcclal brew for the PtcurrtBbiv-- 
States. 

Paddy the HLp Is a tip for the Ash- 
bury Handicap. 



HnbroakfMbli* glass; Srii>m*c>*H 
latest fawn to the h<ntst>trifi 

By AIt MaO rrmu New York. 

Shirts whith are shrunk of rhe faclory and therefore hold their 
own in the laundry are deemed by mony o grateful tenrferneck h> be 
marvels of modern science. 



VHW Ihe Coming Olass Works of 
Corning, N.Y., announce a 
newtr m»rvcl which ne day noon 
will make honsffwiTPa HrutBlul: pre- 
zihrunk frlru3. 

A soblet miLde of thU iruuv la bo 
dense and tough fl.r.. so reftlntant ta 
exiuuuilon and cantxaDtlon) tunl It 
cun be bcflled cherry-red. then 
dipped ln lac wntrr without brwii- 
Uilj. ResoarcheTa at CamJnr/ put a. 
dish ot pre-shrunk glut on & cake 
of loe, then paured molu*r> tron Into 
tho dish. It did not; crack. 

Shrunk glass Is mau> fay mining 
two boron ilieabe [onnulas. one of 
which Is soluble In acid, the other 
not. 

The mixture la melted and the 
glass la moulded or blown to the de- 
sired shape. Huen 11 U soaked lu 



dilute nltrle acid, which eats 8w„- 
thn soluble Ingredients, leairlru; tli- 
Blass boueyccmljed wllii air apacea 

Anatn heat Is applied anil the uto-- 
pecomw sclld. Ehrinklnij 3S per rem. 
In volume. 

Corning ornclAlB figured that I; 
would Uke two more yearj to monu- 
furture and moricet the new glass in 
quiuitlty, 

Then, they prtilfcv u will be uscti 
in tndtutry and In liouscholi!. 
wueaxver bcaL-r»blont gluss is 
needed. Expansion of the new jSasa 
under heat ta Imperceptible — three 
times less than the expansion "t »■'"' 
STea! 200-mclt teloicope mlrcor 
whlrh Coming ea»i for Calterh 
Wlien tho nent big piece ot wiruno- 
tnlcal t-hiAT. U made, pre-ahmnfc gia-ss 
lull! prohobly he umxL 
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The Australian Women's Weakly 




• STELLA DALTON and Noel Elbra 
njny themtetun at "Joty't" (Si. .: uph'i) 
Fcir>lixi// Club dance. 




• BARBARA BRAINEY and Helen Man- 
ton brought with them table decoration*, 
txmpleie with um. for "Jam't" Janet. 




• MARCIA LENEHAN talret a pink lull, 
fart adorned with real Haven tn match htt 
track when the jdh dancing ... At 
Romana*i with Kevin Morgan. 





% EULA ROSS tttpi out with Bill Walton. 
Sprinf blonami make an effective back- 
around lot hit spring frock. 



•jottings 




Vtce-Regaf sidelights . . . 

['LEW along, ably usslsted by a 
westerly gale, to one of the 
dowries' tour farewell "do's" at 
Admiralty Huuse. 

Keep weather eye open concern- 
ing additions [or the Kents, but 
except for an odd bathroom or two 
. . . nil. So I gutss they'll spend 
most of their time at Yarralumla. 

Five till aevenlsh — the party. 

Soft lighting. Very nice for show- 
ing off spring floral decorations and 
guesta' diamonds . . . Mrs, Alan 
Pootf8 diamond and gold lapel 
brooch (crown surmounting boomer- 
angs) . . . Noreen Dnngar's oblong 
brooch . . . Mrs. Pat Hothe's stud ear- 
rings . . . Mrs. Cecil Hordern's chan- 
delier earrings. 

Lady Oowrle takes round her 
cousin Peter Bingham, and mattes 
sure he knows everyone. 

Snappy line in hats shown by Mrs. 
Howard Gitalin (black with three 
red roses perched in front), and Mar- 
garet (Fairfax) Moore, who has pink 
and blue flowers as a crest for a strip 
oi blue snood. Mrs. Cordon Brady's 
black model had ii sky-high spray of 
pink rosea, rather richutantetsh 

Very stable and unber . . . 

JOCKO, the "Wildflower" donkey, 
keeps better hours than I da. 
After the gala premiere I go back- 
stage to see haw Jocko likes the 
audience, but he's gone home. 

"What's a first night to an old 
trouper like me!" said Jocko, sweep- 
ing out the stage door. "J was in 
'Desert Song,' and look what n run 
that had." 

Bea Meets and Jerry Bannister 
top of! the show by going bellied the 
scenes with Dorothy Wrigicy to meet 
Marie Burke. Jerry congratulates 
her. bowing low In the best Con- 
tinental manner. 

Tween acts I get a good coiffure 
view by taking a peck over the dress- 
circle gallery. Mrs Ian Hawker's 
sculptured curls simply perfect. 
There's a green sequin butterfly 
parked in Barbara Lotherington's 
hair. 

A. W. (Royal Show) Skidmore 
ruminates with a homely pipe , . . 
Belinda Street cigarettes with Don 
Msckay . Barbara Dare smiles ever 
so sweetly as she says: "It really 
doesn't matter," when someone steps 
on her lush-green velvet and rips 
the hem. 

(Vol so harmonic • ■ . 

j\[ORNING ten with the Harmonists' 
wives — Mary, Oerte, and Kma. 
It's not much fun, so they tell me, 
being married to Comedy Harmon- 
ists. 

Mary says, "We never see our 
usband." Certs says. "Zey rehearse 
all ze time, and wc are only allowed 
to peep through ?.e keyhole then." 
Emu says. "Wc do not even know 
where zey are going next." 

So the three charming wives have 
taken a waterside flat for the 
summer while their husbands tour. 

They each have pet tunes. Being 
a believer in music ax a character- 
Indicator. I ash about them. 

Mary (Mrs. Roman Cycowski) 
likes "Nights in Paraguay," Oerte 
(Mrs. Hit* Kramer) is all /or aenfi- 
mental folk-tongs, and Kma. (Mrs. 
Harry Frummerman) says, "Give me 
swing." She used to be on the 
stage. 

But they all say "What's the utte 
of favorite tunes? Husbands only 
.sing what the public likes." 



Im ImspUat <-/r«|u*f . . . 

^yHJEN I arrive at War Memorial 
Hospital chapel for the Lovell- 
Vlckcry wedding, I see the bride- 
groom pacing up and down in the 
general hospital. 

His best man and groomsmen lire 
with him also pacing up and down, 
in full view oi those waiting outside 
the chapel for the bride's arrival, 

I ask usher Kelvin Vlekery why for. 
and he says that the tiny chapel 
(former Vlckery home) has no place 
for bridegrooms to wait, sn there's 
nothing for it but the hospital. 

Kelvin admits that he, himself, 
reels more nervous than he did at his 
own wedding. Doesn't know why. 

Chapel so small that only family 
invited. Young friends of the bride 
and groom Join them at Elizabeth 
Bay House for dancing ut 9.30 p.m. 

Ticvirnh jifiiiosopftif ... 

J^fERE'S my taxi-driver's wedding 
philosophy revealed to me last 
week. 

"Weddings is all right at. first. But. 
just ym vmit till the gilt wears off 
the gingerbread. 

"You pay (he gat bill, electric light 
bill. Then before you've caught up 
there's the rent again. Rent, renf, 
rent. 

"Next they remind you it's their 
btrthday. Da they ever remember 
mine? No. 

"And the children. Stan off by 
wanting a trey. Theit as they grow 
up It's a sac. 

"Weddings! You take it from me 
—man's best pal is a dug." 

Lnt*k up whit'* irfio , . . 

J)AWN. Drag myself nut of bed to 
meet the Australian-born 
Dueies, Earl and Countess of . . . 

Feel like an alien, walling for 
Otrnnto lo berth. Wharf crammed 
with foreigners who all seem to know 
one another and everyone on the 
boat, too. Me, 1 didn't see anyune 
I knew except the Moretons, also 
meeting the Dudes. 

In case you haven't yet looked 
up Who's Who, Moreton is the family 
name. Brisbane's Moreton Bay is 
one of them, and Mrs B Moreton 
and Mr. Douglas Moreton (Sydney) 
are others. 

Heir to the Otic, Hon. Algernon 
Moreton. lives in Queensland. Bui 
he's marrled. 

Thi Countess (Maria Emma 
Bryant, of Maryborough, as was), 
tells me you're on the right road 
to bp a good cook II you've got a 
light hand with dough. She started 
making bread when she was a bride 
and went to live on a Queensland 
property. Then, In good old story- 
book style, her husband Inherits the 
title, and now they have 16 servants 
In an English mansion. 

Heard a Until f oir>it . . . 

MARGARET TAIT and Gordon 
Welch have just decided to marry 
at. the end aj September— a fortnight 
before Margaret's brother Grig's, 
wedding to Dtiisle O.?borne. 

Leo Cook (due back from India 
in eight weeks-' time) is more like 
Clark Gable than is solicitor Jack 
Thorn Apropos current contrniiersy. 

Mrs, toonard Avery, of Elizabeth 
Bay, featuring tn a current "short" 
as one of those who helped to make 
maving-pietvrc history ... in the 
days When she was Alma Taylor. 




• MI McGIRR tiuem-m whilr hrt Miter 
lit'ittrict pull a telephone call thnmah front 
Romano's. 



• DOM CUUUJNGS j':./ Pat Murray. 
lovtlu in blue chiffon and Arcdc 'ox. ta 
the pmt\i Dam gave ut Rnrrmrjo'i tn celt* 
Irate hit eofmng ol age.. 



• VERENA BATES dcAtonttratei that not 
tv*n a tnake ivitl mtU her ict-crtum birth, 
dai/ cake. .She celebrated her coming of -age 
with Man -lohnton <rl Cm* and Blur Ball. 



• STUDY in black and white . . . Merit 
KouecUt dancing with Stan Hayti at Ihm 
Cumtninyi birthday party. 
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Notherioesbaby 
wake and cry at 
night? 




C Wiiii; nnd IrrllAtion are nsually tu 
btama. AitFT Iiii evening bath, givg 
baby a dainty All-over «iii<rtib^ with 
Cuticuru Talc lllii , then yvu will Lave 
no rnow midni^lit tantnuns. You can 
tyck him n p a* utmij U can Iw *ru1 rr-t 
auurcd that hn will [deep, abvAuMj 
iron from dialing and irritation. 
Cuhcura Talcum aliHwlj* pinspkitifm 
sitd l.cr;-" baby delightfully ^WL-ct aini 
coril. 

Uj* CutScuTft Soap whATi liafcluTiR baby. 
Ita nithlly ixmistpLic action keeps hi* 
ftkin tbiH-nujibly c-Iuod and benltby, 
Cntk'ur* Ojlitiunlit iiukkly NX'UiffJ ami 
ht'iiE* Biwt>t iLiixl nuJicJ. 



(uticura 

TALCUM ^ 
FOR BABY 



Money For You ! 

:.-.!<:---'.'.■■ ;r ..■* j in ;\> .< ■ 

tuOff. EiH-iK. (Lt*rt=tlni. 'KrjLiiiHB tu 
toBT, JT»Uiin.| (e will, 
WrtM >iOW far PRfiJC pirclcularr tfl 
FHH MANAGER BM SSflfi EE. Sydor*. 



1 v ttt me go, 
Hugh: Just let me *Lny out. fltrr]" 

"Pocil I It's nn Irustiit ro the Kavar- 
norl Corns back l Form mean* 
wme^liltut hftn?!" 

Shr had betfKcil, LuiwJeb*. The ring 
on his rlffh: hand had jjintdt her 
Jaw . . , 

Lactpier-t-yed witn thought now. 
Cfir-uii-e inr>vod down the inner cor- 
ridor. He d*l nut even panne before 
lila wife's docrr. he was so stepped 
tn thoushl. Hence bp did not know 
ahe tnr, on tilt: pdfjp of hei bed. 
brfniihieaa, panicky, her hand on 
the drawer at the b«i--)de lable. her 
wtinU- by<ly gr.nucil in « numb Chill. 

She weu thatikiul for 11m morning. 
When ihf rose, Curewe had Rono 
and she told Ibrahim la brlntt her 
break* - ft..? lo Mid vt'iftiidfth She 
always lell beller in ine daylight 

She had tirvcn become lined to 
the Mulnjun night*; und Care we had 
not made Lliem fcjittftr lor her. "Hie 
days were better beoftU.se then he 
whj away, riUic-r at the mines or 
at the club, wlwsre ho had lunch. 

Hearing the jwnnd or a harsc'a 
hoohj, due loohcd up and saw Adam* 
In the act of dismounting. Ho came 
arnollna bp the walk and she reoe 
and went over to the screened door. 

h Mariilng.'' he tkid Urbanely. "I 
remembered I tuid some :i.m'.:. ■ 
in my bag^, so I brought them over. 
Thouaht maybe yoh'd. " 

'Td love to. Ttisnka no much, so 
much." 

He grinned as though extremely 
pJeased with litmueU for having kmd 
ihe thought. TJiou he noddtxi i" 
wanU Uie bur.e and said: "Uwtlc at, 
CannonbaU. I I '.Ink lie's geared to 
a walk, no more. Well, that's my 
Bpefid anyhuw, *>..." He broke 
off, Jerked chin tawanle Lba 
eantcrn hlllB, "Thotight I'd (jike a 
rtoe up there." 

"Do you know where the trail la?" 

"TJh-uh," he said, AhAking hie head. 
"Maybe U you're nut dome any- 
llvln*— you rldeT'" 

"Vea. a Uttlt." 

"Sometime prrhap5 you can show 
me ihe way, though I hate to be 
a peat " 

She felt a warm tingling at the 
back of hw neck. "I— t could gn 
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... Ease by morning 

YOU WILL BEAR THIS FACT CLEARLY 
in mind that Backache is directly due to kidncp 
trouble you will realise that only a specially pre 
pared kidney remedy can stop your pain and 
weakness. Dc Witt's Kidney and Bladder Pills 
provide the correct medicine for Backache because 
they are, as their name asserts, kidney pills. 

IF you will take two Dc Witt's Pitta to-night 7011 will haw 
definite proof in the morning - that the cleansing*, healing and 
streng-thening action on the kidneys baa coiotucncod. As yon 
•Imp they art removing tin; cause of your pain - the poison* 
and irapurines that clog your ludnryi. 

It ia the quick action of Dc Witt't Piuj on weak, nltiggriaa] 
kidneyi thai mokes the remedy to greatly ralneu by sufferer* 
and proves that it is also the most economical yuu can ban. 
Your pain ia relieved qufckly. The down-dragging weaknesi 
coda. The rapid relief becomes permanent and medicine in no 
longer necessary. Take B*e Witt's Pills for a few days, yottr 
Barka-chc will cease and you will find the tonic action of these 
pilli will increase your vigour and vitality. It is important to aak 
for and »oc you get the best of all rcmcdica for weaJc kidneys — 

De WITT'S 

KIDNEY and BLADDER PILLS 

Made specially to end the pain of Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sciatica, Joint Paint and 
aJJ forma of Kidney Trouble. Of aJJ cheruuiU and stoi eJuepert, 1/1, 3/- and 51. 



thbs moraine. Tn— in twenty minute? 
I could be- — -" 

"That would be CTeaL" 

She wont tn her room, drnwed. and 
tlP»h miulo lier way out to I he 
f.tab]ps, u'herp tin; grrtoin middled tlu' 
man Mounting, nhe rode out and 
found Adamu WiiiUuff. 

They took the road that cut round 
the base of the hill on which thn 
Residency Rtocd, and then went 
pawt the raceuourw. the rifle mntte. 
Beyond, the ftficnut began, tlie Jungle 
closed in, a green, matted ronf ubova 
them. 

^Like. It,?" ahK ru*ed* 

"Kind of. It'a urt of wild and 
woolly but— well. T nuppofle I like 
the country I wua brought, up in. 

YtHl?" 

She shuddered, "At timr-v. II ) too 
btiaullIuJ — and when it in it's most 
decepthnii H 

He looked sldewlne at her, but 
niEkde no further comment, and they 
rode In silence- fur five minutes. 

The ah* aaid: "You will be return- 
lug tu Singapore soon, 1 aupporteV" 

"All depends." 

"Of course, on the business.** 

"Yea. I littte to rush."* 

There wan nnnther silence and she 
beHaii to think tupjln that ct•rtni^ll>■ , 
lie must Itnve henrct her open the 
gun. But he made not the ^U^htesL 
reterunce Co it or to her emotidiinj 
&(atn of laat night. He did not hurry 
his horse and aha was glad, for on 
the few times when nhc had ridden 
with hep husband he had forced a 
dazigwuus pace, chusen dangerous 
Jumps, and she had faiEed 
miserably to keep up with him. This 
had angered bim. brought down 
caufltic criticism on her. 

This waa a relief now: Just to 
wander alorar. to tAlk of planes she 
kni'w with a man ahe felt she readily 
underj*ood 

They b topped and diamounted 011 
a ledge. After a while he lay flat 
nn his back; dipped his, hat over hia 
face and went on talking casually 
from beneath the brim. 

"Soon as I nnl&h this piece of busi- 
ness. I'm going back.' 1 

"ffav* you been long in the East?" 

"Long enough," 



BACKACHE 

Agony at night . . . 




I 



DO hope your 
iMiMaext with my husband wm be 
flUl■ceBiifu^, , • 

"I think It win." 
"He's worked so hnrd. He's In- 
creased produrtion twenty per cenL 
or over." 
"Hen pretty annul," 
On ibe way down they Mopped 
(or lunch ;,t iu« Ten Gordcrw. It 
wan nil rrry praccfiil. morf so than 
ahe had rwt lound it before; and 
the felt 1 sense or strenlty such 
afi she had not known hi u Ions; 
time. U exliUaratiid her to sueh . 
degree that She felt thinga «;ould 
be lriss dimcul^ *nil when they ar- 
rived fa the town attain there waa 
& strange little armff in hex heart, 
a hippy In her eyss. They rodo 
tJUTJd to the stablca and dismounted 
and Adams said: 

"Thanks, loads. It was cortalnly 
lucky for me to And— well' - — he 
altnnjKed— ^aonicotu) Irotn home out 
hero." 

She laughed, held out her band. 
"Think haw I must feel!'' 

He swung back Into the saddle, 
making the leather creak. Tum-hlng 
hta hat, he grinned. aaJd: "Adlaa," 
and rode away. 

Corewr tonic home miner later 
than usual that evening. lie lmd 
be'-ii unnble to cont'entrate on the 
woik at the mliu 1 !;. und there had 
been mueli of It this day. 

Of course. Adaxns was on his mind. 

Till- ■A-a.v Atliin | i . l r J ,:r,lii" 

here, so tranquilly sure of himself, so 
dispassionate. Irritated Carcwe, He 
oould hold his own with hot-head*, 
but. he had always felt out of Aorta 
with Adams; the fellow's placidity 
had always trked him. 

Carewe's social reputation here 
•u capital; tie was one of the upper 
sis, and he waa flrmlr rooted with 
the company, destined lo 10 far. He 
hud spent * lot on horses, his house 
and grounds, and had lost con- 
eldernbly in the Calcutta Bwoep- 
Ktakea The company, though sol* 
venl. was In such a way that a wlih- 
tlruwnl of stock on his part would 
be met, with Atern disapproval. Yet 
Adams' being here Was duhaerous; 
Ihe man know loo much, repreiienled 
too black a paite out of Carewe'a 
album. Besides. Mra. Forrmasou- 
Qamea — hn husband was in a bad 
way at the Central Mental Hospital 
at Tnnjong Ramliuian— had seen 
Elinor riding that morning with 
Adams, 

Coralnc; Into the bungalow, Cfirewt 
found Hiuor IdUng over tne piano 
keys. 



Continued fiom Page H 

He said: "So you have been rtd- 
Uig-wlth Adams.™ 

She bud been playing so nm tlu T 
had sung together durtna Che early 
months ol their marriajjr., and the 
said, without turnins: "Hugh, do you 
rrmiOTlier this otic?" And her «)'". 
her Upa smiled. "We used to sln» 
It often, Hugh, dear. Remembi'ir? 
And rrmeinber turn we played at 
RomeO and JUllfl?" 

He rasped: "Don't bo a child all 
your life!" 

She roar and took hold of bis 
mat lapel*, fimillug up Into his fare. 
"Huu.li. duihutt. don't be cross. Wo 
want tD be happy. yDU and L We 
can be. Try a little. Hugh. 1 will; 
111 try lots— oh, lots and lots, 
KuKhl" 



Hi: 



IB face was cold, 
severe. "You've been riding with 
Adams," lie repented, gripping her 
wrists. 

Her pumded eyes seorehed bis 
face anxlouHly. "But, Hugh, he 

didn't know the trails and I " 

"What did he say?" he demanded, 
"But— about what, Hugh?' 1 
"Buslneasl Buslneas, darn HI" 
"Nuthinlt. Nolhing about blliil- 

"Prrclsely what did he aay7'' 

She HTinlaced. "Oh. Hugli, you 
make nie feel so silly. Bow can 1 
remember? It wan all amall talk, 
none or it important. We Just " 

Hi* hands tightened on her wrists, 
"You're lying, my dear." 

She could not utter a sound, her 
throat was suddenly so full. As 
his hands tightened, her knees bent 
and finally she fell at his feet and 
cried: "Please, Hugh E You're hurt- 
ing me horribly 1" 

He Song her liands from him and 
ahe stumbled to her feet and lied 
to her room, a thick sob In her 
throat arid a wild, harried look In 
her eyes, stemming the door, she 
new to the bedside table, whipped 
open the little drawer. sShe groaned. 
Her gun was not thfire. 

Ftrr minutes iiie waited. expect- 
In? him to come In, but he did not 
oome. She dropped to thu bed, 
her cheeks laeed with tear stains. 
The gun was gone— but she knew 
that it might just, as well hsr* been 
there, lor she never would have 
used It. n had given her only a 
false sense of security, anyhow. 
She could never have pointed it at 
Hugh, fired. Instead, she would 
rather have killed herself. 

She sobbed quietly now. If only 
she hod someone to turn to . . . 

The Irritation thing, Car ewe re- 
flected, was that Adams did not 
come lo him again. Evi'ruhK turned 
to deeper hhtht, the monkeys In the 
jnngus chattered, a raucous-voiced 
lllirht bird wheeled low over the 
house. Carewe sat on the verandah 
till very late, waiting, but Adams 
did not appear. 

And In the morning Carewe, after 
a uleepless night, walked the quarter- 
mile to the Rest House. He hated 
doing litis, but he was a violent, an 
Impatient titun, and the suspense 
angered and infuriated him because 
he recognised It as suspense. He 
could not Imte this "ioti hanging 
about; for if Adams hadn't yet told 
Elinor anything, lie might later. 

Adams was complacently eating 
breakfast: he said: "Morning, 
Hugh." 

There was no one near at hand 
and Carewe sat down at the table: 
there was a hard pallor on hia 
cheeka and his brown eyes looked 
vBry sternly at Adams as he sold: 
"Well, whpt have you deckled?" 

"Me?"' Adams shrugged. "I might 
ask sou that, Hugh. Mailer of fact, 
the lines are mixed. . , , Have anme 
teal" 

"Confound your u»[" 

"AU tight, all right; don't get 

sore." 

Carewe laid a fLnt nobreicssly on 
the table, 

"You must of course realise how 
ridiculous this Is. You must realise 
you can't do a thing abuut It," 

Bluff it out: I hat was tt. 

He added ; "I'm a very big man In 
this country." 

Adams loaned easily forward on 
Ills elbows, hunching hia shoulders. 
"Thh. Is what I eon do: knock the 
props from under you. What you 
bought In Malay a tin you bought 
with money you robbed me of. 
Bought your Job with H too. You're 
somebody here: fancy Irieuds, hln 
executives, a line wile. You've got 
a sterling reputation here and. — •" 

"You can I prove a thing " 



JAMS smile: I 

tranquilly. "I've got affidavl!, 
Hugh, rrom the three men wlio be;:' 
me up. anil you paid them a huh - 
died apiece to do it. 

"I need the money now. Fin 
Enorkiitg down abuut five thousand 
a year, but I need a lump sum U? 
buy Into Callahan's engineering, out- 
fit. I want Just what you owe rue- 
no more, not a cent less, Arid I don I 
care how yoti get it, Pay It or I'll 
propagandise against you till you 
won'', be able to iuak any one in the 
fact act it- Don't come here and 
put on a turn, Hugh. Oct the 
money," 

Carewe left. tall, stalwart, a strik- 
ing fKfure of a own Ho went througf, 
lus work at the mines In a grey 
stony silence. He played tenuis be- 
fore luncheon with Malcolm Hake 
member of the Btate Council 
Chamber — played wildly, savagel; 
poorly. After showering, he ate— 
rather early, before the others came, 
and by himself, 

Adams was walking by the lake In 
the public gardens when he met 
Elinor, and though site waa afrn.li: 
to be with him. afraid of OllWS 
she none the less walked wlUl him. 
Thia man was like the peace thai 
follows a storm: he could alt and 
Jog his foot up and dawn or remain 
quiet. 

Melt day It was warm and she 
went to the Swimming Club, and 
while she wue battling there Adanv: 
came down the chute, lilt the water 
with a splash. 

"Tliought I'd COOl off." he said 

She was both disturbed and happ>. 
and after a while Uiey sat on the 
ledge, smoked cigarettes, and then 
p;unged In again. 

"Ever swim at home?" he asked, 
floating on his back. 

She was floating beside hlra. 'Tes 
—yes." 

And while Carew was at the club 
that night, ahe went walking Ijy 
herself and ran into Adams in the 
frardena again. He was sealed, 
smoking a cisarette 

"I like It here In the dark," he 
said. "You can kind of chink, flt-ur. 
Out your past- mistakes and make 
the future look very rosy Kid your- 
self. But what the devil— it's fun ' 

They strolled and talked for an 
hour. . . . 

She put on her finest dress nex: 
rvtntnif, 3he felt so buoyant, so 
strangely happy, that she wanted to 
please Carewe, to moke him love her 
a little. 

E3he Sookod very beautiful, -very 
alight in her floral evening frock- 
She put a record au the gramophone 
and was lightly humming and 
pirouetting to the music when 
Carewe, booted, spurred, strode Into 
the living-room. He had hurried 
and was a bit. breathless and there 
was high color an his cheekbones 
a throttled brown fury in his eyes. 

"Hello, Hugh— hello." 



.E stopped, stood 
spread-legged, towering. Ids arm; 
akimbo, his riding crop hanging from 
his wrist "You've been seeing tbL 
chap Adams too much," he said, bji 
nostrils quivering. 

"But, Hugh, there's no harm In It 
We know tile same places — ta mili.i - 

names " 

"Quiet I You have a position ti 
maintain here and you cannot aUno' 
la be seen constantly with an Itiner- 
ant stranger. I won't have it!' 

His riding crop whistled down- 
ward, smacked his boot, and ha 
said: "Riding one day, walking the 
next, swimming the next, then si 
night In the gardens. Cbapi talk! " 

Elinor's eyes flashed now. "The 
beanto — ihe horrid old gossip,,! 
There's nothing — - M 

'No mailer." Carewe cut In; ana 
then: "I don't believe there Is. I 
know my women." He inhaled slowly 
his eyes shiny. Hla voice dronped- 
"But IH not have one hint, no 
tnatwr how slight, going about lltst 
I am being made out a fool by oif 
wife." 

She cried. "But Iruly, Hush " 

"Even," he said mrJioloualy. "II t 
should find It lo be true, I should 
never admit It to anyone." 

Her throat lightened and ahe put 
tier hand 1<i it staring at his colo. 
angry face. And she knew— sud- 
denly, in this Instant, — she knew whv 
he would never admit It. His vanity, 
his superb conceit, the crowning ego 
of him: the humiliation or admit- 
llng thai your wife found better 
pasture elsewhere. 

She blurted: "Even to suggest such 
a thing — * 

"Merely lo show you, my dear 
What I think of my liotuehold." 

Her lees ?ltook. "Your houaehnldl 
Yourself, you mean— you— yaurselll " 
She felt an though her brain wvre 
cracking. "Mot me! Mot ine at all I 
Nor your hoiieeholdl But yon— you 
—you " 

Please turn to Page 37 
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' ijllE aald "OH," 

weakly, elatedly, ,.• the crop struck 
Da shoulder. She said "Oil" atom 
In Die Mine bitter, dosed trine as 
the crop lulled her uugri. Then atid- 
cniiy terroi aeued her and she 
daehed to thtf verandah. Caiewe 
mapped: "Come back here!" and 
took a long stride alter hex. 

She ran into Adam* Re wa on 
his in) through the screen dnor. 
unhurried. She tell against Wm und 
her hand* rose and gripped, the 
lapels of his coat and r-he held on 
desperately, her head hurled against 
hi;, chest 

"Save mel" ahe whispered. "Save 
me. please, aave mel" 

He aald nothing. He did not ev.'n 
ralae hlx hands, but lei them lie 
heavily In hii coat pockets. 

"EUnor." carewc aald stonily, "you 
are making a allly scene. Pleaai to 
to ynnr room. ' 

She couldni say anything now. 
She could on!v hold on desperately 
to Adam' lapels and shake her 
Head, rubbing her lotaiiwtd aimiuit 
hla tie. while tier body fchoolt vio- 
lently And presently Adams nald 
In a grtm voice: 

-Should 1 knock htui down?" 

"No — riD r Just let me- let me fctiy 
here a little Just— Just save me." 

A da ma beamed to he rinding diffi- 
culty In speaking There wn* a 
deep shadow on lus face. He aald 
at last: "I'm going home t can 
tska you. and no string* attached" 

Tm to afraid, ao atruldF" 

"D'jmu want to go?" 

She clinked: "I— I've got to—got 
to I Or 111 go mad— out of my 
m nil'" And then bitterly: "On, 
■ hat Diust you think pi nw. what 
must you think of me?" 

"Pack. Run? We can catch a 
trutn In an hour add a half " 

He turned her nbofit. walked her 
to tie door of her rcinm and th rt n 
rame back Into the llvlne-room. A 
putoh of sandy huh' lav qctok h.i 
forehead and he looked peculiarly 
reckless though when tin tpo'« 
again his voire was unhurried: 

"Tm not a tiome-tm«trr. Hush 
I've been round here at night. I mw 
t.'if bnilite on her law the fi-it ixtgbf 
I mel her .She nmo In with una 
slipper you with the other The 
other night. I saw you twist her wrist, 
Tu-nlght I save thin. Never mind 
why T snooped— hut In n way T war, 
aiming on saving your life You 
don'1 know about that Why dirt 
I want in Mvn H? Because you were 
worth money to me Now I'm 
taking her If you want to flght for 
her. let's start now." 

ne pauBPd. taltlnu long, alow 
breaths: and then he said: "You 
understand, don': you? Tin tak- 
ing your wife away Tram yon 

Caresve remained rooted, his body 
drawn up. hla lace ghastly. 

/tdams related "Fine." h» salrt 
*And that washes out the debt too 
It's worth It, double and double iiver 
again. 1 * 

Garvwe was thinking ul nothing 
bot whit people would say Tliev 
rciuld never know the tarts 
and would put It down that 
tils wife had fnllcn In Icve with a 
dranger and run off He remem- 
bered how theiie men envied him fur 
the power he held over his wife, and 
secretly disliked him because he was 
v< attractive 1 In their wive* 1 eyes 
Now the men would Inltfrh nr him. 
their wives would lake him down 
from the pedentpl and pltice Vilm 
among the other men. 

Mockery humiliation . . his 
bride knifed wide open. But he 
c^uld do nothing — nothing. He 
nj cornered for the first time in hla 
tile". He, would rather hove been 
made out a thief than B man v.ho*,e 
wife h&d been stolen by another; but 
now It m too late, too late. 

Red color overspread his face, hla 
ryrn wavered and he rtrnile hsrd- 
r.eeled from the mom. 

After a moment Adtiins took the 
«mw1l Webley automatic from his 
pocket and replaced It In the bureau 
drawer from which Elinor had taken 
It When >hc had gone Co the 
■'shirs that day, he had slipped Into 
her room, removed 11. 

"I didn't for a nilnuie Ihlnk." he 
Mild her later w the train carrind 
them away "thai you Intended 
taking * ahor. at Hugh. Not at oil. 
But I knew Hugh— and hla rage 
If he'd found you with the sun or 
If you'd tried to scare him with it— 
he'd have gone amuck and maybe 
ne'd have brained you . Don'l 
oy Kiu.nr Don't cry now Think 
of those woods ... the beach 
Lhoee cool nights and the folka 
>ou know." 

iCupyrltbll 



GRACE • BROS 



"Krrnh oja Palm" Flint* applied with gloouirous eulurlnga on 
guaranteed fabrira that always tub with Mght hearted rrlapneas 1 .: 
Our buyer say* these sue lac best values she ha* ever offered 
uiid your lit lie "1'rlji teaa" will louli adorable in any of ilir r frnrka. 



"Jittttyn" 

Dnder a removable Ameri- 
can Jacket, fim&rtry fthnr . 
is a gay Mrlnrtl dirndl In 
guaranteed oloth with Itii 
own head wrap. &|unre 
neck at baek; open rovers 
buttoned to walat, finely 
gnthered Skirt In Sate, 
rrimroje Lemur, AliuunU 
preen. Lengths: 3S 39, 
*!l Inches a n< tp 

BrtCIAL riUCE I— /!» 



"Julie" 

Striking dealgn In 
Giiarauteed Cotton 
Proclc White Blub 
linen top, coratuettc 
belt to tone, full 
dirndl Skirt. Pre- 
dominating shades: 
Orecn. Blue. Wine. 
Lerurths. 36. 39, « 
inch'ea. 

SPUfMI, l>l/c 




BROS ^ BMIMY 



Ltd, SYDNEY. 

Phone *A6506. 



CHECK OINCiHAM In our 
Dlmdl Style: fliiely gatlieied 
elaiiMv waLil.. |il|»ed white. In 
Baae. Oreerl Red. Lengths, 
•H n. 30 Inches. . ,,, 
-n < i \ i AT •1/ 1 1 
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It isn't cooking that makes 
the saucepans look old.... 

. . . IT'S HARSH CLEANING ! 



DotTt sjiml tbn Inuk or vour ftnurrnaug by harsh 
rlrjinin^ uifllmiJ.^, K\rr> or-ml t li liulil* dirl, *nd 
pCWi&ty Jicrtuo, aail mnbt»A I'lmmug liariW in 
tlie lulurr- Vim give* smooth clouiiinjE ber-aiue 

Thoy loosri. dirt w> ijitii y«tu ^ ^ 
ran wipe it *ll hh'ht with one v 
nvfift. light rub. Vim krrftt 

'.'Mir ! L) I. fjvlll'. .ili- auA ^ 

■hming ! 



VIM REMOVES THE DIRT... 
BUT SAVES THE SURFACE ! 




Smilin' Billy 
Blinkhore 

THE SINGING COWBOY 
IKOH CANADA 



tt'fi7i hi* fjriri'c* 

ftttit lllS SOUffX 

he ivitt start 
i/mir ffaif irith 
it smilf 



II I V II 111 M MM. II IS IlllX-BIM/V 

i iMis . . . iii;ar iii>i yodfx : 
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Mem. Wed. Fri. 
7.15 a.m. 



Inherits £8000 
iii shuck 

Albury woman is 
content with life 
in two- room home , 



..but will live 




Although related to Irish 
nobility and heiress to a far- 
tune of £8000, Mrs. Anna 
Pauline Egan will continue 
to live in a two-room shack 
which she shares with her 
husband just outside Albury, 
NSW. 

The money has been left ta her 
by her irncle. Sir Lionel Harry, 
at County Dublin, who died 
recently. 

MUS. EGAN Is Che last de- 
scendant of the Burly 
family. Her uncle was the last 
malt' of the line. 
"No. I would not exchange 
this for anything." Mrs. Egan 
said when Interviewed by The 
Australian Women's Weekly 
at her tiny home "I have no 
wish to go Into town to live. 

' When we gel the money," 
she continued, "we hope to 
make the place more comfort- 
able. The hesslan wails will be 
replaced with something more 
substantial, the Interior will 
be lined, and we will Ret some 
more comfortable furniture. 

"I have no desire to travel. 
We are quite content, and in- 
tend to stay right here. 

"I hadn't the foggiest notion 
that I would inherit my uncle's 
estate. I had not seen him for 
over twenty years. That was 
before I left for Australia. 

"It was a complete surprise 
when a letter arrived from a 
firm of solicitors in Dublin 
saying that I was likely to 
benefit." 

Mrs. Egan handed the letter 
to an Albury solicitor, and In- 
quiries by air mall revealed 
that she would receive the 
rsooa within a few months. 

Many hardships 

I JIBS. EGAH Is content with her 
I . hnme because, after years of 
hardship, she und her husband lutvc 
found happiness there. 

Bora Ul Dublin fifty-two yenra ago, 



St it/ It sehooi 
ilipliHttu at 70 

1-r.in. Our New Vet* Office. 

VI RS JANE QRUBES. 70-year-old, 
* whllc-halrcd wife of a wheat 
rancher, has Just received her high 
school diploma. 

Although she received a high 
tichool education and (rained two 
normal school diplomas as a young 
woman in Quebec. Mrs. Orunbs 
decided she wanted on American 
high :hool diploma 

So for Uae last four year* she has 
walked wen miles from Iter home 
.i fur her special assbnimcnts 

-I never wanted to «top learn- 
ing" she explained. "You know 
I've never been able to learn 
enough." 

Schools don't teach cnouijn prac- 
tical subjects. Do Gmbbs believes 
"Ttie greatest trouble with colleges 
la thai they teach id much one 
doesn't deed." she saya. "School 
•should train iieople to work for 
themselves." 




MRS. EGA/rf, of Altiurii. who hut inhenttd .£ 800(1, taut that die 
end htr husband Will conliniu to livt in their two-room ifjur*. 



she has known what it Is to be both 
rich and poor. 

She wan educated at Dublin's 
iaj-Be.il. girls' school, and In her earl; 
days toured extensively on the Con- 
tinent. 

Durdlg the W3r she was In charge 
ot eanteetts and did other work a* a 
member of the women's volunteer 
reserve and lalrr «as a canteen 
worker In Oermaiiy with the army 
of occupation , 

Twenty years ago she came to 
Australia with her Aral husband, 
but fortune utd not favor them and 
hardship (Allowed upon hardship. 

The couple settled In Albury ten 
years ago. and when she could find 
employment Mrs Epan worked on 
properties In the district. 

Her husband died In Albury and 
four yHars ago she married Mr. 
Estm an invalid pensioner, who was 
a blacksmith by trade, but who was 
unable to follow bis occupation be- 
cause nf m-twHiih 




THE fG'AJVS' rule room ihnck. 



Lived in shack 

■\IR and MRS?. EC. AN lived 111 a Utl 
shnck on Western Hill for a lime. 
SUbAWtnR on Mr Efiun's small in- 
come and lite dole, for which Mt> 
£gan was eligible- 

Land beL'ame available for settle- 
ment on Albury Common, so the Tin 
shack was transferred piecemeal to 
a block which they had italncd. 

A year ago [he couple were able 
to rrnlaae their tin abode Mr. Egan, 
with the help ot a neighbor, built a 
wootlon IrHmeworlt. surmounted by 
an iron root, witii hessian serrlng 
as walls. A hessian partition divided 
the place mm living and sleeping 
quarter* 

Although II i. barrly furnished, the 
hume in heal and Weil cared for. 

Atid de^ptte the tnct ttiat t.tiey have 
suddenly acquired riclies thai would 
enable them to live In the town, 
where every modern convenient* Ea 
available. Ltie Eganx are content to 
stay where they are. 

Mra, Euan believes that 13 is her 
lucky number. Hrr lucky color, she 
aaya. la green. 

About a month colore she received 
word of lite inheritance she bought 
4 green stone broach nt a store hi 
Albury. She was not aware when sl>e 



buutihl It of the .number of stones 
in it, but when t.hla was pointed out 
ui tier ^he exclaimed, "Oil, 13 Is my 
lucky number! ' 

"And so u turned qut to be!" ahe 
aaid 

Mrs. Egan ts an raocllent cook, 
"f often try out the recipes In 
The Australian Women's Weekly, and 
find them particularly fiood," flhe 
said. 

Keenly interested th Church work. 
Mm. Egan helped to establish a 
Sunday acbool in a tent on land 
adjoining her home. Because she 
feels that her eJCperience In the war 
may prove o! value. «he has become 
an active tniitnber of the wnnieu'^ 
volunteer services. 

She has aiready received several 
Letters frum people who have heard 
nt her good fon.wie. and who waul 
tier in share it witii litem. 

"One Jeller Is irom a woman wla? 
want.5 me to buy her a motor car." 
Mra Egan iaiil "She says her eye- 
sight Is bad and thai If site has a 
oar and Is able to g*it la the country 
occasionally, the grpenery mav im- 
prove l hem I" 

Bui Mrs. Egan len t even certain 
that she will buy a motor car for 
herself. "We might get one to make 
It easier to do our shapulmt Ul 
Albuiy." she said, "but we are by 
no means act on the idea." 

She tiar- already bought a wireless 
»U 

"Other people seem to be more 
excited about thr EB0O0. than we are 
ourselves." she added with a smile. 



CONSTIPATION 



ii an ailment tmtt rwjiiin. b s fur more than 
umjily takirm any laxative. I'flr re*1 relief, 
fi.iu must evi at Lite tame. T«loie the oalural 
litiTity i»f N, ( Inte>tin« CalifiR f, CalifuTfiu 
SyrtiiJ rjf Fi(fi> is idral ffiT lht\ piirTir.i,r [i n 
i Imrmlrss. piire fruit Invative that umm up 
rh«- nil ire ititotini*. Inict. » nun cj ilhii*;. nnij- 
!; t'li' !..? iii tin; 
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Blonde Hair brought 

Jane Wyman to life! 



OVERLOOKED BY HER STUDIO, BRUNETTE ACTRESS 
PROVED OVERNIGHT THAT SHE POSSESSED ALLURE 





• BLACK-HAIRED 
a nd common place, Jane Wymon 
ai she was in EitdI Flynn's "Perfect Specimen." 



• BLONDE anil alluring. Jane 
Wyman as she is to-day, a coming charmer at screen 
romance. The blonde hair was her awn idea — a dazzling one you will agree. 



/"lUTK Jane Wyman pulled her present movie 
Kj success out. of a dye-bottle; and Jane 
lores to talk about, it. 

She waa Just artoltuT black -hatred Ctrl on the War- 
ners' lot. known as "Cookie" and "Small Pry" to lb© 
.Lildlo him! rnsJcrng one programme picture j'.tji an- 

oUier. 

To-day. she Is known as "Cute/" and "tiorj?eoiis" 
and jt» tnu the blnndcit or blonde hair. 

Jane dlrj tit* transformation all by heraeU" 

.■die's a ail with l*wy of initiative. 

BBC wro her lint nw'k role lh™i|rh her own un- 
,-uidrd endeavor and sheer perrirtenee. 

She talked u producer into giving tier a 01s role In 
Uie Carole Lombard -Will lam Powell nomedy. "My Mnti 
Godfrey." 

ShD had talent, too. and n Warner Brothers scout 
iirabbrd tier ofT the Universal lot— and. hey presto, she 
was a screen player with a contract 

Smart work tor a girl without influence or actliui 
experience 

She appeared in "Smart Blonde'' — an brunette con- 
trast Tor CJIenda Parrel I— The SlnfdlH!" Marine." "Mr 



Dodd Takes the Air." 
other films. 



"The Perfect Specimen." and 



"Then climb up tiin ladder of success started to get 
tough: ! was standing still in pictures: go I decided 
to show llicm." said Jane. 

Another stadia, SfGlM In be pnmKr. wanted a real 
brunette for a pirldre — Wam*TS* lent tliem Jane, 

But the morning llie film began, June turned up at 
MOM— with wtul.«-i>old hair. 

The director stormed: Jane's studio scolded: but 
the film had to be commenced : and as soon as the hrst 
day's work was shown the director aU? his words 

"So 'fair,' so KoodP chuckled Jane, and liar, been 
a lilonrte ever since. 

"Hkmde luair maker, me feci fresher, more supuy, more 
alive! 

"lUtaybc It's a crasy reason for irolna IlKlit-hcaued: 
but It's true as far as I am concerned." 

Jane is aow the new Torchy BUnt of that series, at 
tilcnda Fairell's eapenac; ami the stntllo has tin things. 
In Hlorr for her. She Is a flajnur sirl now. 

"You can quote me as sarin* it: I literal!}' dynd' Uj 
become a screen star," says Jane- — the new Jane, uelnit 
rushed by all the smartest ynung tncn-nboul-lown 




l)atll[)-Sel voui liair 



with IVIihoI 



r" works on hair of any texture ... On any 
wave, natural or permanent . . . and lakes but four 
minule.il It's the marvellous now way tu "dermp.se/" youi 
hair in deep. firm, sparkling waves or curls - and save 
many shillingr.. and many hours oi lime. 
And it's so easy f All you need is brush, comb, and cm 
ounce aj VELMOL, (A botile is only 2 at any chemist, 
store, or hairdresser.) 

"Damp-selling" keeps hair iastidiousty fresh . . . keeps 
waves so firm and necrt , . yel never "slid" or "greasy." 
Hut I: fim^v-wit\ t for i!a\i. Mahri 'perm.' fa if a lal '.„■:.■. - 
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DEANNA 

fails in 

LOVE... 



HER SWEETHEART, 
VAUGHN PAUL, IS 
AT SAME STUDIO 



By JOHN B. DA VIES 
from Hollywood 

A MAIDEN (air has fallen 
in love. Do the biras &ing 
unt) the heavens rejoice? Does 
all nature proclaim her hap- 
piness? Alas. no. for the 
young girl happens to be a 
Iamou5 movie star, Deanna 
Diirhln by name, and she has 
not received permission to 
fail in love. 

To you and me and the rest 
of the movie publle Deanna Is 
- 'Ill a child, wise beyond her 
years, but untouched by the 
realities of life and love She 
la permitted an occasional 
"crush," but sex must never 
rear Its ugly head. 

Childhood charm 

\Y'K lore Dfuitii because she 1a 
ao truly wholesome ami sweeL 
in/1 childlike and unsullied She 
look* on while others fall in love, 
and ftt times will even further their 
romances— hut only as n bright. child 
might In tlir same circumstances 
TTfirnnn'n aharrnn clutch at our 
heartstrings very much 1n the tame 
way as llrtlr Shirley Temple*. 

Arid now what does oqr wide-eyed 
innorcnt darling do but step com- 
"U-trly qui «'( her role by falling In 
hive with a real, rmnral-lo-ft'liodness 
vuuug nun. Yanghn Ptnl, '-J yenri 
i>ld! 

You can't do thai l.o us, Deanna! 

Or ran she? People close to her 
think that she not only can bill will, 
and that as soon AO she 1b IB years 
utd >he mill take nIT with the young 
mini of her choice mid mnrry him 

11 it (ft any eumforl to you, the 
■.ml y»ima tnao 1» ait entirely like- 
able chap, earne.it, hard-working, 
and yrt with ■ nne Heme (if humur. 
lie is employed at rnlver*al. 
neanna'ft ilndin. Hi- dad b) Val 
Paul, general manager at I'niverftal 

You can Imagine ho* en[liu»la»l,lc 




• DEANNA DURB1N, whose new loveliness sparkles 
From the lop of the page, dances at o restaurant 
with Vaughn Paul — who actually objects to Iheir 
being photographed tor the papers? 



tlir elder Mr. Paul is about the pros- 
pective marriage that threatens to 
rtiilaiujrr the career ol his com- 
pany's most valuable property, 
songstress Dcanim liurbln -and the 
cause of all this mens bis own aonf 
De.mna'.s father, James Durbln, 
la her manager as well as her 
parent, and thsl puts him on the 
spot, too Not only does lie think 
that Deanna ta tfin young a child 



to entertain serious thoughts of mar- 
riage, but as her manager he is con- 
vinced || would be disastrous. He 
feels strongly, tno, his obllsatlun w 
the studio that did so jnuch for his 
daughter, so that there ia every 
reason In the world to discourage 
I he budding romance. 

But it can hardly be called "bud- 
ding-," at this stagr. The two young 
people have been aeelnu lots of each 



other ever since out summer And 
Deanna has extracted permission 
from her mother to (to out to dinner 
with him alnne. 

Mm. Kuril i ii knows hiiw folly she 
may rrly on her daughter's good 
HnM anil judgment. Ilcunna proved 
her worth Hint through her hard- 
working, purposeful rhlldhood. 

It will he up to Deanna after ulL. 
to decide whether or not she will 



To Sing 
in .London 

DEANNA DURBIN bag 
been invited by the 
Mcrrchioness ol Cambridge 
to sing art Ihe Royal Albert 
Hall for a hospital charily. 
The Duxbin iamijy soul 
for London ibis month, and 
will arrange the concert 
date on arrival. 



wed tile owed ot her first love. Ii- 
when she Is old enough to marry, 
she la convinced that (his young 
man, who was the first to capdire 
her aflecUons. I* her true heart's 
desire, you may be aure that she 
will accompany Vaughn to the altar 

TraifWramenUilly, Deanna and 
v.iii!;Ji:, seem beautifully suited to 
eoch other. Deanna la rienntlery ot 
tbe conservative type, as shown by 
the none sort of life she leads In tlir 
midst of dizzy Hollywood. Vaughn 
woe a serious student at college, and 
by dint of real effort 1ms worked 
himself up to assistant director 

Although Deanna's mother now 
permits her to go places with the 
proper escort, she seldom chooses the 
popular night spots she does most 
of Ilex entertaining at home, throw- 
ing ultra-elegant swimming and 
tennis parties for her good friends 
Unquestionably Desans ts the leader 
of th* younger conservative set. Her 
usual guests are ex-school mates 
except for her movie pals. Nan Gray 
and Helen Psrrlsh. 

Puts career first 

'J 'tie? parties at Deanna's beautiful 
home are gay and luxurious but 
always in keeping with the youthful- 
nesB of Lhe guests. 

This Is something of a contrast to 
that other younger Hollywood set 
led by Mickey Rooney and Judy Gar- 
land. Their antics, while equally 
harmless, are ol the madder Jitter 
bug variety. 

Vaughn Paul has nnly one great 
rival — thr only rival thai might ser- 
iously threaten hi» chances with the 
young movie queen: and (hut i«- 
Deanna's amhHiun. 

It Deanna should bcromr con- 
vinced thai (jetting married would 
menace her career, the likelihood 
Is thai Vaughn would be the losec 
For there bj one golden objective 
that Dearmo has kepi steadfastly in 
view these many years. And that la 
the Metropolilaui Opera Hnusr. 

One day to stand on Hie platform 
of the Metropolitan and to fill that 
vast auditorium with her voice n the 
dream that ha* kept her going, thai 
has enabled her to sacrifice the nor- 
mal diversions of a osrefree child- 
hood In order lo become an jirtt6t 
And it anything should stand in the 
way of the fulBltnent of her dream II 
is not hard to guess which roac. 
Deanna will choose 
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II rend a 

Joyce 

won success 



PRODUCER SIGNED 
THIS GIRL AFTER 
SEEING HER IN 
THE MAGAZINES 



From BARBARA B0URCH1IR 
in Hollywood 



rrfHERE are many strange 
1 paths to movie fame . . . 
Toothpaste — and a hawk- eyed 
movie producer who always 
reads his advertisements — 
brought Brcnda Joyce to the 
screen. 

As a photographer's model, 
ia-year-cld Betty Leabo posed 
for shoe, motor-car. silX and 
(ace powder advertisements— 
for any manufacturer who 
wanted a typical American 
girl to help sell his products. 

She had a smile which sent 
sales up by thousunils, 

Glancing through a maga- 
zine a few months ago. Pro- 
ducer Darryl Zanuck. saw 
Betty's face, and grabbed for 
the telephone. 

The call he put through 
brought the lB-year-old 
model to Hollywood. She Im- 
mediately took one of the 
choicest roles of the season 
from under the noses of a 
dozen Dr so weli-knuwn movie 
lasses. 

^-A-y Coveted role 

fTiHIS mrl. who had never 
before been, oa a 
mnvle act, anil had only acted in 
lomto.ur college theatricals, is soon 
■rt moke her initial actress bow as 
ycrn Simon. Ill the screen version ol 
Rrnmflold-ii so-ange Indian romance. 
The Rains Came." 
/juiic k has dnnr nulhJng to tillter 
■1-nnm-w" or change Betty's 
■■lii-il The nnly alteration he 
;n,idf was to rirc her the screen 
mime nf Mir mis .lnjrr. 

Deciding on people for [he leadlriB 
-ilea In "The Rains Came" gave Ihls 
producer Ode big headache. 

First person to be caar. was Qeortte 
:-irent as Ransome. the real hero 
of the story, 

Ctiooaimr a suitable actress fur the 
n.le nr the beautiful, disillusioned, 
uimaial Erujuah Lilly Hestan 
auk eoosldermhly longer. kwM 
Dietrich was at. first suggested. 

Then someone remembered that 
Mvrna Loy was due to make a Him 
fur Fux-on an exchange deal with 
MOM studio, whole star she Is — 
irid Myron wa« «1vto the role. 

After heavy tbflUeJll. Tyrone 
Power was selected L» play the In- 
dian doctor. 

Bul findum sanaoM 10 play fern, 
■.be frustrated, emotional young Kir] 
of Brflmlield's story, was the real 
problem. 

Zaniltk leslcd In all dfly-rlghl 
Jilrrnaes for Ike rule. flO.tKKl Mot 
iu wauled lelluloid anil liwl hoju-s. 

"I want someone not too pmfe«- 
ilotnil In her appearance on the 
screen, not too glamorous in a syn- 
thetic way. and not too clever in the 
phases ol drania." ssid Znnui'k, 
imaginatively 




nrroductng a new blonde for the 
screen: Thii graceful archer is Bieodo 
Joyce, eighteen-year-old ex- model, whs 
makes her first movie appearance in 
'The Roi ns. Came/' Fox version af 
Bromfreld's famous novel. 



"Anything that miuht, hint M artt- 
nclnllt-y would destroy the wry rnoJ 
Pern of BrL'jmflcIrt'ji irnftginritLDrj." 

Zanuck loum! hta Ideal In l hr pic- 
ture of Lhc blonde damsel .Hustrat- 
lntt nn advertisement tn his favorite 

Of course, srttlnH thr rohr wasnl 
[15 ciusy aa that. 

Hi-rmSa hurt U* JirnVr *hf aiuld 
j.-t ju writ a* louk (.hr pact. Sbc 
autdr Uftwn t«U in all brtnrr 

ytif's Mr disco very. 

And she wry nearly didn't make 
any ol those screen tRsls. 

On thr mnmiii* Ihr ulndin finit 
t+lfphuncd hrr, *he had in appoint- 
ment with a c (unmrrr.nl pliuln- 
fraphrr. 

"I needed the work," she said, "and 
I thnutfht that a bird in the hand 
is worth quite a few day (Iframfi 

"Sa I told tin* studio I wan btl/y- 
anrt kept my appointment wllh the 
photr^rftpher " 

But tatr wtu kind — and a producer 
wax anxious. 

ZatiUftk hart the studio cull tier up 
tlv next day. 

ThU ttror Breiida wu fr«. and 
miidt* her firbT. screen tent 

FourlccE more followed They 
wanted to mate qtftya RW* 

Tom MlUWH BlM nf mmny innvln, 
brforc he taie txp I lir vrerii hi he- 
roine onr ot Vitx\ ilriiniulli 1 eiVHehrs, 
hrlpcd her. 



Clarence Brown. Ule man who la 
dlre.r1.lnff "Hie Ralcis Camti.'' (Miner- 
vised the fiimlhir. 

And Breuda c&me out. of It all a 
I lit l . - wear?, a little surprised, but 
triumphant. With a brand new nirjvte 
tiareer hers without even asking for 
& 

She has own plvi'n a awm-year 
MHO?** with FVjh Studio, with auto- 
mFiUr E^lan' rises, every six montha. 

Ka tw ck has lasui>d ordv rfl that 
Brenda mual nut he changed in. aJiy 
way. 

She will continue to study undir 
Tom Moore, but she will not be In- 
t-iij :■. trained in drmmatiOit. 

College romance 

VANUCK reara that the 
ukuu] coursi." for de- 
veloping an actress might riwtruy 
lirj retreshlnif ijuaUUea 

Brenna halln Tram Knnim.1 City. 
Texas, and only Inst year left the 
Unlreralty of California. In I/»h An- 
tfp.es. Lo model for commerclh] phnto- 
KmpheTi,. 

And therrll b* no buiiddnmr rn- 
rii.iiti n Ir.Htui^ man In Hrr life. 
Brr mln viiwj. Since junior h.{li 
«rh>Mil duys \ been Kiilnfi oU< Willi 
nn old •-" Muni pal. Owrn Waril. nnd 
the rliimor uf the movie lots "n"l 
enktiK In eaune her tu ehaiiRe her 
boy friend. 



Michael Ki:im.iiayi . . . 
Just a slave to tlutg ! 

WORKED AS CRANE-DRIVER AND 
IN MINES FOR "ATMOSPHERE" 



ENGLISH star Mlcfiacl Red- 
frrave is one of those 
actors who take film work 
very seriously. 

He believes In knowing all 
he can about the roles he 
has to play — and spends a 
good deaj of time before the 
picture getting "atmosphere." 

In I hi- GaumtJM-Hrulr.il tilm "A 
Window on London." wnii'li he has 
Just liniailcd. hp is a crsi]f?-tirlvpr. 

Tit Iram thi<» tcchiilijUf lit .p. r . 1 
if veral hnvrs at Uir controls af our 
of thr liucr rraniH nn a huiluinjr lot 
in LMutoa. 

The ploturr an which hr In nuw 
wurkinit required even more con- 
srlnnuouB pretlmlnarien Thli Is Ihn 
OauiiHjiil-Brlllsh version af Cronln's 
novel. "The Slarft IjOGk Dnwr." In 
which he plays a minor 

To set. a Ihornuirh khuwlodgt of 



Ms part. ReilFrrave went down to 
the Wesl Cumberlanri mining (Ua- 
trlrt of ErmlanrJ. 

He apent several days wandering 
about the uiUieads. getitnR to knew 
trie Tniners. and visit.tnj their homer. 

I'lien, at the InTitallnn nf the col- 
liers. he went below the vnrfacr lo 
the eaal faee and worked ahoalder 
lo nhouhlcr with the miners. 

Jmit beturL' pmductlrjti hegjm on 
this film. Redftravc learnt that his 
next role wcmkl be as a redhead tn 
Staepoole's "The Blue LAgoon.' 

So he 1 Ton 1 ,jl r. wnt down to a 
Bond street halrdrcaaer ant) had his 
linney-wlortrt hair dyed red 

It happens that In "The Sinn- 
fJMk Down" Redgrave 1* cast as a 
redhead. But of course this Sim 
in photographed In black and white, 
and the color of his hair dueni t 
matter. 

He was. in hi* customary style, 
jtisl nettmtt In some rarlv onietsrr 
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1 GUY KIBBEE, racketeering politician. 
Introduces new senator. Jlmmv Stewart. 



? JIMMY does not realise he Is ft dupe tor dishonest 
leaders till secretary Jean Arthur tells hhn. 



3 WHIN accused of corrupt practices, Jimmy 
3 stages a fight at the Press Club. 




J, ALARMED, Guy Kibbee consults with fellow-conspirators 
Senator Claude Rains, Edward Arnold, and Eugene Pallette 



C JEAN ARTHUR, with newspaper man Thomas 
* Mitchell, urges Jimmy to fight. 



g JIMMY Is Inspired to 
become a flery orator. 



IlVIIAYlO 

TO 




for tovcUneu and charm. Irene 
Dunne usto Ma* Cackw Co3ar Har- 
mony Make-Up And here's your in- 
vitation to bapplnesa, to thrilling new 
brum V Thcrr'a * shade ul Max Factor 
Powder, toiuge and hurmanislnff lip- 
-ticfc fur blonde or brimttUr, tnuwv-e.iLc 
o.' redhead . ranembtr S6": of Mir 
Hollywood stars use Mu Factor Color 
Hurmotiv Make-Up 

By fUUn^ In the coupon bela* you 
wll) receive from Max Factor * Rally- 
wood, your Prrwna] Consplexion 
Analysis and. Colnr Ha rrncmy Chart 
which liffte the correct shade* for your 
indivhluaJ type. 

Said! at ail itailne tttnti -tad che-mttlr una tb* 



HAVE VOU TRIED 
MAX FACTOR NORMALIZING 
CLEANSING CHEAM7 



The tnusattcmal MM 
^ (\ cream that "UfeeW 
■ if mth tovr jJcin 
II inberAex ft if dry, 
oif|r* w tittti 



A 



""fetor 



'Ml 



fir i nun fui J Bilralln 
I C m.n-4 Cm* H. sdMM My 

iff, 

■tan MOT., C.P.O., ftW-'r 
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• COLUMBIA'S "Mr. Smiih 
Cott to Washington" n icimedu 
drama lor James Stewart and 
Jtan Arthur. Jimmy it an inrxi 
cm: tvhu "lath among thitott"-- 
a callow uoung man. head at a 
Washington youth rnoi/tmmt. 
who. u appointed senator by cot 
rupt politicians who aim to uu 
htm to push a nefarious bill 
through the Senate Ht it ig 
noranl of their purpose until enlightened bo J moff worldly Jean Arthur 
The political group ranged against him h formidable and crmtorr* 

tome of Hollywood's top-flighl character lulari and comedians Edufard 

Arnold, Claude Raws. Guy KJbbtr, Eugene Palltttr. Brilliant Frank 
Qapra. responsshle fix "Mr. Deeds Camn to Totvn." dictate! tht Mm 



of Youth 



Hollywood finds 

lave again... 

FILM STORIES TREAT 
ROMANCE SERIOUSLY 



ROMANCE Is coming back 
to the screen — with real, 
honest - to . goodness love 
stories and sizzling love-mak- 
ing of the kind that Oarbo 
and Gilbert brought Into 
•vogue. 

"Love AfTal: " with tls tender 
^trajflhtfnnvmrii rommrjci' tot Charier; 
Boynr uid Irrnr Dunne, ws* ftrtl of 
the new order. 

In the tame mood la "Lad* of the 
Tropin," a niter nHnartee tor Robert 
Tailor and Hetty LamaiT. 

And mart are to loJIow. Prrajueers 
are (iriiUnii out lhal love not only 
makea Uir world go round, by i work* 
Totldera at the rxix-ofllce,. 

Hallywood Is the past f rw ytm 
has been curimuMy ahy nbauL deplcl- 



IntJ the tmdrrer pasaagea ol human 
emotion. 

■"orgettlng t he amaOng popul»rlu 
ot inch torrW ricre«i lovers as CJartm 
and Gilbert, Banky and Colouui 
Valenttno and Allpe Terry prndueer- 
have bAndled romRtiw flippantly. In 
ft MJohlstlcaletl manner -or just not 
at all. 

Thoy have suh»utui«j ndwnturr 
yama. atr Ulrluera. tales ol gan«- 
stera, "dead-end" kid, and oU , fr 
talented yourujnters for genuine 
romanee. 

They have spent fortunra on 
wilofisal epics and lanje-wale adven- 
ture tales that keep romance well In 
the nflrkflcrmmd. 

Bnl .till the, have foand that the 
«roipfc itmu.it, para beM. lB)lt (h , 
IKlbllc respond lo lev,. (r eai rt ^ 
drefj. wllban any IrfmmtDjjj. 
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SCREEN ODDITIES* 



By CHARLES | 

BRUNO /VWVVXWWV\V WWvVWAA 



THE LITTLE PRJNCESS 

rvyeeVj Beat rttt&uc.l 

Shlrh'7 Temple. Rirharri (irrnn. 
Anna I ouim tF«J 
*pHiS Is Shirley TMnpie s first film 
In technicolor, which should 
plow* thr little war's devotees- 

But, more important than that. U 
U Shirleya very best picture Sen- 
timental, certainly, even aactharinc. 
But It nan an undeniably appealing 
theme., and IB remarkably well acted 

; ' ■- not quite exact, but - 1 11 a i a: i > 
reliable version of Prances fiodgion 
Harnrt I'f, children!)) book, "Sara 
Crewe." 

It te)ln ol a little rtrt who la left, 
penniJesa after her lather has been 
reported hilled In the Dwr War 
She Is made a tlrudire In tlir snob- 
blah achool where In* rind Ml her. 
and where by her renal attitude: she 
hnd formerly bopn known as "The 
Little Prlncens.'* 

Shirley will not believe her fnther 
Is dead, and on each debarkation 
&f wounded from the war. rushes t* 
in* hospital to look for ruin 

The ttmail Mar Is splendid— 
especially as this forlorn, but 
courageous, little girl- flhe has lean 
song and dnnre than uiual. hut 
there in a rirnam sequence, which io 
delightful 

AnuurJuyly good jfe Sybil Jason an 
the sHf-ftsaurnd little Aluvey. 

Anita Lniilse nnd Richard Greene 
ar< nttrnetlvf In romance, and you 
will enjoy Cesar 

Romero's characterisation or the 
kindly Indian servant. He provides 
nome happy moments during Shir- 
ley's experiences a* a slavey — 
Resent; showing 

± CAPTAIN FURY 



Our ! ihsi 
Imratliufjs 

Excellent 
-kit Above average 
^ Average 
Nt> stars — bfrlow average. 



with excitement at the scrteniiur I 
iaw. And there 1* plenty of hroiid 
comedy lor rhrm— led by Victor 
McLnglen nx Ahernc'a offiiider 

Hollywood puta Australian flnvur 
into the Rim with niie ahot of kan- 
aarood another of kookaburras, and 
yet another of a Sydney nurwt. 

As to ttn pictures af Aufitrallan 
pioneer life— you can havu an In- 
teresting lime making your awn 
criticisms [ — Plaxn: showing. 

MEWS IS MADE AT NIGHT 

Preston Fnilrr. Lynn Barl, (Fox.1 
II ERE they are ngtdn— the news- 
paper man mid hit beautiful aide, 
engaged on rounding up the Rang 
of racketeers iWluu hap prim to 
tb* newspaper En the meantime?) 

Ye*, It's the same routine piot. un- 
folded In the usual style, with the 
LhrilW Df the chase Lempered by 
comedy an the sidelines, the frantic, 
last-minute rescue 

Thr plot concerns the unmasking 
of a master criminal and ex-eon vie t. 
and the caving nf a condemned 
man'* life. 
Ittrt to make It . bit <iiflarent, the 




SPECIALIZES 
IN CHEST WlCi 
— TO *AAKE 
HE-MEN OUT 
OF ACTORS.' 




THE 

LIONS ROAR 

*vot*d to lb* '"'■'ot' 

motion pictu'*l) 



WEWCOMEP IM 'HOTEL FOR 
WOW\EM," IS AMERICA'S 
MOST PHOTOGRAPHED 
ClGL. — _ £"M£ BEGAN 
MER CAREER POSING FoR 
ADVERTISEMENTS Sr4 
A MAIL ORDER CATALOGUE 



, RE^SEAQcrt fOR "WOMAN HOL1DAV* 
REVEALED THAT ROMAM CLA^AO»CALS 
IMPORTED &LOMO MAlR. FO^ W\GS 

FROM SAVAOE GERMAN TR \ 6E S - 

(-8EFQPE TM£V T^i^COVEREP t>E^OXiOE2 



S N'i'Ikhi Eddy'i dck uii^jn,; 
^ thrill^ o/ thr f/rfini/' ha« 

S alrcAify ctf-ibtiahed itself a« a 
> favunlc in llrcJ .nn mnd u no* 
O (^apriv^iing Sydoty. 
S * * # 

5 It i» Nchnn Ethly't tirnl wtu 
^ tumtig Sbn; in .: he ..>••■ U'id 
jjluriuusly^) such hcJt \tJ Hirti..JiCi 
u Duaty R*iy<J. ' When Imh 
Ej'ei Alt Smllirs,'' "HonJC, Sweet 
Hume' and D^igu'i "LorT » Scit- 
(iH-lc." IjH BW (Ml Bjf thl* olltt 
it 4 Ml aIIiEai *i>rtnhliM — Vir- 
ifiiiiii Bruce HI titiAfi leading IjJj, 
VJctm Mit.ipJfii. Uartel b'.nr. 
nitrr^ EdWAitj Arac-JiJ. <Ju> rtibbu. 

• # * 

In rributc to hn mJRftiiiini 
pcrftirm»nrr in "Sum of tne 
i'ljuvi." v( ( ( ,\( u hJtppy u- 



"•i i«i'nnrniiiiiH(i"»m«ii"i«'»lrri"«HHH' 



<»■■>• 



irriilliMPtllMlMiliiM lot 



Brian Ahemr, Victor MrLafleiL 
lunp t -ii ii! (ITnHed HftUsJ 

□ EHE l£ HollvwDod's conception of yhijnff womnn cQncemed— Lynn Ban 
71 Ai«t™iia and Aiutrallan euimtrv — a country reporter, who storm* 
the gotcfi of metropoDLan Joiirnnitaiu 
— 'repreBented by Preston Foster, city 
editor He- rtocan't want lier on tlv 



Aiutraliit and Auvtnlum cuuntry 
life In th^- IMO'a. 

Actually "Cflttlaln Fury" ia Just 
one of theme Robin Hood fnlrytale 
adventurea. with ft eurioufily Western 
flavor. 

Its hero Brian AherxLe, ia a 
political] connct, ivho sjn-aia with 
nn Irish brogue, wears a aheepsidn 
jarjtut. and escapes trnm a »tattan 
ruled ovtr by "a preedy land-bciron,' - 

Mr. AhcTDu then proceeds to help 
the setUera in the valley below, wlw 
are tcrnurleed by tho aforesaid land, 
bamn. After fiettiiue some other 
convict* released, Mr. Aberne aew 
out to protect the jettler*. luury the 
land-baron'a" men L and TaJI In 
Itivc with a local beauty. 

All hh& a happy ■ mljin: when the 
Gnvwnar drivfts np with cioocb and 
wldleni Into the back-country, and 
conducts a drawlnfr-room inquiry. 

Youngster* will adore "Captain 
Fury." They yulled their hejid& off 



lueaiub, As uaual, this harum-scarum 
young perron treta lierself involved 
in hulr-ra:*Sntt udvetiture^. this tim* 
w|11i a vlckms awiiK at racketeers. 
With thr help of hei boy friend, ahe 
seta to work to truck them down, 
nearly undoes all the good work of 
her policeman broiher. hut flniahei 
up in fiiir BtyEe In a really exciting 
rllnuia 



some patcheL of BihUr Burke — at 
hex aUUest and most •'dithering-" 

The r»i It. dffvotcd to Hardy, 
omitiiry d^rtor, puraited In dog-like 
fashion by an rlephant. who hac 
triumfcrred It; ivfff^ttoQa from It* 
trainer. Harry Longdon. i:. 
tu.de f<»r making it well Hardy 
did it by the simple expedient of 
untyimj a knnt in her tall. Yea, the 
Aim li as silly as that. — He^enl; 
.f.howJnft. 



paper, bo the pursuit ol the racketeer 
Is decora te^i — rur.her tlreaomely— 
with their qnarrelliitu and efforts to 
outwit each other, 

Preston Poster is quite a daahlnu 
and likeable hero, hut Lynn Burl 
Is JuM a nubumee. — Plaza: showing. 



There are others in the film be- 
jidE£ Janr, Uotably CreorBt SCrnest, 
the boy friend, nn nxreedln^ly pre- 

wnttible youngster — Cameo and DilOWS Still RimillTiq 

* * * Dark Victory. Betlt Davis, 



Haymarket- Civic; showing. 



Arleen Whelult. 



^ BOY FRIENp 

Jane Wlthera, 
fFaX.l 

rpHAT Jovial and extraordinarily 
likeable young person. -Tana With- 
ers, acquires a boy friend In this 
bright little comedy thriller. Hence 
the title. 

Bhe in cunningly and most amus- 
ingly alluring, eoy. and practise* all 
the [>rnl«lne wiles on her nrst younji 
mexo. tind. happUy she gets results. 

But that isn't alt Janr decs, by any 



News from studios 

fiom JOHN E DAVIES, New York; BARBARA BOURCHIER, 
Hollywood; and JUDY 6AILEY, Landiin. 

GERALD I HE FITZGERALD, 
yaung Irish oclren, who cop- 
livolcd Hollywood with hef work in 
"Dork Vkrory" ond "Wuthcring 
Htighls," hos been selected by 
Worncrs to co star with John 
Gorticld in "Forgive Us Ouf Tres- 



posse* 

The picture will go into produc- 
tion when Miss Fitzgerald returns 

from her holiday in Ireland. 

I *LARK GABLE ftntl Carolt Lom- 
^ hard Bi«f rerarned rrom ■ 
lirtrl «»uabon<1 moioi faunl ttiroiigh 
Uh north-wwWi ««Uoii or tliesr 
DBlttd Stues «nd «re r>n;p»rlrwj w 
Smc vurk. Oiiiote to WO'* -Vlgl] 
in the Nittht." wllii Brian Ahexnc 
co starring and Clnrk in re-takes 
nn -dona With the. Wind/ 

In order to avnid vrowdii and pub- 
licity the t*o shunned well-known 
hotel* and reaorui on their trip. 



patronising his tend that great 
American Lourif.f tnstltutlon, the 
auto court, whore rootcinats. can 
rent a tiny but clean cottagi: with 
attached gafftue for □ dollar or two 
a night 

* * o 

VO fancy Hollywood frllli for 
Mjiurrcn O'Hullivun and Jobn 
Farrnw . . GUmpced new arrivat, 
Mlebael n&mfen Farrow, ileeplnir 
suimdly on Ihe hpak pnrrh, not In 
a sahn quilled 1 fi.i--irn i. Iitn in Ihe 
cumnnm or (ardpn variety of tAiin- 
dry basket! 

♦ * « 

( ^AFtOL ANN. Wallace Scery c 
eMthl-ynar-old adopted dauRh- 
ter. made a startling entrance at the 
VlLLar Hueo foi' Sunday dinner, She 
wore an evenlnc dresr; with an 
emnlnn cape, and clung to her father's 
arm as If she was quite the lady 
kind not a kid who wao usunlly In 
bed at claht o'eloek. 



^ SERGEANT MADDCM 

Wo Have- Berry, Alan Curtis, 
IWGM.) 

T"\Er>lCATED to -that dnjuiuj hero 
. . . the cop at th# end of the 
tH'iiT — as the nitn explains in lis 
[irJuif ii preface — , 'Sero , enn». Ma.djlon" 
is an entertaining, sometimes gTlm. 
little melodrama. 

■naeres nothing much new in this 
drama of a worthy- fatluer and a 
bad BOn— a very bad ion indeed. "Both 
are In the police force Wallace 
Beery if the hone£t. good-natured 
Trteh cop. who Uvea up to all the 
policeman traditions. Alum Curtis li 
his son. who, bmuRhl up In that 
environment, nevertheless enrtrftvora 
tO get quick promarion by particu- 
larly unpleajrant tind dl^lumeat 
ntcans. Curtis does finely in this 
utmyrnpatheMe role. 

Story then hirujeB on Beery'a twin 
loyalties- t«j duty and to nun— with 
Romv really dramatic scenes for 
Beery, which h»t hntuUM with ad- 
mLrable rrrttralnX. 

0ttUt characters, come into thlc 
, i tary, notably Laratnr nay, o %"cry 
promlsiiiK young lady who shares 
rmnanrr wttlt Oi.rtls 

Adequate, too. Is Tom Brown, As 
Beery* adopied enn, I worti.v 
to ctiTTipenrafe for CuTtts' ntLs- 
demeJimirtL— Si nit; showing. 

ELEPHANTS NEVER FORGET 

Oliver Hardy. Harry LancJon. 
(Hal Roarh-trnlled Artist*.! 

VIRST tind. ycu «1L1 say thank- 
fully, last, of the Oliver Hardy- 
HniTy Lan«don trtitnlny. 

U s. not altogether the tnult of the 
bVO cumt'dLans that this comedy 1b so 
dull They dnn't Ret much appor- 
Uintty. In fact. Lnnpdon doesn't 
appear very much on the ecrern at 
all. 

The Tllm cirrus lets of lonK. Urr- 



Georgr Snrnt. In auperbly-Qct-.'d 
poignant tragedy Century, flth 

+ * * naodbye Mr. Chhjn. Robert 
Dai in t, Greer C?arBon. in rt-ally 
(freat picture. St. Jcitner. 5ch week. 

(Inade iivrr Kurope. Haiph 
RLeharrttjotj* Lnurence Olivier In 
KTand comedy- thriller. May fair, 
Tnd week. 

*+ Sonf nf tits Plains. NeliMn Eilrty, 
Virginia Bruce, In vtnorously en- 
tertjitnlnd actlnn musical. Lih^rry, 
and week. 

* A Ob-1 Most Utt. Mnrgaret Lack- 
wood. RerK Houston in broadly 
funny force Ertmbawy, 3rrl week 

* H"»trl Imprrial. L-u Mlrnildli. Hay 

Mdlnnd in melodramatic spy 
thnilor. Prince Edward, 5rad 
week. 



Announce tiidtt ■ souvenir photo- 
Kranhir rcproductiun uf Nttton 
Eddy ii now Ji'iiijblr to yoti 41 
no rnorfr t*Mpt nttWK patta^*.' 

* * # 

Thil excelletit lull lMl£th por- 
v...i Ntliam i..-./: it i friendly, 
ititotmul pose, at)J it suitable fw 
framine hj all !>nU whu lurnr 

;.'-■! ihe golden voice iml witrm 

peiujfitlitr ol" ttiU very popular 
star. 

* * * 

All you luvc to du ii IO sddtean 
yuot ecqujeit .n fotlowu 
pTJEISON EDDY. 

Boa G.P.O^ 

SYDNEY. 
AjiiJ pliaae indaig 2d. {tmo 
pi'nrr) in «tamp» to cdvre po*tjijt« 
iwi rhE envrlopc tfi will brinji 
tbi> grind Knivrnir Ib f'Oul 

[.HO. »f M G M. 



THEATRK HOYAK 

" fUtpHpiT ml t 

iTir aiTrKV fir Tne i ^ tm *• r am abi.i. 
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•Winn lonm 
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STOP CATCHING COLDS 

< .- f mi- arr r\ fj-yv*hrrel t liu. an<| wnrhi* — vnuj arc 

i iinHt uril ly cxpu^-eil hi i ■ i f 1 i <n i jirnl yuiir moil ill and 
Ifarunl are UHuillv the i'irt»1 point* la lie ntln^kott- (>unrcl 
lhr>ni .s^iim-l dlftefl#e>{ make iln-ni germ frtre nnil ^r-rni 
rr-iNt:nil \>\ ^arulitig lanh'rinr Anti-rjitir nmruinp anrl 
n i jili I- Lirilrriiir' Anlisi*|jtir ia fatail In prnup, vet ■ | n ■ 1 c 
oalt' lu us*. I'i^t< i-i vourHi'ir thlH plr-unttul and rffrrtivc 
way. (>*<t a Eiutth' lt>-day. 

>«(■> ■'««■ »f K«Hlnr -"" »"T 

•..■.lit -rl.F.HR. r.-.-rlrl, .It c „l,U 
*ti il itii-l/ rmwr pllr«it,i mt. irJrjirl* 

frnlnl ihat BifM nf I 

AnlU'ptkr ktttt f*mmr *■■ miWrr 
■■■■ ■<■ I (w| rill ' iIimh 

ihmm ........ s '■ ■ • 

l-.l- Ih.l 

fc-im» alivr tin I i -:r , I,,. i„i.. n . 
tl« ; > , . I*. - nainhir »( 
-h I MmM Hd ax-alb rwrf Kca 
i'.i-ji .J mjMdk •- .1.: ■ 
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That fairl of Richard V 



B 



TAKE o look of this happy school- 
master! It H hard fa think of him 
as a man who *ai always ailing 

"On the rworamcndtition of ttty 
Mat hct r " he write*. "I &ot the 
Kruschen hnuu and itie EruKt'iun 
Jeeiin^ I have never felt bettor Vol 
I had suffered .iiitmni-t tuut winter 
fjum lumbago Now that heaw in-r- 
tt»h fee-lino; so prevalent wnori^i men 
ol sedentary occulta U«i (I am u 
school mnaler by profession* lum been 
gradually ellmUirited frnm rrn in- 
tern A lew (tiatiatics— BEPciIlK 
Pour colour. conMiijaUmi. trerjurni 
a: lacks of lumbitgLr, ctuviUnUy axefrlrxl 
bv Irrtnda, 'Ycu'ne not ^ookiiia vr*"y 
fit to- day 1' AFTER A FEW WEEKS" 
Etcin riear eyes briirhL. cood spirit* 
■reatifiBa an oil hands 'You'rr look- 
b)B Une aid rfcMi'""— A.R 

You, too, can find 
new Zest in Life! 

(Hart tipping a ptnnn of Krusrhen 
Into your tea. or Into a glass of hot 
wn cer , tiri* t Lh um e very morn lug. 
Within one wwk, you'H hare vim and 
vigour that everyone will envy £3iug- 
Kitiiiip^ itoiMk- Ynu set thai "Kniscdrro 
IwlSllg" which hu* brniifltiL \o\ to 
millions. Kniarhen SalL.% U obum- 
able at Ctmmista and Slurry nrin-* 
1;« and ?-9 per bottle 

Learn the Secret of Kruschcn, 
H'f the little doily dose that does ih 



KRUSCHEN 



Sea 

SICKNESS ? 

BRnill'Ul. >■ i iiti ii Ihr HftMU uii li 
ill) — ' Ji rral mir uf l>.i-.r-J * i L 1 • •• 
BrfurB vmir nnl Ulp. (fit Brotaural 

TiliWi 

SfiDfTlURflL 

ASS I'll it caZMisr. •! k. to> 




UT U>-r,ipliL 
there wdj? no talk whatever. Oeral- 
dlnt was tlwrc. GeraldLne wa.nt.nl 
to hear somebody 'a band, and then 
she and D1rk went out under the 
thick r,ta.n. Then II was loo cold 
and he came In for a blanket, to 
wrap Orraldtne tn. 

Amy knew that hrr arms ttnd [Iff] 
arhfd Moat or 'h<? work had lalleo 
On her because Dink kept stopping *o 
explain ditn§;v to Gfraldinf. Wow 
i.he was surprised nl tho Intensity « 
. i •itmfht over her stkfT Iemi 
■itul back: It wu one or the incut. 
Important of rhffrr unwrlrtsn 
that every task r-hmild bo »h.wd. but 
tn-nmht ^hc had evon pvelfd the 
po tutors 

Sim tried to aimlyw 6he#llyaUon. 
thnurting h*?r t>wn inc] Inat lona 
harshly \r\i*> thr bfickflround, trymg 
to bp oomnjpficly fair. 

Shi; eeuldn't expet-t snythhm r\w: 
nil motiw^rt hid to (tVo Why «?nner 
or later. 3h*i wiuitftd h*r a^n to hnVn 
a norma! life. Bane and cniiveiitlontd 
-HUiVtrllnv r!w wiu» un^rjeukablr 
She wiu v,;':'.::. ■ glvr way .whrn 
the right, airl rami* nifme. Tin- right 
girM That waa It, For Qerahlhie 
Mnrrcn wwn't thr rl?ht jp*Tt Snrely 
Difk QOUja Ere how different *he 
wan, Not a good snort to uw hix 
o^tj words. Ormldlno hndn't helped 
wltJi the jnrpper Hrr effort.* ^^ J, t 
milking were lnughatile. mvd Dirk 
had had to trav^ his «h«rp of the 
work to show hrr how It waa done. 
Later Amy hsrwlf had trune rmtrtd 
■■■■:!.■.■ :>!.:: ]:■-!.- and pmpotning 
wrtnklw, trwiiigh Dirk hud mart* per- 
fent tarcla .finer he wan at*. Hp miust 
ok- how dilTemit alte wau— eren thin 
silly f>nr or hljeh plncea. 

Thni camj> dm nr.tt <iay. The oc- 
riwlon lieemed WCUalty mfldr- foahow 
Dick hGW lltUr null/'-d ^rT^^)rJ^n» , wan 
tn hlf wnya 

juniL-d. and lor cnoe it wfuoi'i. 
fun In the cottar wlieo It mined. 
Pot- one thing the living-room didn't 
&evm Iftrgt enough "for thru* ix>ople. 
Dirk spread out hi* frilling t*ckl? find 
started to AOrt hooks and linrj. and 
Grtfraldine found Home old nuiffajunet. 
dlaroveilne that nhe tiad rend them 
all, but only after ahe had dropped 
them here and there rIT over the 
room. Then somebody eaid draughts, 
Afler an old board had been dlr- 
J oovered fw buck on a ■hell, nrnd Dick 
\ nmi Oeraldlnc plnyed a mutter of 
[touts*. Amy felt out ot it ceeing 
tJiem absorbed m «*ncli other and iJar 
same rind with llttor everywhere. 

Sho tried Joining in In a polltn 
desire to help OeraEdlnc out. but 
round Gerald Lie in no ne^d of nsaL>t. 
tnnce WhkteVeT. Shf playrd a 
flpleridk! Same and tu mure than a 




"I KNOW 

IT'S A 
TROUBLE- 
SOME 
TIME" 

My* 

Mm MOTHESWELL 



"But most of the trouble's grossly exaggerated. 
Obviously the change-over from a liquid to a solid 
diet is not easy for baby, but there's Robinson's 
"Patent" Groats to help him — and you. It's a cereal 
food containing the elements which help to build 
bone and muscle, and is suited to baby's delicate 
digestion. The cost? Very reasonable, and a tin 
lasts a long while." 





PATENT" GROATS 



ULNEKOlR THIZ SAMPLE c| Robinj^'i "Ptfral " Qi&*u will b* 
maI 'a jdm it f\ : mi\m id Caiman •!•«■ (Aj'uIa.I Ltd.. Q P.O. Bex 



r IOK carried Ger- 
aidiBe back '." the oottute tin his 
arms. No. *he nadn't ipralried on 
axikle: ahe was just 111 from looking 
at the view It wba alt rlcht going 
□p. Dick had put her beforo him 
and held her by the elbows, {inkling 
tier along, but when thev not to the 
tap hi> had made her look down and 
after that ?hr was aa limp as u rnn. 
He'd carried her alt the war back. 

Amy put Oeritldint' to bed witn .1 
hot drink andi «T.rmed blankets, ail 
The time ncoWlntt Dirk for makinit 
her ho out. She hadn't wanted to. 
thai had been plain enough Mow 
the poor IttUe thin(f kept uhlverlng 
and shutting h^r eyes, holding on to 
the bed ax it Jihe were falling. She 
whimpered : 

T— I — Jun can't help It I hate 
helfttiU,** 

Of courae stit; did! People wrre 
born with .filch compile*. Dick 
v i l - scoldt'd Again. 

Dick scowled. "Nonsense, ir she'd 
had Ihf right clothes nhr'd have 
felt different. Ymir Shnw wars 
in lira too bin p 

Bui. by evening it was better and 
Amv even enjoyed her.wtE a llttk 1 
OeraWtne stayed tn bed and the 
other two played draughts In a 
rousing f fthhloiL Oeraldlne h ad b« □ 
inviiPd to play nuy game jibe cha^ 
but xntd thflt she would miner Juat 
Hi* sttll and watch Hut the rlidn t 
watch all ttir time: nine atu'ltvred her 
ry«n from the light, looking out to 
eheer Impartinily now mhd then. 

All in all UK long week-end was 
not a «m:cera Towards the end of 
It Dick and Qrraldine .teemed to 
gel on each other'* usTve&. Dlek 
WW much too polite. He prefaced 
every move wllh a qtienticn, "DO you 
feel Uke doing this or that?" "Are 
you sure you can manage It?" There 
twas no quarrel, of course-, but Amy's 
nerves were strained, too, holding 
n tin 1:4-01*** between thrm She did 
rrvni'VLhing nhe could to promote the 
old carefree feUtiwahip lhat was a 
part of their cottn^e life, but it was 
no use. They Jiwt didn't weld She 
herself: urged Oeraldlne to 90 with 
Dick when he started off Tor the 
Sykes farm for «BIP. the girl 
shook her head and Dick said noth- 
ing stalkimc off without a look 
bank. 

They were to stuxt back the next 



Confinned l^rom Page 5 

match for Dirk, who hati-d to lose. 
The> game wo* over when th* cap- 
tured three klntts In a startle move. ; 

Dkk sWTfpl tliK pieces into their ! 
box "Oome on. QtKty" he «fttd. 
wlthoiu kJultlny ■! hll mother. H Let's ' 
go for w walk. We could t^kp some: | 
jmndwleJira '' 

"OIl" Oeraldlne said Oatly. Her 
Eaor wnnt- wriil^ at onc«, "Hut it's 
ratntaj Wo— cotjjdfl'i climb those- 
■lUppnrv rocks when It's raining." 

Dick latuhrd In a way uol iintlrHy 
convincing. "Why nrji?" he cbitt- 
Lensi'd. He riMd up. and Lhere w«a 
(toimrLhlng r>hnrp arid rough In his 
voice. ^W&ther and I do, Mother 
has oftt-n tHltiibnd up there when It 
was 4ltppery." 

Amy was very much annoyed She 
didn't «i\ni in bq hroughL into this. 
It Was horrid af Dick to do ft. If 
thejr arjrutjd 

But ihfre war* no arrumfnt. 
Oeraidino had no tiling to say; the 
merely sat rhere amrili and cold- 
looting In hrr -Jtlmpy clothes and 
fein in ncuffcd «htwi. 

DieEc turned on Amy as if she were 
to btaTiif for it tSL "Couldn't pM 
Elucl somctlilnR warm far her to 
wenrT 1 " he dtfmajT^Kl furtauHly. 
Tliprt?'vf always bt-en extra clo'.hes 
^•WFatcm and thintii. And you 
boUid lend her vciur nailed ahoea. 
rniildn't you?*" 

Ann unlaced the shoes to Mlenoe 
and Qeraldinc put ihtm on. her atto 
nnklCB t«ft in them. Then a letnUier 
rant fllws loo larpt woa unearaied 
and CttrAldine looked *o ridicnloiw 
In these ntlsflta that ahc and Dick 
began to tau(*h uproar lowly. They 
took tliclr .mntlwlchfa wid went off 
in the driTting Tntn. the b*d momotrS 
rrnnpIrMy forROtten 

Amy put on bet bedroom sltppetB. 
not wiclioul a f-ncrwi ^ratitTidr* bc- 
cfiusc ahe was still a llUJe tired from 
Ukc previous day's rvcLivi Lies. But it 
was only human nature to feel a 
atmae nC wrontt. Sht? couldn't even 

outiiide without her - and 

was nothhu; to do but play 
fwtltnirf* 



""Tesf your knowledge on these questions. f 



1. \ chiffonier la 

A flimsy scarf — a fea-froflfltf — 
a cifpbtxrrd wttH a *hrtti?vrftrd 
fop — a euf Qtata lamjHthfttie. 

%. Australla'ft first Gorenior- 
GetSBrol waa 
iorrf Den-man — hard Hnperuun 
— Zjrrd Fonttr — Sir Ranald 
Jtfunro FcrattMon — Sir tattaG 
Isaac*. 

1 Has there ever been 

fa) A British Pope — fbj ■■ 
A mtrUttn Pope. 

4. If you had tome drugget, yoa 
wimld use It 

for covering your floor — as a 
yarvtc — ro aenri yau tn xJtrjt — 
Jar lining the Hini>\tba.tid oJ tftur 
nkiri. 

5. 3t> Uabrrt Murray la Ihn 
IJt[itrniuit'<iovernor ol 

Ncvj Guinea — • Papua 
Horthem Territory — Nvrfolk 
Island. 



It. Can the Vie tori* Crw ba waa 
by ■ woman? 

Yet — no. 

7. Hnw many b«ne§ are there la 
Uir human budy? 

lM~Ilt^Ufl—2GQ—30W — 45. 

A. i im 1 j . 1. 1 muuntaln in Aus- 
tralia I* hi 

TTiiTrrKTTfn — Wf.tt Aujtralia — 
Svu(.h Australia *- 7tcrorio — 
Queensland — >\*>tr South Wales. 

9. 11 you were balhlns; a Unr 
ImIjv yuu would laur rare to hjivn 
thr hath water at the temperature 
of 

SO degrm — Sff — 99 — 105 — 

55 — 75. 

10. In past and more sentimental 

times. If a man son! His lady lave a 
bultrri'up. ulir arnuld infer that in- 
meant I bat ahe was 

Rcautttul — lazy — uno-rat«fvl 
— timid — happy. 



Answers on *xiic« 4if 



mumluit. and Amy bewail to pack 
with a feeling of thankfulness. 

Deraldlne earn* into the room 
and Amy looked up to smile at her. 
but there was no hmile in return. 
Instead, the young little face wu 
Frare. and wore an oddly mature 
expression. She spoke very .slowly 
as Lf «be had weighed every word 
in her mind. 

"Vou hale me, don't you. Mrs 
Carlyle?" 

Amy capped She had noihliiii 
ready for the situation, too unpre- 
dictable to be 111111 by oomnmn 
words. And then after the first bn- 
wUdertng rnomfiu whe fth anger 
rising and cold uiuioyajice that shr 
should he go placed The girl was 
ulULrly rude oa well &s a nutntwr 
of other undesirable things. 

She managed to say something 
at lasu "Hate you?" Ttie 1*0 
words Ware more cutting than an 
entire apeech. "How could I hate 
you, GeraJdine? T hardly know 
you." 

"You do not need to know people 
well to hate them/' Oeraldlne said, 
and her voice wa.*> almost a »lgii 
She stood quietly, lookinn st the 
o]U«r VL'ooian, wajting for K to go 
on. if oould not stop there, of 
course. 



Amy struggled aguinst an un- 
familiar emotion. Hatv! The word 
was horrible. She had never known 
hn.tr ed Dislike 1 disapproval, but 
nr-vor hatred 

"You nre wrons;," she said coldly. 
"I wnutd not chmwiK you for my *nn 
— thin proves tliat I am rlrrhL. It 
ncems to mc th^t only the most un- 
brldlud nature could admit hatred 
fur a .rr. Could imagine 
It F 

»ut n£ Uie spoke so evenly, v> 
amool.hly sure of herself and of her 
impregnable nositinn. jhe was atuarr 
of certain dtsoomfort. She waa no 
much Lamer than Geraldlnc Mtirtnn 
Tliia ditfcretipi* made the contro- 
versy unfair tn a way, yet fairness 
reminded that It was Geraldine her- 
self who had begun it. "I will not 
quarrel my dear." she sold trying 
to be gentle. 

"No?" The young girl's tone was 
lmiwr^onaJ. "You wouldn't admit 
anything No. I can see thaL Not 
even to yourself, You'd Jump 
hurdles, but you wouldn't tee them 
You'd shut your eyes." 

H You are unbearably rude," 
Carlyle said, brcathlflns. 



Amy 



Please turn ta Page 46 



GTfl D WEARING 

ulUr CLASSES 




Are your eyes causing 
you anxiety from Eye 
Strain. Headaches, As- 
tigmatism, Long Sight. 
Short Sight, Turned 
Eye. Old Age Sight, 
Glare. Weakness, 
Soreness or Tiredness, 
etc.? 


fiefttre Hut ( ' titttir'- 




If try fSjjt fultltrt 



There u. a Way*-** Ncuura* Wtj — to 
have a food, dear sight again. You 
can do it, wlLh the aid of EVE CUL- 
TURE — and rnr dispense with 
it lasses 

At last, by EYE CULTURE, It has 
been discovered that most people 
wearing gfa<SKes today NEED NOT 
It has also been proved definitely bv 
EYE CULTURE that those who fear 
that tht-y will need clasaea are 

FEARING NEEDLESSLY. 

It has been found ttint, Glasses do 
not cure an eye wenjmas* or defect 
— they merely relieve a condltloEi. 
which, instead of KeEting better. 
BTodually becomes wonse. This Is 
nvldenced by the fact thai, u ume 
goes on, THOSE W&ARTNO 
GLASSES MUST FREQUF NTI , Y 
CHANGE THEM AND OET 
BTRONGFTR LENSES EACH TTMJ: 

am CUVTVKM \t Naturp * vwa mnb*4 
at TlddUir who ktv iff^cinj ,r V , 

iroau>o runa'liic nuui 10 br ciiEpniinF-d 
*Mll. It h tntmd rjpim n mrn-l -•',■■ ■ - 
irrnntlflr nnrnHrrS|r nt the wtinlt huiti\fi 

iVl CtTtrtJaa oMivtueiun L nd nUnin 
elirninilM Kir rye muur.lpi ilfini tkiravd 
MJtf Itm mft* (rutlunjly rrrnorrd la tmir 
ncrmal eaurfimin. E v£ CCIi'lTiUI ]• » 
IIM-Ly |«h Hid iLurm!. i- n:ik-ii. t 

yriHUB ads old ■Like a *harr. cItlf dk\\t 



• tun ItVK cm.TTJTlB: ckb Miriaer iUuci 
abnnlutrlT unrirRrcurr, rr]| r t bttlnV «- 
piTlsr-spti within »n ilhiluIhsit aUun limp 
follfvwrd Nv a tfrBnlrr InprnVfU-rllt Ed Ih* 
enndHlan 

Thaw iEporu it-]] tvow quJektv Ami ptlrct.- 

rSruitF ,,lfl " rtri ■** r,Jhl * frnTn *™ 

• tl \» JUiE 13 mfiium iltiec I caTnineruT* 
Ey» Cukure. Mtil wu^n t :00k back n 

. mrmi artiB.ilij|t Pur ]R rexrt t had 
• worn fiRflKi iTul wuid uqi sve wilhaul 
Uwnt. One ejrr bIwji^i bad. • blank UIm 
lu IrtiHL -iMi easing ^rryrhini t l^krJ 
at, mi making it ImnoMluir to iaa 

ffti n*r munLli* nr^ n\ji Irti ryn halt 
wtt-.n r.cnnjF und 1 rii»»p Ijaftti ab> u 

thtrm in. *ui ihf ouw-unir aJmijai Miiil 
fl.-r* I can nnw man latMn **'Htvh high 
rrnm 1 Un HwttT ai'd th* black due u 
rfrjufru tn m tmy iput 
"Hiplii rroth ithudhood l bait s aquniL 
in m ; , i„fi vf*. barttii i-nmt tt 
si alt. Hour, attrtr 4 mrjitiiti an Kvt Culr 
lurt.. I hair run cjatrci o( Lhat *r< tj-vef 

■Vwiaat. * m " lh1,,n * Pmvjm 

EYE CUITURE 

C "if'_i" C , w . I ! d ln ,tJn U" '"I liaukM 

ami (if rail n.tr lit ul*r. tt jaar Irauhl* i» 

**» I Si Jint<i ninlii!t. c « 

CoiLtullatknn. rlthrr IWiinBl Mr «> mall 

mta. 
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Psychologist writes 
radio plays 

Plenty of thrills in unusual 
new 2GB series 

What is the secret of the supposed curse of the 
Pharaohs? Is fire-walking a feat of mental control or 
merely a nicely stage-managed piece of trickery? Why 
do aborigines die through bone-pointing? 

These and similar questions provide the thome for an unusual 
Mrics ot 12-nunute radio plays being broadcast from 2GB or 7.45 p.m. 
ercry Monday and Thursday. 

ENTITLED "The Stmnge 
Adventures of Dr. 
Damon." the aeries was 
written by a Melbourne psy- 
chologist, Mr. J. Stuart. Morri- 
son, who has had many years' 
expertence in all branches of 
psychic research. 

He has attempted In each of 
his plays to clarify some of the 
mysteries aurrounding the 
supernatural, telepathy, psy- 
chometry, clairvoyance, and 
hypnosis, 

Dr Daiium. whose role Is ctmeLed 
by Hul Percy. Is a paychlatriet 
whose investigations of the occult 
talec htm to many strange places 
ami bring him man? strange adven- 
tuns. 

One of tile stories In the series 
is actually bused on a real Hie ad- 
venture oi the inl.e Dr. William Tufts 
Urighnm. a FfJJmr 01 the Royal 
Society. 

With a friend. Dr Danton Is 
marooned an a patch or land sur- 
rounded by lava that hnx rushed 
out of the nine-mile crater of 
Kllnuea, in Hawaii. 

AJ the white-hot stream surrounds 
them the pair prepare rnr death In 
the unbearable heat 

However, an aced kahuna 
imuipcian). wbom Dnnton had pre. 
vlnusty rescued from death In a 
enr-nash. approaches the seething 
mass of lava. 

rite mysterious rhantlni: Is heard 
bo the marooned pair shore the 
iifwinpj and hnllinjr nf the tioomg 




THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION from 2GB 

Every day 

from 
4.30 to 5 
p.m. 

Vl^EDNlLSDAY, u, i t Ml— 
Dorothea Yauller In 
Hollywood. 

THtlRSnA-Y, Aag-ust 3], — 
Julie .MaiNim — Ahtroloi? for 
ClUldreil. 

e'RIIJAY', September 1 — 
June Alaraden — General As- 
trology. 

SATURDAY, Srptnnber S.— 
Muilr In the Newm. 

SL1VDAY. September 1, — 
June hlarsrfcn — Astrology tin 
Bninejui Folk. 

MONDAY, September 
i' h e Australian VYumenS 
Weekly Celebrity Recital. 

TUESDAY, September t— 
June Manden — Astrology far 
Women. 



"Here before" 

rpHEN the mofliciiiii walks across 
the lava and protsxta toe white 
men's feet rrom its heat as they 
walk bars by Ilia line! 

A trick" of the human mind 
common to many of u la "pre- 
cognition." Wc see a plnre or 
object, and are Instantly convinced 
that we have encountered It before. 

A number of ensue of this, together 
with a psychopathic conrtlUon called 



Yoo cad not only reduce 
' ytmr weight, ajod --,hm 
yorur hipfi, mnfcle. and 
waistline, but al» hn* 
i prove vfiirr i r, And 
\trrcjit[y incrraae yuur 
virality 
lirtrin now, by 
' <■■»■■ i"i:r ■ * 

dny tt MarmoU tuhttrt. 
TJusif contiinin exact' 
1y tfcr rrfjht quantity » 
wcvld-iaiDOui correc- 
tive far obesity which 
jjfevrjriLi your food 
I irorn turning In nn«d*n* 
I l»t. Hi!- corrcctivt u 
I prescribed by pby^irf lani 
rvcry whore uid avc- 
Iin«wl««l^«l tfl be I 

I I rr. Li' ""' '<•< "J" 

' hf.irrr.-'.'U hai been n«! 
for 30 yean — tmi]Ji«iia al 
|/ttckri(i*""iil The booJUnt 
endmcd with rvrry package gives tv 
luH r-Tj uf the wtian and reiulU. 

I Its dir^tkinn axe w take htarmoU until 
wn^hr coirm iawn to normat. Ho that. 
Get A p*C-k*H* of Murmojj. now. Ktuu] thr 
booh. Don't curry that harden oi nrw 
J»t when it i» » tat? tn indune. Know 
onci» Kgnio the Joj* of » l»»ntiful bJundnf 
fijjuie. 

M.irii.r-:.. r*in«n['tifin Tahlrts, aic »nld 
by *ii <Jieniivtji »tOp" p* Ctog >. «r a 
on KMirc theni d>rr-< t (mm The M*rni[iU 
Co,, P.O. Box 367D, SS tiytlcey, N-5.W. 




"dmded persmmlity." provide ln- 
'(. l«.::.ij:k' maUtrriai lor some vt Dr. 
Duiton'a adventures. 

OUiOi i;ii:= '. deal witti ihs 
myxlerlec of indln'e ynsls, who bit 
ciedited by niiiiiy ed 
obf^rvfar* with MtTi*t.rdinAry montal 

(XJWCTfl. 

Slr*ny t tain ■ re told ol the 
occult. iriBurnrt^ wrilch timn to 
Mirround Aomn of the ancient 
EjO-ptlan lomhB optnerj by archao 

TIic Hie or a '^hjiraohi curne" 
wiwi Lifted 1o explsin nwny iomv or 
the incidentfi "Jnl occurred to 
members ot the Hfrwnnd Carter <rx- 
peditinn that oprncd the lorn'i; of 
TuiHinkh-aniHi. 

HiLtlnpoi expSanorJone hnve been 
given, however, for same of Uie 
mysterious maladies from fl^lfih 
pxcnvntori! have been Irnown lo 
sitfJer. 

SclentiKta bfjUeve that the lomb- 
dust. In mnny caueai Impregnated 
with deconpflstid mlnerala, bone* 
dusi, and nwt.nl*. may have ■ toxlo 
cffacl on thf nyntPTrt 

Thtu, however, ifov, not oxplitln 
aa'ay the mysterJoita haunttoija 
attributed to plana There the 
relics of ancient kinipi nre utored. 

Projecfed "spirits" 

jj N one of Dr. Dantoo'a adventure, 
a arrange tali- Is told of what 
happened in an antiquarian'! bouse 
MJter he had added the head of 
a mummy to his coliectlon of ancient 
Egyptian curiosltlrj!. 

"Spirit projection" la another 
strange phenomenon that hna often 
been reported 

Elliott OTJonnell. an KngliBh In. 
vcstlRutor. has tTcorded s number 
of coses of spirits projecting them- 
selves from living people. Three 
rnwis he mrntlurm tell of the 
appearance of the "ghosta" of 
people In Intltu «ntl an pavements. 

In each ease, he saya, the people 
aiiuse "shaded" appeared were sleep- 
nip a( the time, and when told of 
the occurrence could sufiest no 
Idea OH U> why their .plrllp aheuld 
projrcl IhoimieltM into roeh un- 
cluisll)' plaeea. 

Sceptics may soofl at these thintpi, 
but '"Hie Adventures of Dr Dan- 
Ion" quote* Instances In which 
people have made statutory declara- 
tions regarding; alleged myirterloun 
happenings. 

Whether there la a rational ex- 
planation for the^e matters or nnl. 
Dr. Danton euceeedj In providing 
radio listeners with some nret-class 
thritis. 




BRONCHIAL 
ASTHMA 

Sleep Sound Af) Night 

The largest kOScs iMdltaiHi for 
btouchitta and nfClunu m all of 
blizzardly-cnld Canncia b Buckley'a 
Cnnddlo] A&xT.uxtT (triple /actiwiji — 
now Bold In Aim trn Lia — u b.usBirjj; 
tu T.hoiiniutdi. 

There's nothing za snle and sure in 
Lhc world -3 or 3 doara In awcet- 
eiiett hot watRr JiisL before bedUine 
nnd mansr a sufferer from RtrariK- 
ItnL choking Ajthma, haa louixl 
relief gtyt a tfoDd nlyht's rest — and 
thai oad. old, penslsLtint brtinchlil 
tou^h has left you. Get a 2 3 bottle 
aL any coort chemist or ttorc. Yau 
nui ileijond nn it, BUCK LEV s 
CANAPIOL Mature rn-tTftf; delltllte, 
quick rehei from that eholcing ffnap- 
UHf itriiflple for breath 

(Rucklttji 
CRNnOIDl. 

M I ITU It E 



AWAY fram thf miiTaphanc , . . Thrtt of ibe prinupali of "Tift 
Strange Aiivtntum of Dr. Dtmton." Standing; Dorothy Manntx 
and Will Percy. Sealed; Brrul Wultrr. 









The King 


of Lipsticks 



ROMANCE 

comes to the girl with lovely skin . . . 




Hollywood Stars 
use Lux Toilet Soap 
regularly- Why oWf you?' 

SAYS BE A IT I Fll. 

IdF ST* I OF "tOVE AFFAIR'". M 



Mac 



AN K.K.O. IADIO PlOUli 



are fuU oi' the 
irorxcous homes . . . the furs and jewelj 
. . . the doilies and cars of scrrcnlnnd's 
lovrly stars. Yet almost evnj star uses a 
beauty so.ip that atey girl can afford — 
Lux Toilet Soap! Why? .Simply because 
they've fuund by c^crirncc that Lux 
Toilet Soap keeps skin aofier, clearer, 
lovelier than any other beauty soap. 
hoc TeUet Snap is suptrcnaiscd. 




Titer r^s jAtir crrirrn 
blended tutu every tablet 
Yvu meant as yem wash ! 
T/ia t'jiv/iat atacteream- 
ing nitons f Anil that's 
why Imx Tti let Soap 
Irtttms your iltin so glnr- 
iously soft aiul jmwitt. 
It brings ritju-^/umuur 
. . . rorwwiV 



a kaven FnonucT 
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_j DONT mean to 
be. Ilr's because yuu're l)L0 mother. 
You've never given up being Ills 
mother for a moment. You won't 
let him he Trtf. That is why— you 
don't love tiltn as much u» I do." 

The utibtrsrablentss at Until It 
couldn't be dl&cussetl Atuy further. 
Amy turned away and was disunited 
to nnd that she had made a dra- 
matic movement with her hands. 
She locked them firmly together at 
once. But Geraldine would not let 
11 be ended. She followed. 

"You love him. of course," "he 
Mid earnestly. She even put a 
tunid finder on the older woiauni 
arm. "1 don't think you under- 
stand, — it's because In our family we 
face thrnctn — we have to, because 
we're always so hard up. We eutl't 
abut any-tiling out even ir we wanted 
to and it seta to be a habit — call- 
ing thing* by their right name*. I 
only meant that he Isn't your baby 
any more. He la a man. Ilr ha> 
his separate life and. of course, that 
shut* you out a little and you butt 
that But I— I— He needs me 
Juat aa he twil to need you— ttutt'a 
why ] love him the moat." 

Through the open door Ihcy both 
aaw Dick coming back. He hml not 
gone to the farm after all. When 
he Rot to the door his eyes went 
rrom one face to the other, awtftly. 
anxiously. 

But there wjm nothing lar him to 
see. Their faces were smooth imd 
unuilormative. Instantly they had 
bei-ome allied against his knowing-. 

"1 thought you might lute to 
come." lie said to GertUdlne. "There's 
DO cUmhlhR." 

She ahook tier head. "I think 
not," she amiled "1 want to help 
Mm. Carlyle If ihe will let me." 

The) started bade aoon after 
breakfast next morning. The 
mmtntaln roads were emptied of 
week-enders and the road mirved 
vacantly, it waa like a road hang- 
ing in ihjs air as It ipiralled down 
and dawn to the valley. 

They would be at home In three 
boura. Amy. cramped hi her corner, 
waa glad of that Three people 
should not try to drive In n two- 
seater; liow allly idle bad been not 
to bring the bte car. Goraldlnc* 
body, prestcd ngninnt hers, felt stiff 
and resistant. 

What would hopp-en now? Dick 
knew. Hi* young sullen profile 
sold flint he knew Geruldino was 
noL lor him. Their ways were tts 
far spun, tu. the poles. Amy felt very 
tender toward* itwtm both; even 



That Girl t»i* l(i<'hnrtl\ 



i Id'.ne : Ini pcTT.iuci.cn did aot 
nutter, flut they were botb ao 
yoling, they would atum foim't. Dirt 
drove loo THcJctEMHly. Amy held h*r 
breath unco ar twice whim the 
wht?fLs sltiddMi. It wfLFin't mucb ol 
a car arid Dick was ■ hml driver. 

A ruiid gatuj working L.t one spot 
xcaiu-nrri and tl.oui.rd In unyer un 
they hurtled pMt, saYrd by a niLnuJe 
from u spec Lai; ulir iklcl Amy 
choked back thtt protest she would 
have mcirif? because nhf knew how 
he would hate ll, but when ahe js*w 
Grrokl i ni ;. ;,i -r that >wfii. Rick 
greenL'ih- white n^mn Ah.r said In- 
digimnUy; "Y<ju are being very Billy 
an veR u cruel, pick. Can't you 
see that Oeraldlae Is nervau»? M 

He braked too suddenly. Th/t 
edge- of thr rotid wu salt, and when 
the ri.'ui- wheel* cut Into it soft 
earth $&.vi< way And the little cur. 
heavily Utaded, benon to 0&> and 
(ink OTer the low batik 

Dick hart to lift Ornldine out in 
h.B anna. She was like a stiff doll. 
and her knee/i refused to HLralghten 
■~hfu lh< hp* nr. hn ten Bui 
Amy had ffot herself out without ex- 
citement and surveyed the tdtaMtifeU 
w.th COO I .Sena. H. was nnt much of 
an accident; t*. could hutdly be 
colled that, nan are alwuy* aiding 
ofl the mart, and It Ls merely a 
mechmilcal crjrjc to eel iheni back on 
Hie road [main. There was a very 
LimnJl tree, muuiitaiii anh, (hat 
helped The rear wheel had met It 
ii. J the car wua held thr time 
being from sliding farther. 

It wiiK too bad that the front, tyrea 
were worn rather imooth. mi Lhat 
they did not get a hold, or perbnua 
they couldn't In the soft tnrth. 
Dick [iiinheff a rouirh blunkM under 
the wheels and prupaml to drive 
the celt out. He was quite certain 
Umt tlie tree would hold. 

"Dick." Amy eri^d "d<in k t try U> 
drive it out. H 

He looked ftt her. "Where's your 
n'Tvf. mother? Wo can't wait on 
the chance Lhai jjomc-bodyll come 
Rlon? and help us. We've gat *o 
g«t home." 

He wo* In the car by ihni time, 
and the eiurinr roared and trembled 
and the cmoorh front tiTej tried 
to blip (nlo rvomHthinij solid ai.id 
couldn't find it in the earth that 
crumbled beneath thLin. 

flnd tehen (he little tree snapped 
nnd the car wt?nt alidin^ rujht ever 
!hr bank, rtrjwn and down, «nd there 
were itrainje distant noises and a 



Continued from Fogg 44 

fnr-oH umj.il aj, tlxnigh a door had 
Blamnird, and for a nionicnl allonce. 

Amy moved. Her lUntxH (clt heavy 
line. cJnaBcd. but somehow she not 
to the edge nnd looked over, fiiie 
could see tlie llLtle car upsidv down, 
lougrd on a Jutllns ledKe of the 
rock. Her mind, bcluyacd. labored 
with thn thought or Diefc benenlh 
Umt ]umbte of broken tfLuib and 
metal 

Geraldtne spoke benide her. "He's 
doa/n there — nndeniiTulh?" 

"yea, ycft." Amy was angrily Im- 
patient, "We'ire got to get heJp. 
Don't sorearn. 1 can t bear it. Thus? 
men up ibe road, they'll help.'* 



kj HE Hhottid liart 
been riinning. but. her legs wouldn't 
more, tliey wvrc trW heavy. "Stop," 
rile crtcd. "What are you dotns?" 

OeralHlnc mi down on the etarred. 
bunk and put herself ovm\ fecllne 
with her levt lor the remains of 
the little tree, 
"Jin gning down tu him ' 
"But you can't— cHu'lr— there'a 
nothing — " Amy** voire was a shrill 
thread of Bound. Still In that petri- 
fied state she saw the girl disap- 
pear, tier Email white fuel 1 , her eyes 
enunnomt with Inscrutable expres- 
sion. It U'llb audi a unelbj^i tlilni; 
to do, she could never reach :he 
Dlaee where the car waa, thrre wna. 
nothing To hold tci, yiu she had 
(tone. 

J HIIIIHmH.|| till I |4*||| r | 1 1 ,|ll I I 

I The nnxwer is — | 

| 1. • tip board with a airtrbaarit i 

i lup : 

| ^. Lnrd nopeloiui. 

: 3. lai V.-.. He was Nu- luila . | 

" Hrf-akspear. rlrneH *a 

1 Adrian IV In 1154- lb 1 ttu. 

g 4. Tur coverinr yuur 0„ur. 

| 5. Papua 

1 6. Tea. 

5 1. There are inn annex In thr 

\ human iMtriy. Thr ntr. %\y l 

| are Ulailr U|, hj the three I 

= tiny bitnes In rath ear \ 

| drum. 

\ 8. Nen Suulli n'alea Mi | 

I Kmrloakff. 7T2S fret) 

| 9. IIB degree. t-'ahrrnlielL | 

| 10. Ungrateful, 

| Qur^tian. un t' i. •' 44 

F. .ttntii.J 



SomethinK snapped In Amy'n 
head, and ahe found tliat slug wu 
running back along that steep road 
to nnd the workmen. Her mind 
waa running, too, and II wat, 
Urgnja that ahe did not tiunit ol 
Dick at all. but ol Walter. He wu 
then* beude her, running with her, 
What would slie tell hun wlttn they 
were together ttsslii lhat Dick was 
lost? 

TWO men held her nrm& nnd] 
helped her on the way baek. They 
were very dirty and their hands 
were brown and larsr, but their 
eye* were kind. 

She never stopiied tttlkuiFr "Shtt 
went down . . 1 couldn't kri'p her 
tuck . . and now boLh of Uiem . . . 
ao .-"ir \ Slic waa m afraid or 
!.•■!■ I.- . . ." t, ■;::!!! about Dick, 
tliouuh. She kept hint out ol her 
iiitud though bis name nuaht be upon 
her lift 

When the men Inck.-d down Into 
the valley they shouted. The car 
waa no longer asralnst tile ledBe. 
II had Ir, ! :ir • ter depthi and 

a sravel slide with It The patttr 
uf falling atone* wan like dlntant 
hail on roofa. But Lbey kept on 
ahmiUnjr and Amy understood pre- 
uMilty tiinl (hey had found some- 
thing. They pointed down, laush- 
Ing back to her. they looked happy 
and friendly 

"Your rhlldren are .'...f, aaid 
one. "At least, the girl Is. They're 
lutnglne on to a lr-dse and aba's 
wnvlhf a thing that lonka like a 
blouse." While the ropea nnd pulley 
Were bofnK reinllad he complained: 
"It'd take a foolish child to do a 
thins like t.hnl What good could 
she do climbing down there and 
riakiny her own neck . . . nothln 1 
to hold to but a bush or two? I 
dunno how she kept rrom goln' to 
the bottom tt wa. yon that done 
the sensible thing, ma'am, eomin 
Tor help." 

Dick was badly hurl, but not loo 
badly. Be had fallen clear of the 
car. But he had a broken shoulder 
and nne leg was hurt. He said: 
"Qeraldine did it. she climbed 
down and hauled me out of the way 
before Ihc car began to ilip again" 

Oeraldlne looked gtnutly. Her fare 
wna greener than ever, and line 
dido I pretend to open hor ejrea;. 
Her thin hands clutched at anything 
or anybody In that ntahtmnJT of 
I ailing . 

"Of course, I went down wticfl I 



Reproach 

To mi t thurch if .ifa'atH 

in prayer. 
Ai thatigh wmt unseen «ou/ 

mere deep 
In meditation thete. 
So outfl/t/ / walk, antt utftly 

go 

Dawn thr dim aiile on very 

tip of foe. 

And that it ti'ftt/. a>ftrn you 

come welkin u after, 
Pmnu-d \jout uJordi and untv- 

ttraintd your laughter. 
I turnttl nproacMul rytt ani 

bade trou ceau 
Until you gave it hack its 

holy peace, 
litcauii la me a church u.'ill 

dlwain seem 
tolf r'n tbt rapture of some 

urrcierjt dream. 

— Vitorrnf Webb. 



knew h« was there. He was olive 
and I knew. Juit *j I would have 
known If he wa* dead. The iit.i.lr 
trees htliifd me. and I Ju.il let s» and 
slid when Ihere weren't any. I juat 
bad to get Dick The worst part was 
coming up Hi lhat rope chair they 
made. That was awful. I feel sick 
when I think of It" 

Dick listened with the senti- 
mental grin that had so offended 
hla father. "I'm (tlad you didn't 
try it, mother," he said faintly. 

The foreman of thr road gang 
took them down In his car. Dick 
and Geraldine sal In the back and 
Amy WLa with the driver. 

The Utile mirror above the wlna- 
aorcen gave a bird's-eye view of the 
two 111 tile back seat. Oerafdlne W»J 
holding the boy against her alight 
shoulder and doing: It so compe- 
tently thai he whs saved every Jar. 
She had her natural color haek now. 
and paid no attention to Ilia 
ecenvry Amy remembered a night 
long ago when Waller had been HI 
and she had held bun like that . . . 

She dosed her eyes tight Sud- 
denly she wanted to see Walter 
more than she had ever wanted any- 
thing In her life. She had not known 
how much tilie bm>d him or l»w 
lonely Ll was without him until 
now. 

iCopyrigliU 



MOTHERS are 

often PEACEMAKERS 

Mather and daughter ar* lunching together in town when they see 
daughter's husband in the same restaurant, but not atone. . . 




raff Aess\ **vv*7wm 

tFSttM MUST KM&W. 
CM, Mtt Pft> UP WITH 
MMWV'J <Vf*Vff Av/i 



Y0i> MUST .-('.■• 
VOiflt 

*i-w*t*.'^f r tvtu 

CO Oti rrre 



U/M4r's THS 

V4Mt /Outfit 

■-■ aV Mf.i 
KVQHtfrrotVlV 

rdtfoturst a* 

nj-1 k ( WWtrMT 



you'd COMS 
DOCTOR . . . 



*TS TtttS 

dot rot, 
■• *■ ■ m ■ m TUB 

n 'rut 

Qtt My 

SO Mi/Ctt.' 



^ 'SITfiUt* VrGMT-STtSrtlTXW, J 
WVJff tVFN W/iT/rViJ SLFft* \ 

vm go ott est.va uf evertY f 

(ft SWitfVQyNFWritrfrf I 

4rVft £Jr*rfip mroMArrc 
flcr/otvs. /vAri/*nc.v, ** y 



AND 
SO 
EVERY 
GHT 




Htvt* ton woman fer 

»UT VOO. YOll'aZ SO FULL \ft.. 

Of life a/vo sraaue J- 
~ 

i novOHT 
lt> NtVtK 
Ht~*X rteost 
WOKDS 
ttS'TIA/ — 
HOKLIC/TS 

is 'wmienmf. 



iS WAKING TWED BEGINft/AtG 
TO SHOW OH VOLin FACE ? 

While von «[eep y t1 yr tiflih aori ,>„ buminc. 
up energy. Veur heart da* lo lieal 
Ihnej and your lungi make 20.0011 nmarutei 
a nwatwi i duilag slaeti. N.iurallr. if 
enemy itn'l rriilurrri rjurra* i/rr/i, then 
ycu wake tired and feel atid iuuL ma duwn. 
Ttial'. Nigbl Slurv.hon. Drink a .-un ol 
Elorliek> last thing before al ,,| ynu'U 

Kike up fcelma full cf life and eueiay. 
Ilurllrlu la priced fnim 1/6, EeiHwrny iter 
£•*) bnrriil pai'k will, miier, J/-. 
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STORY so r.wi. 



MANFtltAaU!: Mai! ci uuffteimTi. Is overjoyed wtmi 

LOTHAK: His rbutt Nubian servant, allows him a. p*p*v 
with the news thai the tKarattful princr*n, 

NASD A: In returning to thr coon try. Mjkndrake. la 
■ rtn a nttl cal when Narda. irtiorr* him ain] refuaos to 
ace him at her hoteL At the saarte lime abe senda for 

GrJNelKAI. MANUEL: A amialer-looMna; imlhridml. Man- 



drake, by magrir, follows him tutu the Frioces*' suite, 
bat ahe coldly ulu him to teare. He ia puaaied. bat 
Loihmr brings him a mesaat-c ha which N ard « htfi 
bin Is meet her at Tejba,. a Caribbean seaport. 
With taulautr he follows htt there, bat thtr ir actm 
by hfatipet, wbo bj ntfpicfodjt of Mandrake, and leiia 
one of bia auldiera to kin bint . . . NOW BEAU ON. 




mo IS THIS I WHO 
5ENERAL (-} THE 



IS HE? HE'S JUST 1 
WORKS DOWN HERE 
THAT'S ALL 




J HE RUNS THIS ISLAM D WITH THE. 
WELL-KNOWN IRON HAND. IF YOU 
WANT SOMETHING 
VOU*V£ GOT TO ifi 
WM.IF YOU 
DON'T WANT 
ANYTHING -- 
VWVF GOT TO 
SEE HIM 



I*M ADVISING YOU 1 , 
BROTHER. DON'T GET 
MIXED UP WITH 
HIM. j — 



I'M AFRAID THAT 
ADVICE IS TOO LATE., 
=, I ALREADY HAVE J 




WHAT'S GOING ON DOWN HERE? 

MANUEL'S EVIDENTLY GOT 

SOME HOLD OVER 
NARDA BECAUSE OF 
HER BROTHER, SEGSID 
BUT WHAT'S S EG RID 
,, GOT INTO? 
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BOUQUETS 

From the Worlds Greatest Stylists** 
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Snappy 



GOT HIS WISH 

JT was Sunday morning m the 
Botanic Onrdl'llii In Adelaide 
and • crawl next: UalemiiK to an ta- 
llied speaker telling the world his 
troubles. 

'What ire want," bowled the ora- 
tor. "Is. free Umd! Free land ice want 
ond tree land we'll got." 

Just then a large clod or grass hit 
him in the buck vil the neck, and ft 
voice, roared, "There's a hit of Ade- . 
Iniiio ui begin with! 1 ' 

19/li to 4. F.ugHini. The Minoricm 1 
I'nrt (del .,d. 

THE LAST LAUGH 

[JAVTNG been Inlnrmcd that No 

3 was my lucky number. I went ; 
to my flrjt dos meeting determined j 
lo use the "Information." 

Tile result was that when one ol ' 
i parry cnllecLtuir to make up » • 
ticket approached me I reluxcd to ! 
loin trie syndicate. 

"Ill have a ticket on Ha. 3 
my own/' 1 Mild. 

There was much laughter, bat No. 
- ran second and paid a good div|- ' 

1 11. 

J/6 lo Mm. C. SUnilonl. Alhrrl | 
ltd.. nfuonah, Taa, 

A WEIGHTY PROBLEM 

^yALKINCf through an Adelaide 
•tree! irrently. I saw tin elderly 
man approach a weighing machine, 
uosltnlc. and. realising thill he hail 
iili overcoat on, draw It off and 
fling It over Iris arm. He than 
stepped on to thn machine and 
r necked hii weight. 

lit to Mr*. 3. K. Treiiw, Mnulilrn 
SL. Norwood. \.v 

JOKE AGAINST HIM 

\yiTH the season x bad one 
Father was ehort of grass for 
Meek, so lie had lo lop kurrsjong. 

Having climbed a tree he war. toll:- 
my to me and. not noticing what, he 
wan doing, chopped off the brunch 
on which he w*i standing. 

Tn hi* fall he was caught by the 
i-enl of the Trouper.-;, ami although 
be called to me for help all I could 
:, war. Inugh. 
Tfcrtijnatoly. however, lie was abte 
■i swing round. This enabled him 
to grab ii limb and pull tinmen io 

-.iteT.y 

Z/i to K KUliard. Bylnng, N.S.W. 

WROMGIY FLAVORED 

Monnii was milking a fruit cake 
She had beaten up the In- 
gredients when Bhe noticed I he 
ranDla essence on the shelf, and de- 
cided to flavor ber cake with it 

Then *he became suspicious. She 
look the bottle up again. "Out re- 
nver," tt read. 

Wy brother had used it on his 
•ennla racquet tti»t morning, and 
then finished with tt had put it 
beaide the bottle* of eMenres. 

2/8 la Mr* t. W. lngl».v Mur 
l.ndge, VJc. 

RETORT COURTEOUS 

"\fOTHJiIR and I had to ratrh a 
' train, but owinii lo a tram rteJay 
we were lata urrlvins at the station. 

The whistle had gone anil the 
•mora waa standing waving on arm 
when Mother irniblied lilm by the. 
coat "Ouiird. has this train gnne 
yet?" she asked Be politely refilled. 
Apparently nnt. Matlara." 

Falling into the first vacant seal, 
a" collapsed * 1Ul laughter. 

2/S to Dp MrKenrie. Hub* ltd- 
Bay's Bay, Wellington. N.Z. 

NOT SO RUSTY 

WEKINO my brothers using shaving* 
^ erenm, father was very Impressed 
Mid decided to change from soap. 

Next m'-mlng he used wliut he 
thought was the cream, but getting 
no result* he railed me 

"Whatvi wrong with Hun aloft?" 
he asked. "J can't make it lather st 
ell." 

Taking the Uibe. Irom him I heafjy 
rollapaed with laughter. Printed on 
It was "Bunt Bealater." for guns. 

Dad went bark lo the *havliip 
-tiap 

;.(! |o Mrv I; Mrlllhallim, Walla- 
inoba, «.<'. Liar. N'.B.W. 



Sum lie ii tied in nel over 
slii|i\ tleek 




• Marked into frniii 

I FTER having tOttn a brother off 
ft " on the train lor Adelaide, two 
other brothers and I decided to Wait 
at the crossing about a mile out or 
the town and wave to him iu> the 
train a-enc by. 

While waiting the horse dozed, 
and when tho train whistle uwak- 
S eneel liun he became frightened and 
started to back. 
Not being used lo hurac*, I pulled 
'•' on tlie reins. This caused the horse 
Lo back roster, and the sulky 
crashed Into the side of ItM car- 
riages. 

When iilrked up I was sulTrTlng 
only from shock and bruise*, but my 
!! younger brother had a large gaping 
J wound lu his forehead, which hud to 
be stitched. 

Hie train crew Were astounded 
on reachoiiH the next station to find 
portions ol the -.ulky hauitlng to the 
brake-van- 

Mr>- tl. t'roieiaaui, Federulloii ltd.. 
Part Pirir Went. H-A. 



The tearnintf 

■\»",-TKN I met a ui«n I had not 
* seen for about ten years, he 
reminded rue of a liappetiing which 
took place when I was eleven years 
or flue. 

"I rushed over to pick yon up, 
thinking you would ot least have a 
broken leg or arm.'' he said, "but 
you Jumped up. and pointing yotrr 
whip at me aaid, TJon't you tell 
Dad 1 foil off — catch Joe tor me.' " 

t had been nent a messHge and on 
my way home wus galloping my 
horse Just as fast aa he could go. 
Pasting a house three miles from 
home a dot rushed Into the middle 
or the road. My horse slopped dead, 
but I did not — I went on over his 
head and landed tu the middle of 
the road. 

Thiu waa when 1 isanied my warn- 
ing. I knew I'd be Atopprd from 
using l he horses if the family luiev 
of the tumbles I not when riding. 

2/6 lo Leah Nnroii. Macqtuiie fit, 
Uobarl. 



"feel , 
entangled in '"- 

the net, the chiid wan 
hanging In ad deWKWd*." 



escape a 



Pfai/iutf trif/t tire. Out? Mnvh riff 

\r£ husband, who owns a country ^ r HlI.E I Wan cycling to tlie news- 
store, siwnt part of the morning agent's, a motorkt turned on 
raking the pine needles toaether at tlie wrong side of a silent cop and 
the back of the property and after 
setting Ihrim alight went inside. 

Imagine his horrrir when, voing 
outside to attend the petrol tank 
wug.,011. lit Imuiii tlmi the drlier 
lud bucked rlirough the deliver; 
gate, mid being unable to Be* the 
dre had pulled up right over it. He 
was sealed writing In hia delivery 
book quite Imiocerit ol 1i1b ■. 

The store is still here, but It must 
have been our liicki' day. 

In Mrs. I H. Britgs. BaUngop, 



Till- . r Bulolo was In 

port lh Rabau] earlv this 
ii year, and her presence bc- 
counted for the attendance an 
jj the wharf of a large number 
jj of cni'louii natives, who In turn 
n attracted Interested onlookers 
;j to the deck above. 

if Unloading was In progreai. and ik; 
,'j the sling swung backwnrai and lor- 
ii wards from the wnarl ta the hold, a 
(j mother and a little girl ot two. the 
» Uticr seated on the railing of the 
jj pronM>nade deck ami held in place 
n by tlie mother's arms, interestedly 
i! watched tlie proceedings. 

The happy laughter of ihe child 
» st the natlvea In their gaily-colored 
■'j "Ui|i-laps" mingled with the shouted 
8 orders In "pldBln" and the mumbled 
\\ repues of the natives. 
; sndrtenly the onlookers acre horri- 
' lied lo vce the ilfng at coarse mesh 
Mwing against the ship. Miatrh the 
jj i-hllil friim the mnlhrr'h arms, and 
H so»penii the odie in mid -air, fret en- 
i'> tangled 111 the niesli and besd Iisiir- 
v{ tng dntniwarda, at a height of 
!!' from tbe wharf. 

None knew what to do. Those on 
V the wharf gaaed In horrified -lie nee 
[j at the child, while the paseengem on 
J5 the alilp rushed to help the rainling 

■ :n"lher 

Meanwhile the native working the 
;.i winch on the ship unconcernedly 
a tocaed away at hia lisndli!, and the 
-1 sllns. earrytng its precious burden, 
was swung back !<i the ship. As » 
''( result, the child was deposited un- 
< hurt on the boat-deck. 

The sunpn*ed presence ol mind 
K dtepluyed by the native In cllarge of 

■ the winch unio/cd me, and 1 eom- 
..! merited on it to a ship's afHcor. 
B He explained, however, that from 
(i hui pixilllon the nn.tlve liad been 

uiuthle to sec what, waa gnhw on. 
» Had he seen tile chud susueiulecl 

SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 
"SNAPPY" STORIES 

I l Mil guinea is paid for tho bcst| 
Real Ufe Story each weak. 
For the beat ll*m published lander 
tii* heading ''Short and Snappy*' 
we pay iO'fl Prtwin-. of 2 6 are given | 
h.r oilier Uetria published. 

Beul Life Stories may bo excltltiu 
or tragic, but must be AUTHENTIC ■ 
AneooOtos describing amusing or 
iiiuuuai incldenta srr ellgiblir for 
lie "Hlmi'i and 8r*ppy" column i 
Fldl address pc top of Pag« 3. ' 



I' in it fit up 



ill the air in tlie sling he would 

have lost his head, he said, and \\ j kit recovering from the aruieatlietir 
pealwbly dropped the handle. 51 v B f[ a . an operation in a country 
That would tmvi. meant Uiat the \{ town, t became ttaare of a pain in 
child would hove been dashed to the j! oru; nf my oars. At first T thought 
wharf !j this Utt rtwilt ot tlie operation, but 

This acelri^nt mn« hpi-vp an * 5 t,w l*» n R nvl w °niv. I Beked a 
a warning to mothers Lo exert. ,'. „. . . 

„^,.„ „„., .l. , i) She cou d mil. but on the bandage 

e-ttra care wllMi allowiruj Iheir tiyfrteh Was nvnmid my head bciua 
children to watcil the tasctn- 8 UI1«I it was discovered that K nai 
atinif spectacle Of unloading **™ Pinned to my ear with an out- 
a ship. Not one in a thousand > 10 ^ tets llta - 
wnuld bi> «.< hiclro ot fhK iitflo !! Nst oontem with merely plnnlra! 

girl on the Bulolo. <( ^ pjn inrough the ear twlep. 

tl/1/- in Jane Na,Ue. Hyde Ed. ;{ tit to R. A. Tomroy, Trail Bl» 
reraatga, «ld. % Unogeera. Iflil. 



ran strnighl Into me. True, he called 
"Look outl" but his waeumg was Loo 
late. 

When Lhiugs were sorted out tho 
bioyele was on the ground, I waa 
on top ot tlie hlcycle ; and tlie crar 
was on top of me. What was worse, 
I was twisted in such a manner 
Ulftt If tlie car had been moved for- 
ward I would liave had an arm 
broken, nnd if it had been "backed" 
a leg would liave lieen fractured. 

However, a down nteu Hfuwl the 
front of tno car and f was pulled 
out. 'Fhr. blcyole was smarihed be- 
yond repair, but I eeron-ed with a 
black eye. 

E. J. Llddell. George St, Horsham. 
Vic. 

flretriti kitiu'k-vut 

f\N being awakened by moans from 

raj parents' bed room I found 
my mother lying nenii-raiuiclous in 
bod. and my father gull iiaieep biwido 
her. 

Mother hud been .-.truck a vio- 
lent blow on the tebrplc by Uad. who 
was in the midst o[ a renlistlc dream, 
deletldlug hlmilell frorh an nmdaught 
In u native Vlllagel 

: ii ii, Betty Smith. Trafalgar SU. 
Annsndsle, N.S.W. 



HOURS OF DISCOMFORT- Saved this quick way 



tttribtr tor* ihroat until I 
'i'meltnn' felly, and that 

* i 




!I2. ^STfifn I had m 'i. 
m? fintrf, *\ mrimr' irUy trUnved 
tht tirrmnnf /win. (T hen it Irrohr I 
applied TwwiV StUy. and the 
i A in hnttnd o/i in no timr* — £/. CO 
\tr\. ^j'fjjj,, t,f tiLu,ndin-mdL 

mt. 



"W 'Atiwu't I fKL Junt or 
frit ('»» my tyr, 'I ■'iwWinr* Jtlly 
a r i ft r ah it t tu } tin ui* Mi/ 
»iif.[/4trj iht- jrrtatct" 

■ & 



NfJrll'T IT TlLUf 

m 





SrJm mr Unit 
gat kUti liadlr, 
folly wm ihr 
thirtf n-'fMcti tflnthfil 
fchi* 5/> to Mri. 
_ thttlrt. »f L'allth* St. 




•10. "ff'r'irrn toy tittle firl buna 
hrr tiWgur, f rbMinf it with, 
'V<urtiirv Jtliy, and ttrt\ coaled « 
finrfW It ifYf/Slrirfi'rt/rJv,"^,/. |,> ,|| rl . 

JT (f,Hfn, of tfztmttttdrwk. 

»7. '7 ran a tang diitnnt-r atJdtlK 
F it faund that a thin ap plimtian. of 
' i a telintr' Jrltf ro the 
thnuu ptrtftui the dry 
uttd putr/irJ frtliiut * t js 

ruj* jgWi tuAffn run t 
nifl*. —4/- to Hit. 
Hum. o) tttwxhiy 
Sttttt* 




H'r ti ill pny if' f« ajritoiif* irWjfi* in w* for 
1 n f" Pf ti 'ih um folly which wu are utile to 
o«T:f/rf and fiuldidt. Pmf yetar muxrtimtt to f.'fVflj*- 
t>r»osL Dept. r A19>, Aul fill].. C.P.O., tUMm 

Ufmrmbir uhm mit ffUy to Imh for thr Inule 
mtttk fASSidHZ, Tliti irtfiifuiark id r mi fit i the 
itrifinal J'tftirfrtitn JHty\ fajftcUOf rcfinrd and purifad 
far mtUiail and mdrr uicj. Iht ntri arrr^t mhitituHa t 




/-i.i. tmr th\m ji i . f fi > 
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HAD do means 
of be.ln» certain you we, that, he 
wouldn't double-cross me. Bo 1 bad 
a neuDle of private detectives follow 
him They nave me dally rc- 
fwrla That last night, when be 
lift the restuui-aii'., he went straight 
to the rVunsylvunia Station He 
had two grips cheeked thaw. H» 
boartled a Ualh south. He went 
u far a* JaeluetivLlB. There he 
get a bant to Cuba He reached 
Havana wltu tt cuDiiderable amount 
of money — close to a quarter of a 
million in ei.ti. 1 aneroid say, 
I don't know how many other 
man be'd buwkmaniH}, Pgr 
lour yenra be lived near Havana 
under «n assumed name. A ptaevfui 
HI*, a <|iiieL LUe— shared by a woman 
who'd araited !aJ - n iin ln Jackson- 
ville.*' 

Leslie rose, treaiblljtg and eolar- 
ic.. r-t wtn Din atMUnitr 
ahe said: "He — hp urouldnt have 
daiie that to me!" 

Again Frederick Novauk thnigjiod, 
hit equanimity in no way disturbed 
"My dear Mrs Clmeion. I ran tell 
yon only »-ii«t my men rrrMrted ti 
cnjl me u „e.l deal, believe me. to 
keep those two fellows iluJeL durum 
the ixjlire mvesiaation. I bod no 
desire to be embarrassed by the 
revelation that I'd »lven your hus- 
band fifty Ihiiusand dollars. 1 pre- 
ferred tri let lilm t-main In hldtng. 
It was. after all. hit own idea Why 
should I Interior? Prom U:ne to 
time o! omrse. I chucked on hi» 
movemmtji In 1915— enriy In Febru- 
ary— Herbert Cameron died. I don't 
know what liajmeiicd after that to 
the woman She left Cuba nfter hi', 
death with, t suppose wltaCjevcr m 

left of his money. Ho " Frederick 

Novack d topped as the deck steward 
appenred under the awning. "Yes?" 

■ Sts.- pnrdoo, au". Captain Howell 
ask* whether he ran have e word 
with yon." 

"In a moment." As the steward 



The Man in Mj Life 
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left, Novack rose, adjusted bis cap 
against the wind, and smiled pfcAa- 

aiitt.V Icum U-*Ue to lUrUr. PJtL 
"You'll exr.uae me won't yuu'i 1 My 
ALOry b practically Oiibhed. nnj-- 
tinw " 

Trip Eutrrlui. aou 1 Mow f.wo udlos 
offshore, rleayed Into laay blue swelli 
nt leia orely epocd. She passed a oaJi- 
trf.it wfiofie ocuupanU waved and 
woridi-re-d, peTiiauti, why the woman 
In white who itood at the yacht's 
rail filled lo reerpond. Certainly ahe 
was looking MraiifliL at tham. 

The truth or U wa* that LwiUe 
acarcely ruiw the boat Ph-e had (tone 
fc» the ml] fiuiil, urtpjitna It Unrd, vnut 
cozing with wide c.y*>.i tit tor hor.atm. 

V. " ., S-'- , is- r r--- :<->* ,t r ; ■ frtoTy 
Aotion dBil^n«I imlv bo .'.Lr.p her 
«*«rch for Bert T Y*it why oltould thr 
muii iiftvn Ininblrd to invent e 
lie? 

Slif ;.-tot>(l Ktaiin^ tit the jjen. until 
Hurltjy Pat tctvie and ktraUicd. 
came lo hnr nirfe. I *houJd ca>'," hp 
raid fwnrr-clj 'this axuwers »U your 
qucsLtorut " 

*T3ld yon bfltevr lum, a»ri ^ 3^'^' , 

"OIi. hr'ji fftiilnc the truth nJT nght 
Tlirre'd be no point *.o IiIa iylnc " 

"Wliy tlJdn't he leLI uie lunx mt»"'" 

"Thtre wa» never any noed lor It, 
No* Nomtlt fcelfl, u tnauy of u» do, 
thtir i*. wuuld he Irfiglr lo h»vc Uib 
ciwfl itopeued. why hn'o try- 

ing to atop you. Me'* >*onntin^ on 
your wan tin if lo hunti thr matter." 

NovncJt returned then, gravi yel 
uSkble, liU elisw bntivwit hi* nhgera. 
L.v! : : nt one t f«e«J |..ru 

"r wl^h you'd turn bAeJc." ko« iwhl 
"SC^-Fvi hmt finouRh- Thrrp doMii't 
leflm 1o b* anvihbin uinre tn (ay,'' 

"But, my dmir Mi'a. Ciimmm." he 
praleAU'd. ' wt'vi* ]u*l alsrted " 

u Vtn pocry. K- - , . ,■ ' ' 

l.lfUjjjt' t. braw u uu quuiiiuhy, 
Novnck peered ncro?^ the pen. "Thto 
ii (toiiitf tn he diUlridt," he mur- 



Conrinuad from Ppfle ^ 

muiTd. "I don't knpTf Eixuctly Iwtt 
u» u&y it. Pcriuti]* the blunt way, if 

yoiiH forgive me, will be host." He 
hestutcd. "We're not going hACk to 
ntjorp. Mrs. Camtiron. Not for several 
days." 

Stunned, Leslie neither *itoIv nor 
moved. Slic gnped ftl Ui* man. It 
viis Hurlfy Pitt, recoverlnB his 
brt'ritJL firut, who demiuiiJt*d, ''Witiit 
i he devil are yau tallting about?" 

'We're onusiiig nouth. Captain 
Howell trlU me w« 11 find cnLm 
wtkttxu off the Key*. We'Ji untbor." 
Tho Otdot in HikH^'a luct dw-'pened 
With nngtr; but btrlore he ooukJ utter 
uiutJxr word Kovaclc said* 'Til 
mnJtr your *tay on the EsLrnllu at 
pli'aiutnt u poutble. I! you care to 
try your hand in wtilfisli or tarpon. 
Mrs Cftmcroit. nt put the jmirnnh a: 

vO'i: ::i.:iin,.il. We'tl i* bin A li; 

MJflmi in nbmit a w«lc. r * 



Hi 



.EH vyljr Llg I j I 
Ltwlle asked, "Would you mind tell- 
u.c nic why youVr doing Uih»?" 

"I wfah r oouid tnfct j-ou into my 
mnfitfenee. MfJ, Cameron, but I 
can't. Sal hi ihhi owe." 

Htuiiy w«b darkly fluxhed now. 
H"l> vatev wiu. thick wiih rnge, "I 
»UpppM you roalh**. Kovack, thot thta 
ronsbilFlto kldiuij'jjjiiJB 1 " 
At that Novark Innghod eanlly. 
Nuibriw. Pit;. £>»n"t be so dra- 
:njui- tiuufxuw Wp call It a practical 
Htke." He IPtLmd burk to re&t hi;. 
L'lbowji tin Uh* rail. "We really ooidd 
uiato U-Lis n very iiloasatii week, you 
know. Tim weathor m perfect- I 
baTr an excellent ehef nboord, and 
vnu'U find (he tttivlbi oomforiabk* " 
-WUcro wc get bftck to short-, 
rages' Hurley Pitt, "I uittfiid to 1 
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A FLATTERING CAR of great 

PERFORMANCE ... NEW LOW PRICES 
AND 35 TO 40 MILES PER GALLON 

At the new low price* the "Prefect* 1 offers 
uririiailrd value iinjung 10 H.P. cars! Uig 
ia Sf7e with plenty of leg and headroom 
for adults, it offers every feature for really 
ctimfitrtuMe iind safe motoring, including 
all-steel closed bodies with safety glass in 
wind '.trim and all windows; auiomatically 
comjiensating braltes; eaCeptionally large 



luggage arcimmodation; adjustable front 
sear; many de luxe refinements — .enclosed 
glove compartment, clock, ashtrays, choice 
of interior colour enscnihles and body 
roluur*. 1'orciur Saloon, Tudor Coupe 
.Saloon, Sport luurer and Sport Tourer 
dc Luxe available. Prices commence a< 
£262 (F.O.a Ford Plant, plus Sales Taa). 

\\ It) not test the "Prefect" for yourself? 
Yisir your neurhy Ford Dealer — now! 
Exceptionally e.isy purchase tertns available. 



TkeTUU CT " 

BUY FROM YOUR LOCAL FORD DEALER 

FORD MOTOR COMPANY OP AUSl'RALIA PrV. LTD (INCOKPOKATHD IN VICTOHIA) 
Fntil n H.P. . . . "Prefect" . . , Ford V *'i . . . Mercury . , , r.incoln Zephyr . . . Lfmnln \-\2 



"Accime me nf kUliiappina? PorRet 
It. Vqu and MTf Cnmoron came on 
b-:ard voluntarily. You were not 
forced As to my keeping you at sen 
—I rap-eat, It's a praettcal Joke. That^ 
nt any rate, t$ -what I ahall tell any 
uric who t-arc* to Inquire " He swunff 
his eye§ to Le*I!e. 

Sne jaid Btiffly. "You realiee, of 
comae, that wh«n we dnnT return 
to the tiatel the rnaniirernfDt will 
report u tn the police. There'll be 
an Inve-sbrnition " 

Novark wok not nt all periurbed. 
"The rnntter or the hotel owurrcd to 
me before we aailed/' lie admittrecL 
"Yod mu.it forgive me, Mr^ C'umeran. 
T took Ihr liberty oi telpgrnphlng 
your hotel over yoiir .Hlatimure, 1 
eKplntned thai you wished the rotjni 
kep 1 for you wlill^ you crulfled wlih 
Liomc friendfL I did the f.ame tor 
fan. PiU" Prrttrrlrk *?ovae!t took 
off hia mp and wmt the palm oT hit. 
hand *lid!lTiit buck over hi* rilvray 
hair. "Flense don't be pnnir.ky about 
thta Nathlnar In The world Is gains 
lo happen fco you. except that you'll 
be kept at nea. . Mny T order you 
another drink, btr/t Cameron?" 

T^e.-tUr roimd It dinicuH during the 
nixl hour :o understand her own 
ley oalmni'Stf. Heated under the nnp* 
pi tir; awning an thr- alter -deck, she 
appeared to accept' her predicament 
w:th rr.-ltjnatlcm that bordered mi 
fatal lam 

Karlcy Pitt, too, reamed his Qtt- 
unnitry stiff rt*erve. But he Ui too 
inceneed ngwlnat Novack to nit 
quietly Watchlnu him pnre the 
deck. Leslie reflected that a week at 
sen would be a much more aerKtm 
□:ftttt-r for Tinrtey than tor !i?r3elf. 

Onct- more Pri'dfrlck Ninraek had 
left them alone. Thp Estrplla. cut- 
ting gaily inTrn blue seas, wna still 
hefldJnc soutli. Uifntgh nnw and then 
shf 1 chanped her course — alwayn, 
Lealle noUeed. In order to Ftvald loo 
clane eontaet with any pacing ernrt 

"This," declared Hnrley. his voice 
ahttklngL ''la th*» moat hlph-handrd 
btifilness I've ever heard off* 

T-ralh 1 waa peering intTospecavnty 
across the ^liatonlne Wfttor. 

"Wha,t puaxles me about it." she 
iald. "Is its absolute— tntxiriAtatency," 

' Inponjiftteney with what? Do you 
mean to nay,* he demanded with 
profound rjareaam, "that you enn- 
ui der Fredurlek Novnck too murh the 
genltemcui u> do anj'thlng like thir?" 

l 'Sttll. what ho'i dohm now pi alto- 
gether iiirioriEiMti?nt with what he 
told us," Ehe maintained. "If Bert 
U dead, what po^flile rfanon rtmld 
Kov.ii-it have to bold tm at acnV With 
fierc dead, It's all a matter of the 
pn*t, Thir ia quito poinrlryiB. I think, 
Karley, that thr whole Ftory aboui 
Havana waa a lie'" 

Uarlvy paused In hb pncln« to 
regard her in wander, 

"More limn ever." she wmt an. hnr 
mrw;, frrvftu, "I'm sure Bert'a ahvp! 
W>.- iruist bave been ijpitlng too 
etoap to htm Novock mtut have 
feared that If I atayed in Miami 
dnrlnij the nsct few dayi Td even 
have a rhanco to j*e Bert 1 And he 
didn't want that to happen. That's 
why h*g kwpinK tie away. What 
other reason could there posslblv 
be?" 

To UUa Hurley Pitt bnd no im- 
medlate reply. He went to the rail 
and stood squinting keenly at the 
shore some four milea away. He 
hod btvfi there several rniniitcs when 
l.-pville f.udrlr!nly aasped. "Hnr!i?yi 
Have you a fountain-pen? A perwU?" 

He looked round with a atari, T 
have a peni'il Why?" 

With a quick morenHiit ul her 
head ahe Indicated the Ufo-prcserv- 
ohj atowed tn the rack behind her. 



Frederick lSovack rejoined litem 
half au hour later. With hli yacht- 
ing cap porchiid Jauntily on hb erry 
Ititir he looked genial, handsome, and 
hi eKcelleht sptrita To hia atirprliie 
he found both hla uuem« apparently 
enjoy lite the erutie, 

"□Lad to j»<e you're taking tt so 
\-\ . Mra. Cameron. I prombje 
you'll have p« dt^oomfivrt." 

Blie nncwered. with n raiUlo (bit 
wax nuii Mil ami in fin i Lei y tolerant: 

"Look Can you by *ny imanro 
still s-ee thrtt motorboat over ICrtOr** 
. . Near shore?" 

Frederick Nnvack luined In his 
aeai to *£ rutin be Uie an. Mllca 
away hr did dLwrrn the bobbirig 
apffeic 

"What about 117" he oaked. 

"Ynur captain did hia beat not to 
oome too close to lh That «aa alraoHt 
half an hour .u" Mr. Pitt and I 
waved to them— oh. frantically. Mr. 
Pitt even took off b±i coat and used 
it oj. a sort of flag." 



ForcweN Performance j 

The theatrr U ruled from pU 

16 *>UIN, 
The hounr U s ltU dim, the foot- ,? 

lie hit il.i'" 
Thr rarUiii liftw upon enaptj j 

ata^e, 

Above the quiet, rvpectant .': 
air. 

Then from Ihe wingt a quiet 
ft rare walks. 

tnil, waitlnr till the long ap- 
plause U ilimmrb. 

She tblnlni. Uil* b the rnd. 
1he Km the last. 

And calhered here are all Uta 
yrnrt I kuew, 

Tht- -i - u i:i- -. the ! i .* lelita- 
live aa^WfaM^ 

Thr tonclinr'ss <tt ■s.irrffler J» 
here. 

\ml triumph nionnhntt nn tti 
htttrrnrsn. 



The year* have raujthl mr up, 

1 lit L* good-bye! 
liTt Ihem remrmiter thl* whrn 

I am cm it: 
That other arti*tg on ihr.se 

LrjiirdN ruai know 
Wort than the rrbo of thU 

night i'r.- UL 
And I amongst Ihe audfence. 

■■■],, \\ be 
KesUrned to a then' triamph 

jUal tn ktinv 

That these f c»u ahall havr 

rrixirmbereil mr. 



— FhyiUs Duncan-BruHii 



No 



IOVAOK beeai. 
lo [mwn. "Well;" 

"Naturally, we attracted tilt 
[nolorbuat's atteutjou. It waa qui - .: 
a distance away — half a mile, 1 
.-IjDuld say— but ita occupants wavr-i: 
back t.o U.V. And tlien. a'hen a'e sr. ■, 
.sure tjiey were watching, we threw u 
lif t-bel t overboard." 

Leslie spoke- quite easoaliy. 5):r 
jiointnd to tlte empty space In ttti 
brackat behind her. Turning 
Frecteriek Novack naif rose, parit. 
his Una, then itank bank stiffly. 

"Porgivi. m'-\ Jits. Canmron," lie 
sairj, "for undmsUHiutlug you . . 
I tuppow the mtorboat picked up 
the lite prwerver?" 

"Oh, yea. We saw them get It 
After liiey read what I'd written nr. 
tile lif obel t tliey waved on acinmi 
ledtrment. Then thus heitde.! 
straight for shore. I think they'll 
much too close to land. Mr. Ncvar c 
to bf- ovBrtHken nnw.'* 

"Na doubt." HI* voice tru 
strained. ' Mny I ask what you wrok 
nn the life preserver?" 

"The nbs-iDiij! thuue. That m- 
were beme hold on thta yacht u; 
prisoners. I aakad trie peonie us 
tlie motarbont to notify tlw ptiit.-. 
ashore. I Imagine well be stoppi'ii 
by a government cutter in an hour 
«ir two. Out ess. of course, to: 
decide to turn back tmmediatcly 
Frcderlck Movack. qileerly pnif 
sal unstlrrins Kin glance soltteil 
from Leslie to the lawyer and back 
again. His bands curled mnn- 
tightly around the arms of his chatt 
A full minute ptta.ied before be 
rrlav-d and permitted hbnaelf a 
twlited smlje. WlUwut athenrL:^ 
moving, be tuted his bead lo call 
"Steward r" 

The deck steward came at Ont-f 
saluted. 

"Ten Cnpsatn Howell." dtrerlr.'. 
XovaioL "thai I've changed my mind 
rd like to put back for Blaeavnr B,u 

Lt Cltli'e." 

"Very good, air." 

Novuek brought, hi* uny eyes to 
fotrns on Leslie. •'Odd.'' h» ob- 
served, "hnw we sometimes oeerlof * 
the simplest detaila." 

"1 don't suppewe you'd oant to r**!j 
me." asked Leslie. 14 why you standi 
to keep us at sea?" 

"Yfiu're rlrrhl. Mra Cameron. 
Frederick Novack roae, "*It"a ■ 
ii-ictter I don't caw to discuss at all * 

Please turn to Page 51 

How To Avoid Colds 

^ Common cold end flu are a dticr 
ref.ult of jtiur digestion, upset, by 
modern diet, lulling to eitrur' 
blood-IOrtifying mlnerala inrai fooil 
The mcsdern way to build Up resli 
tmnce Is to take COliOSHTU' 
Oenlly cleansing the colon of pois- 
onous waste. COLOSEPTIC then 
bulldji up your reserve strength b> 
folBitM essential minerals «o the 
blood ^stream COU13EFTTC 2 I 
and hit, all chemisti. Free sample 
sent on receipt of 34. stamp to 
Box 3415R, OJ-O, Sydney."' 
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The HI an in 
My Life 

Continued trom Page SO 

The is » t r 1 11 a 
Cropped mirtioi :n Hitcayrie Bay Just 
before six. As punctiliously polite as 
lit Hod tnH'n on their arrival, Frrder- 
irt Novak m an dick to bid Ills 
viators gaod-bya. He stood with his 
rt»P In hi* hand, guiing sifter them. 
While the tender took tliern ashore. 

Hurley stepping tishore, vm In & 
uviie mood Be found • taslcab 
and ourtly ordered It to drive In the 
MM, 

"That trip on the yacht," ho said, 
"is awing to cost me fllrurn thnusajid 
dollars n yearl" 

-Why?" 

"Bec»u« the iirit thine i tntcfcd 
u do when I Eft back to New York 
la give up n client rvt' hud fur >"-jtr.s 
-the Arrrnmrt Construction Com- J 
uany, I'll feel better. I think, fnu- 
inj nothing to do with the man. 
rven through a corporation 1" 

! »:.:n- couldn't help admiiim; him 
Mr that She accepted one of his 

.. .i i -'i I ■ : lit It. and let the smoke 
itrearc back over her shoulder. 

When <jie stopped at the desk In 
the lobby of the hotel, the clerk jatltl . 

iliere'e a telegram for yun. Mr. 
Cameron." 

FTf gave It to her with the key. 
She shot a quick look at Harloy. then 
-lpped the envelope open What 
-he read was: 
THOMAS ROAK-E LOCATED L*i 
HOSPITAL AT IX PASO STOP 
AM PLYING THHTflE AT ONCE 
It POP PT PAPF MEET ME IN EL 
PASO JTOTITI. M-EXTOANA TO 
IDENTTPY HTM PHTL 
This Ume It w»« Harley Pitt Mm 
'irw with Leslie. He explained Ilia 
svims grimly: "Thlnlt I can simply 
play around Miami while you go 
alone? Don't you milloc how much 
rime mcam to me. lesf 

Par Leille the visit to El Pnjo 
•AHM ss unreal as n nightmare. ShE 
foulrj never afterwards remember 
riiivlcg seen the city She did, how- 
ever, clearly remember the Me-xleunn 
Hwel It had an immense pntio 
■n which fl fountain splashed arnnnR 
fTowers. And M. was In the patio 
Uiat ahe found Philip Ranney wnit- 
Ine whnn she and Harlej- Hit 
in-ived 



/HEN she saw 
lum, her heart germed to leap She 
-.miwrhi, at the flrnt slunptc. that he 
intended to pull her Into ht= arras. 
But the unexpected sight of Harley 
rxopped him, and when he came for- 
ward he offered a format hand. 

"Vou look glorious. Lesl" Tura- 
:ns to Harley Pict. lie urlded. 'Hdk 
ere you* I knew you'd gone to 
Miami, but 1 didn't know you'd 
-oroe flying aerasi the country Jl 

Leslie was too tensely Impatient 
ft-,- preJlminn) lei "Poll, did— did 
-iiu flfie him?" 

"Yes. I went to the hospital this 
-earning," 
-J* he— Bert!" 
I can't siiy Remember, I never 
■s- him before, in my life And 
tie's probably changed a bit from 
the picture of seven yean ago. I 
could havr brought a down people 
il'itiH to Identify him, of course, but 
that would have been the kind of 
■run*/ to give the papers headlines." 

"What happened to him 1 ?" she 
whispered. "Why Is he in— a hm- 
mtal» His leg)" 
"No. Re ahot himself." 
'"Whattt" 

Philip ftanney sent an uneasy look [ 
shoot the patio There were quite ] 
a few people nearby. He said. I 
iHuppoae we talk upstairs T have 
« room reserved for you . . . " 

Plve minuteit later they were m the 
elusion of her room, and Leslie 
• rood stunned, listening with a sense 
of anguluh to what Philip Ranney 
had to report. 

Td belter mnfcr it clear from the 
-jeeinning," he £ald. "For one tiling, 
;nrj reoalf we sent a man to Miami 
to watch Arlene Bray." 

"Arlene Bray told me she'd had a 
'eleitrarji from her Ulster— * 

'1 know. By that time our man 
r.«l bwome pretty friendly with 
lot help at the Double eras.- Club, 
He'd given » twenty-dollar Up to 
a younester who does odd ]ob« bnck- 
ita«e. The kid picked the lorn i 
i-crapa of the telesram oat af a | 
rrash heap and tmned them over; 
ro our man. ft took lens than an 
hour to paate the plecer. tocetlirr 
and MhsplionB the New Yort oHim 
'hat the Brakes had tcnl the wire 
lrom £1 Paso " 

Please turn to Page 52 
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most popular 
l^\Toilet Soap now in 

two forms' 





*'fi 




, . , the soap 
that made 
the name 

LIFEBUOY 

famous 




. . . the same 
refreshing 
soap in a 

refined tablet 



fytk 



give 

protection from 

,*B.O." (Body Odour) 

The two Lifebuoy* are twlnt In this 
regard — both contain the same tried - 
and-trusred health Ingredient, Life- 
buoy'* rich lather, with thlt »pecr»l 
Ingredient, removes all tracet of 
waste matter Tram the skin pores . . . 
purifies . . . makes sure of safety 
from " B.O." 



are 

extra MILD 

A famous Australian Skin Specialist 
after making 6,000 tests stated 
publicly that " Lifebuoy Soap li one 
of the mildest available— certainly 
milder than some other toaps recom- 
mended for babies and women," 
Your skin will benefit from chit 
proven mildness whichever Life- 
buoy tablet you choose. 



Super-milling is a special refining 
process which makes new Lifebuoy 
lather extra dense and creamy. There's 
luxury In the generous Lifebuoy lather, 
and you'll be proud to have the new 
natty tablet In your bathroom. 



The same price at your store 



ARE LEVER PRODUCTS 
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Sketching 



is the hobby 
that p ay 4 I 




Would 
f£ you mt 
take 

y; w" i* Staff Poai- 

tiod or open 
ymir own stu illo mid sell slwichss 
to BcUbnr^, Pub Ushers, AilvtirtiLerH, 

ttfl.T if you 1 1k r» DruwtrjB. w^Lvmr 

jeni hnvt tin 2 JlLlt* or na prttFluui 
TrtvlnJiiR, UTOTTB e*o tr»tii you lur 
t-LJ* cjri.nin.ru! and LucrftMra rr.,]>u- 

? 

3 

ion nufl'i-n sr., ittt'.a n> UnTxi^rvasij 

BL, aydtior; am AltBlAlAf itt., nrl«b(iriiT. 
« f[;nfieiii tj;., Acjvinlrj'-, ifi* Mtjitjj- 
Bi. P?rta. 

Post This Cuupon — Cut He**. 

TD 3TCJTTB iffHTtft Mdmii. 
ri{M&± if nil nic fres and wlrJ'.Liut obUsft- 
tltio lull purtlcTiJnri u/ ?o^r Courts in 
OOMMDHC1AL AHT and flitldliLmi 

My EM .... ....... ...„„„„ 

Addmi 

A_W.W. IBM. ' 
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■H.wd P1 ,H 
Bar rt|nlarl r 

C it kiin 



The Man hi My Life 



«if birouM. Jan 
Md lit It Hl<nd r ouMJ-xfclr. lj»U,ii 
k™«lt-r«,, <Mlb<io lio, ,„ ...ruj 

Urn k«U*jr «J4 at. BAJtlQ Cundl lioi 
r..d.r. „urll. tlx blud .id ,p , £ 
■V Mm oTTAIi m. 

BARKO 

CONDITION POWDERS 
fnct. t i pry bo* 30 pavdrn.1 all cfacotlili 



X H1L. couldn't — 
couldn't we so to the liospitul to 
sec him now? You can tell nie the 
rest on the way I" 

He shook, his head. glancing til 
his watch. "Sorry. They told me 
they'd let us ho him again at flvo 
— not before. He^s pretty badly 
hurt," 

Karley Pitt urged, "Go on with It, 
How did you locate these Houkes?" 

"The police here did It. They 
had the licence number of Ron it's 
cor. And a policeman spotted the 
cur outside a tourist twmp near 
Port Bum. When he tried to go 
Into the cabin, he was stopper! 
by Margaret Roake. The officer 
in&latcd on .weEn^ her ]ju.-.hiiii»). 
Through n window he did 5^e the 
nutn. What ho «nw must have 
given him Quite n Jolt, too Thomu 
Raate. lylnii oji a cot with an In- 
jured lpj. was reaching to a coot 
thitt huna: from » (we hi the «nll. 
He was drawing a rtrolver from 1(5 
pocket. 

"The officer dashed Into the cabin 
He saw Ronke lilt the weapon ta hli 
rooutil. Appuffntly Thomu Haake, 
reaJlSlns lie Was about to be arrested, 
had decided to give up — that. way. 
The officer not his hands on the 
gun halt a second too late. The 
thtnij -went off. It had been de- 
flected down juji. iai 1 enoush to send 
Uie hullet through Rooked neck." 

"And — he's dying?" Lealie gafiped. 
hnr tlu'Dat tight. 

"I'm afraid so. He's uncooaoloujf." 

Leslie beat a dcsperati- fUjt. on the 
buck of a ch*Atr "Please. Phil, 
let's go nawl I cant flit hern 
waiting for five o'clock. If they'll 
Just let me look in. — a 

Rjmuey sighed. "Well, we can 
try." 

Sitting In n cub between Hailey 
Pitt and Philip Raniiey, IjesJJe drove 
through the streets to the hospital 
with a tense of Impending horror. 
She was vaguely aware af going up 
In an elevator, of walking behind 
a nurse along n white corridor, cool 
and long. 

The nurse Anally stopped. With 
her hand on. Uie knob of a door. 



FAMOUS DOCTORS PRAISE 

KIDNEY MEDICINE 

That Acts In 24 Hours To End 

RHEUMATISM* SCIATICA, NEURITIS, LUMBAGO. BACKACHE 
NERVOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, CIRCLES UNDER EYES, LOSS OF 
ENERGY and APPETITE, PUFFV ANKLES. BURNING, SMARTING 
PASSAGES, and GETTING UP NIGHTS, etc, 

Who should know better th;in fully qualified inndlcsil men, who gtrjdy in tha Vol- 
vwMtiri or the tttrt-Iti, and can jur,tgc the nlfcct of vaiioui tno&kiws* upou ciiti itinlur 
their direct chiirge, what morlkloti arc brrt far varlnun tlU ol Ihe btwly t Uac\r,n 
averywhere jihuk Cystcx— the rniidkiffO i^ir tlvj million— they kttw tJuit for all 
th» traublci rncntldmd jbovu Cyslxx In witliout llu LunuJ Now fend tth^t b few 
■I Utnuc IXKtQn tray : 




Or. G B. KNIGHT 

"It'Aat £Ac fj-irfn™ rfon'i 
ttwriirm pmpyf/v anil fait la 
)/roTr\filli/ fhr r-tf ff\r i/iii«ti" 

aw rf«Vr ttroinnt /n rm the. 
blood, WniM <Jrrr in (Kr 

";X P r£l 

riitrTi'i'v 

n Tt,m 

■era* vwi lw , kvmAX it fOU 

rfa rv nctUm 

. ( H'lMI'l/lft/i-Jk. Jri7 r,, n ■ 

in no hrrrmful er in j urinujp 
nn/r«iifnl*. / run*i]Srr l.'tffirf 
iiih mm and utinicn i" 
rl jSnrf ftinwTinfa" 
Pr. WALTER ft. GEORCE 

"fAfjrf ii iUUi OtHUManb*d 
■V-w 1 p«rgprr(j/ /Ufivftijimjuj 
JTiihirv tpnrl flttvictfr ervmv 
m* fn'tW /Ci AtjiI/A. /n#iiXR- 
rvii jTi'rtrirj/ ua-riiDOJ urr 

Uti- rai4f n/ *nt*tA IWdlf-M 
mi!irrin$ u'Lffi .<r;Aifiy /Irtr*, 
K' r.afVfLf^F. StnUie h tru*> jimj 
/tArwriofic /'j(na, !Ier.4af\n, 

cXnTtrt >">Smi , ffynts JrjtttiltitJ 

^miStiana and ttrrJu a 
Ad nijU-Jrw- in fiuthirm /juf- 
4*ni JVrrrtt fAc lirinnrjy fritflt." Dr. W. H. f^irq. 

Sr. C. Z. RENDELLE 

Snt.mu flijri'i-Kl Lit IriW ii-rjiirt* iinif mimf ftf 
•H-tiujifj;!/ jtHiAcd /him Jiit tfttltfti, tithtrvit* 
rt-rtifrr fflv (j/'Axf *rV<-iiifi anrf mMAi a fo.rir: 
•Dftnifoii. / «sh twihliitiw frvimiiii/'iif JjAr* uir 

t'Utr ■iirtYiiTh nl'ti [irnlHB (JmTfl. Mr 
S. WilhuriL'-nc Ilnr-l Uridifn. VlrUirla. phut 
Cry*Jlcf Aeidi nmrrf pn« frnm riufnfr iiiKfrV nh 

uA to a 

Till' n./J'l 1 

AW i 




SIih. [j, Tult, VtLiTuilIln, V.-jtorlU, wml»: 
".Vir tfutijtArrr. oy«jl 1, j^fniM, ituffertil frvnn 
Madder trmihte, ItnA it VuiV iriMm. firr 
ovi ilHih foil rliifrrniwj tWiMe. After n» y -dnu 

Job <Vm ji.wrrj mare vitality-" 

("irMF.Dx Ih n pu«[L| rp, » 
n'mnidi rur nil h HruniL 
tmrKr tliJiiftr in Him •>■' 1 1 1 1 >l i i'nu«OB[H."ircilliiiliiti" 
tlon nt Ionia acids, pai-m m. cmrj nltxtei tnaltefi 
f rani LLlo nyntj-iin . rjatci Ih appmi rd h j 
duijUirt ■ad ntifuila^ In t;i niLiiilrlffl. 

Cystex Helps Nature 3 Ways 



Tim r:rtn*i i 
t-tOlnir rt|ini'i.iLiy 
oiuti dejun r*w. ■ 
niil 1,1 > reran vrt 



TTHtt'III KrJfly, "inl 
ut> lnirih, tkntrnifuJ ■ir'ilinMLioGk'iUljtfH.' 



.".iv iv;.'iii ,:i 

i iiir.lt.hl-, lr,rj]i 

fm ujmI |, i ,,!,;,, r 
□no tram yaar 
lunlMiai 
„ - Cf «lxt 

ff'.irlLH in iIjcm J tvhjs If) niiil >uur lruut>lcei : — 
r 1 > Htartji Itllliry i.lio or-rTTm wTiwili mr# m.r.iirt- 
lair Tonr Kldnorn. J-I1« itrt»T runi uriimrr 
ujfriTiitiu In two haur*, mr )■ nl< ■■■ > I u Lc-f r 
hannlefH to tiiiin>\ii Limnw, 
{Vl CJato Hd af bii"klLh-tlnt.royltsuK. dntSrjr 
]■■ »lfl< trn in -i a^JO.i v jih vlilch jrniir *jnltitu 
nun Irtirvrriir nit! Mditril. 
^Irrnin'T.bnnji anil rejririirufntrn (hn Vlilnn^i, 
tirnlii't* yim Ti'inti (Jifl ni vhjcm »r ildaiwwo' 

ollijU'Ii ill! Mm. l1>- tJ. "I-.- -i r>.-f ■ Tk-rtli r.lu. :ltl J 

"I lm ulrtk-H Lho rjnLlrtr rifklnni. 



GUARANTEED 
TO PUT YOU 

RIGHT OR 
MONEY BACK 




This is a 

GUARANTEED 
Remedy 

For the KIDNEYS, 



Till! M Ihn iiiiit r.ilr nrnl bann*l war of 

111^' '"II t!i>- <•■> t.. »ih1iij 

f..r(vthM iril.trn^rifrt ouf. tna rfilllt. t^l urn 
Uie winntor ]i»*].»<u mul ruur tnimer will l»r 
rufnujt I hi fuir. At-I wiik : In 71 tuulM viu 
* r . .rjij ; lr.rl will fpel Iwttor ffjul lm ontti I*trl«i4jr well in 1 
•I CyJitr Iji 'jjt ici^-t. Tim liimniiii-H iti'iifwu -.wi \nn \n 
1 1 I/a, 4/-, a/.. 

^^|_ Sfwnsr ef liter N«rlj Ettryana Muda 

Cystex 

BLADDER AND RHEUMATISM 



Continued from Pago 51 

she mild. "I won't be able tn let you 
in. You'll have to look nt liim from 
here," 

In a diije that aeetneu la mnkn It 
tmptiaslble evpn w breatJie. Lefille 
stepped to the nurse's aide. She 
watched the door open, clowly. She 
saw Margaret Rouke in a plain dark 
dress eltting bcaido the bed. But 
it wa-in't at Margaret the looked. 
Her BgonUied start was fanned on 
the man In bed. she looked at his 
haglcnni fmt. at the hair that 
showed pnlcliei ol (jrey, at the 
closed eyes. 

And thru Pile swayed. All the 
arufj^h of seven yeans pournl odl 
In a single whispered cry: "Bertr" 

Mary,arel Honk? wos standhi^ up, 
forbtddlnx and possessive. siie 
stepped in Trout of the bed as if 
t>0 shield the man who lay there. 

The nurse began to pull the door 
closed. "I'm sorry. You'll have 
to go now.' 

Philip BHirney and Hurley cuunlil 
Leslie's arms, and led her awoy. 

They were half-WHy down the 
long corridor when tlivy heard qukk 
steps behind them. SI.QI In a daze, 
Loalie swung round to face a 
nallld SAargoret Roako. The woman 
vras harried, her goxe full of panic 
She wlilspered, "Mrs. Cameron, I— 
I've sot to talk to you! Flense!" 
She looked around desperately, rniij 
Haw on rtupty room. "We'll go In 
hern," she said. 

So they followed Margaret Rookc 
IntD the room. The woman shut 
the door and leaned back agntet It. 
trenibujati 

"Mrs. Cameron," she said, the 
words rushed and husky, "you prob- 
ably hate me and I can't blame 
you. Still, I've gut to ask some- 
thing of you." she- looked from 
f»« lo rocc, "Of oil of you. I 
want to tell you about Bert, so 
you'll understand— no you'll see why 
I'm begging you to— to keep this 
whole tiling among ourselves.'' 

Leslie. GUm. 

let herself sink to a choir. 

"I knew your husband long before 
y-ou did, Mrs. Cameron." The woman 
went on bitterly. "In N ew York. 
Before he even met you. I— I 
worked for lilm." 

Slie pxuaed, but no one In the 
room ventured a word. 

"I've never fooled myself about 
Bert. I never tried to Lhink he 
loved me. He was too—too apec- 
uiruuir far that He knew he was 
headed for big annus. Bert Cameron 
wan waiting for the right kind of 
marriage. Oh. I knew all that. But 
It duint seem to matter, I loved 
him. I — kept tlirowing myself at 
him. I've nevw blamed him. It 
wan my fault," 

Her expression, despite the teari 
In her eyes, showEd neither shame 
nor regret, 

'1 had my baby in Chicago, and 
I stayed there. Bert insisted on 
sending money. once or twice 
he even came out to seo me. But 
then he married yon. Mrs. Cameron, 
and — and he couldn't continue those 
direct contacts with me. He sent 
mr money through my sister Arlene. 
And I always wrote to him In care 
Thui was why he used to 
go to her apartment. 

She mouths ago, six weeks ago. 
Leslie Cameron would have refused 
to believe all this. But now every- 
thing this woman said sounded 
dreadfully plausible and true. 

■T never complained." continued 
Margaret Roako. "I would have 
been happy to go on like that for- 
ever. I hud the child and T loved 
it. and natlilug else counted. Butr— 
but Bert became Special Prosecuting 
Attorney. He began to investi- 
gate people In New York. They 
tried to bribe him to stop. He 
laughed at Lhem. Bo they tried 
lo get at him some other way. 

■The) 1 began to dig Into his private 
life— and they found out about me. 
Somehow they dug out the whole 
story. And when they had It, 
Frederick Navack CHllird on Ben, 
Threatened to expose the truth 
about me and our boy." Margaret 
Roake's voice was quivering now. 
"That was the tine thing Bert didn't 
have the neTvn to face. He'd been 
marrirtl to you less than a month, 
Mtb. Cameron. I know he loved 
you. And he knew that U Novack 
exposed him It wouldn't Jutt ruin 
his professional career— it would 
break up his life with you. And ho 



nouldn't face all Hint. He Just col- 
Itifrsed. 

"NovEck promised to keep the 
whole thing quiet if Bert's investi- 
gation ended. Well. It ended, all 
right. But not the way Novack 
liad figured. Bert couldn't go on 
In New Yotk, with Novack holding 
A sword over his head tbe rest of 
his me. He gathered an the cash 
he could gel Ilia hands nn- He had 
dinner with Arlene that night, told 
her he had decided to atoip nghtdng. 
He was going to Join me and the 
cliiid He had enough money to 
take care of us. 

"And that's what he did, Mrs- 
Camcron. He picked me up in 
Chicago and wc went down lo the 
desert,, using the name noake. Bert 
knew he'd probably been followed 
by Frederick Novack'e detectives, 
that the)' knew where he'd gone" 

They never told." snapped Hurley 
Pitt 

"Novack must have paid them 
plenty to keep quiet," Margaret 
Ronke said harshly, "He didn't wont 
Bert found I Bert knew too much 
about Kovttok by that time." 

Philip Ranney put In. with ten- 
sion of his own. "Mrs Roake. when 
Bert Cameron vanished, a great 
many records went with lum. Do 
you know what became of them?" 

•■Yea." She met his eyes with 
unswerving ■.tcudlntif. "Mr. Ran- 
ney, Bert was afraid that— that men 
like Novack wouldn't be satisfied 
with Ms disappearance. He thought 
some day they might, want to make 
it permanent by lutving liim mur- 
dered. Thai was why he took those 
records along. We turned them 
over tn a sealed package to a lawyer 
in Chicago— a lawyer who knew us 
only as Roake. After that we wrote 
to Novack. Wc told him that If any- 
thing ever happened to Bert, the 
lawyer in Chicago was instructed to 
turn those papers over to the police." 

"Anil the papen. are still with 
that lawyer?" 

"No. We have them now." ■ 

"You? Where, Mrs. Roake?" 

"In a valise, with Bert's clothes, 
rve got it in nn hotel down the 
street. The lawyer In Chicago gave , 
up practice. When lie left, he sent \ 
Ihe papers buck la us." 

"Can't, I get them?" 

"If you want them, yea. Bert 
won't have any mure use for thorn." •' 
She turned desperately back to Les- 
lie. "Mrs. Cameron, that im't what 
I want to talk about! It's shout 
Bert and — and me — about all of us! 
Wc were aofe In Lie desert till you 
tound us, Arlene was the only one 
besides Novack who knew where 
we were. She was an angd. Through 
seven years she stuck to the story 
that ahfi knew nothing at all. Lied 
for us." 

"Did you. by the way, notify Ar- 
lene that Bert was dying hers in El 
Paso?" asked Harley PitL, 

Then fne probahly told It to 
Novack And lie tried to keep Mr3, 
Cameron out at sea until after Bert's 
death, so that she wouldn't get a 
word with him." HaTley drew a heavy 
breath. "Go on, Mrs. Roake." 

"The — the other day. when that 
pcdlremnn tried to get Into the tour- 
ist cabin. Bert knew it was all over. 
He didn't have the courage to go 
back 10 New York and— and face 
thtngH. That wai why he reached 
for the gun." 



Hf r: 
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eyes praying 
tor sympathy. Margaret Roake 
straightened and lifted a hand. 
"Mrs. Cameron. Sort's going to die. 
The chances are he wont oven 
icrover conncluiisnroa. I know you 
can muke a big case of this. But 
what good will It do? You've 
found Bert. Won't it be better 
tot all ol us If— tf you Juit say 
notlilnit? ir you let him die aa 
Thomas Roake? I'm not asking it 
for myself. I've got a youngster. 
I've brought him up to believe Ills 
fntlwr is pretty grand. I'd like 
him to go on believing that nil Ills 
life. I don't a'nnt ever to have 
lo tell lum about Bert Cameron— 
hbout everything that liuppened — " 
"You needn't worry about It," 
Leslie said In low, unsteady tones. 
"The whole thing wOl end here." 

"Th-thank:;." Mrs. Roake went 
limp against the door, sighing 
tremulouily. "Thanks, Mia. Cam- 
eron. I— I kind of knew you'd feel 
that way. It was Mr. Ranney I 
was worried about" She looked at 
him uncertainly, "Mr. Ranney, tf 
you'll givo me your word never to 
tell anyone that Thomas Roake was 
Bert Cameron— to let the whole 
thing die here— I'll go with you and 
turn those papers over. Is 1; a 
banrain?" 

tkase turpi to Page 54 




OPULENT searfcr end warn 
brocadt cmbosstd with gold 
thrtad. The strap over one 
shaulder tV a flattering neaJ nolr 
and thf Full jfti'rt ivrij figuu- 
reiiejft/Tp til Tratiuair. 
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He Cut His Teeth 



wfipm my kntiH ii^" - wmrs ■ mother. 
Ktt\t hibj- frjjjulir during irfdimjj iill-J 
at trtha- •»m« try uima Srcednajn'i 
P^wdm — thiry kwp btvfayS bU»i s-: r «■" 
coot. Givk tfiji gEnil* (penanc nt 
children up lo H V¥Arf of *1ft- 
f** • "Hifuj re Mu«ri*n" flcoi-rt 
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Hi a i i»no\s l>irniti am In 

Social 
l.ii i: 

A formal reception is sli 
the accepted method of 
entertaining in official 
circles. 

lit this week's instalment of 
"Etiquette," Mrs. Mns$cy Lyon, 
noted authority on sociol prsce 
dure, desrhbei in detail how a re 
ccprion it arranged and conducted 

Her observations are af special 
interest in view at the receptions 
thot will be given during the 
KenrV stay in Australia. 

By 

nUH. jf ASSEY LYOft 

Published by Special ArrgngcmenT 

r Australia a formal recep- 
tion, in trip afternoon 01 
evening, is used as a means 
gf entertaining In Vice-Regal 
consular, Parliamentary, 
municipal, university and 
ecclesiastical circles. 

A reception 1* always part of the 
programme for IntemuTinnal or In- 
ter* tat* conference!) of ouch bodle? 
as. for lnslWice, the B M_A . the 
i A <*MOcia Lion lot ■:<:••. . 
went of Science . or the National 
OjudcU af Women. 

In jirviveclurt' un evening j-ocep- 
tloj" rfvwmbles a bltf danee. 

Invitations wre rent out In the 
fame wjijf , with or without the In- 
timation of ■ M : ■■>■ ' or some other 
farm Of Rinuwm^iiu and the time 
k WO p m- or a p.m. 

If the party La given with a npe- 




uncrd by 
name cm /?c or 
rihr inter* d 
roonr r'n u.' |l T'L'k 
a reception it 
brin? he id. 




GET RID OF 
DISFIGURING 

PIMPLES 



[I>oiVl lei pimple* 
tnn4ic yuii miicriiblc Mid cnibAf. 
Cpjtftcd. Jan uhC Rcxant. Ohlimcnt 
ami your aid a will be tiai and 
niiii'iili agabi in .. fn*- days. 
TREATMENT- Finn WMib MH 
lace in wnnii watci with Kckuiul 
Soap- Then w ill) A aicriliXtxl imdlc 
pnet the pimple*, kjucCK pently, 
then unear on Kevona Omtmcw. In 
• ehftfl time ihev will completely 
•«mih. Then *w» your akin healthy 
by wttihinK «nly with ttcsorw Soap 
which contain* the «mc belling 
.i.cdkjiioi ii itae Oininienr. 




Fat, Yet 
Not Forty! 

WHlff iflUTHFllL LOOKS »WArraB 

t\l\ qci rs«nM 4rn1 untiflaU UI7 I»t 
ana* unil«H! JT*" P 11 * 013 >' 1 " 11 ' affr Thf 
frt-w-i t»tuj lln« on f*w. ncrfc and *utm 
ttt'jnitl by jiiuroiii»« «« . 1 " J, ™ T - *5 d 



Vjqaehata k-OA OltlUUfll**! « » Mil J «ftlt- 
pfnlfir* "'if 1 I*" 11 "'' ««rlM th" iiiJ- 

Sr/lPM by n»ril*liln.B erin.(,a«t!nn wHfc 
Ptnlwrwt. Tk»» TmrnU*o Wg™ 
• rr oosQpmmJ'ii ni nil infMOjnw tnai 
■ > mjatitl wntwiM ■ r< n Hrrti/inw j*»f 
li»»lU Arur i i*» <«" "SB 
ut«m ifl thr .:*?r*i'iiiil ■ynpinmi 

<j* tcrpjd um nr.d HmFthiaii™ ihwiwr 

.r □ <-v— > iniiuiiii i«. ita.il anil lltin;nh 



d t»:>ed o*', j»ailf »u*-» tciay »nri bkn:nf 
,mr tifltwmLbt (»i in (hli B*inlru B»(ttf«i» 
«ay, At r'hr.r and I/V 
Viltlr 



cihc purpose lv la mdicaLerf b^ .* 
linu. /or iiv.ta.noi!. "To meet the 
Primr Minister'," tit the top of the 
inviutton rird 

PrepArflikKw jut slmUnr to Lhow 
for a dance, except thm there In no 
ffpcelft) *upii«r, an amply-stocked 
buffei providinif savories. aspics. 
f'>Je fiTH *iP(l other ?iinrtwlftit?s. with 
• JplllTn, fruit (mind! and plenty of 
| calti'i 1a 

I On vary important orrB^tniu ili.nu 
|hlih (hi ni- thr principal drink, irllh 

| leu and roiTcr. Irmnnade and variant 
fruit rup* 

| The Mj|ip-r-ruom in opccuitl shortly 
I alter tho nour ot errivaJ and remH.Hi-" 
open throufthnuT. the Ev^utng. 
I When Royalty or other UnporUnL 
..■.■-!.■ arr present, a aeparRtr 
. L up|ii'[-rfn)rii m providi-d. and Co thbi 
| the hcuil nnd hoste**, with their Im- 
portant KUi'ute itn (or rcfreiihittcntB 
The iinxusaa. with the hont at hor 
Tight, hand, rmelvnii her sure la «t 
the top of the litnixeaiHr or entranre 
tn the reception -room 

If t£ie party Is given in honor ol 
a person, Me tnfcee the plckif of tlie 
howt at the hostess, right hand while 
thr host a-tunns at the riprhT. of ihr 
chief guest XI the party » to ceit<- 
bre tt it flpeeial even c . the pentwi 
nuifli prnmlneiitly ajuDclaled will, 
the rvenl would Ktand i\rnrt to tiie 

Announced by name 

I^VEflYQN'E Li annnunred by Hnmr 
at i.Jse tnp of thti stairs, and he 
or flhe tht*n shakes hand*, fine with 
the hflflie&s, then ivi'h tho*c stand- 
iiu hi"..r' her, nnrl porsef on into 
■ in m |ii!oit-room to %Ttmt frlerid* 
movtnjj: from aTOUp to group until nn 
adjnumniEnt to the auppcf-room U 
made. 

Thr hcHiteai munt remain at htrr 
pott while ilmur "ihr hn^ inritrd rim- 
tltittr (a arrive. 

People do not tu a rule it»y very 
Lite, and nnlfsa Jiome entertiiinnv-ni 
Is lit procFCtui that seta a deSnite 
timi: for leavipjir. HTueflUs Begin to 
leave towards midniRhl. 

Thnr 1* no formal leave -Inking, 
but the oircani'jn cull* for the leaV' 
lug nf cards aftflrwardi 

\ hand or nrehft'tra provide* en- 
tertitlnmept even when there la no 
set rmulrjul pronminme. 

Evening partieii of ihia deiicrrplSon 
are always full-dmu ufTuln. ere« 
U it la not n qucftkin of dc«n-iit]orw 
and imifarmn f^r men 
T^ORTVf AI> altrrnooE purUto are "re- 
r ceiittnrH H in formal nami' 
"partJen" coltoQulmlly, nnd "At 
Hnmcfl" on tlie invitation*. They ire 
held from 1 to pjn., wid peoplr 
arrive during tlie flnt hour. leaTlntr 
a little before the hour named. 

Refrftihmenti are lerved mt * 
buffet anrl include Wt and cofle*. 
mudwlehec bread and butter 
roil*, ('aire* of vnrl(ru» kinds, and 
French pastil eft. and In the winter 
hm teenr*. fVult aaUuis V atraw- 



ii. i'in'. uit: i-ivjuH tnus or- added ti 
IhP «ummer. 

Ouestji are xecelvcd in the fame 
way u at an evening receptton. 

Luncheon partiea to-day are 
.;• nr: ,ii I; Tar not more- than 10 or 13 

CUM 1ft 

TTK- WftPU UAUftlly conamui of four 
saume*, er o«uuflonally a fifth tf 
ItnXpefruU as one. F 

A tgrnffhl mrnii would provide. 

i ' ; i i'.i ::::.;..i T \: : Jobfltei OT 
rtimor ruayonnaUie, veal or lamb 
nitletft, ».hd n ^weet, nnifihing with 
a lljht eavory. Or It mlijht be 
■miffed tomitoc*, rreamau fis h ^it h 
rnushrEHJsu. -oaun v wultr y. R s***^ 
And cheese and soJnd 

Caffee and cisnrriLtr*. perhapn 
liuueura, are served ait the table to 
both men and women giu^tA 
tojEelber 

f fiHmpajtnr It rarrly flven al a 



When luncheon poxtlea are Btven 
In r hotel or restnurant. the pro- 
cedure 1& much the nn-me. 

As In the cuie or dlnruen in 
reMAuranta a [Able chould be 
secured beforehand, and tt» menu 
ohuoujn m comruj :« i ion with Uie 
huid waiter, either a day or ao 
beforehand ir tt l« to be a very 
apvclal h lDC heOO i or haif an hout or 
■o before tlie uuefrtA arrive. 

The hostos wuuld urRiujie with 
her tffuesta to meet thrm In the 
foyer or lounge, or at the luncheon 
la hie when she would rt^e to greet 
each guest on arnv»! and make 
tntroductlDnr, where neveccviry. 

An adjournment to the lOtrnfle 
for 10 minutes or ao after coffee 
ends the party. 

NEXT WEEK: Arrancinc a bridge 
party: how a bachelor bfaonld ri'turn 
liDMlillullly. 



%t Sniff th ^^ 

TUcrs s "OKA VOX" tn 111 The 
!.. .. i: .:!-r Uult turm 

plum ilo» - ». aouiu. plea, piul- 
dunes, and all meals Into prime 
dishes "GRAVOX" makes the 
richest, uruviGo and 

SALTS, SEASONS, THICKENS 
and BROWNS In one blending 

Scud Id. sUunp tfl ttlrmbm tor x 
f l.'I.i SAMPLE. 

GRAVY MAKER 

KLEHfttia m ITP HChlMDMO vie 




3-IN-DNE OIL 



I J 



POINTS OF 

iWTEHEST 

L R5 MASSEY LYOK 

f i If Royalty is to fee present. 
Si a uparote supper-room 
> t K provirTcd. 

[;j Chompogne it served only j| 
1 I al very Important reccp- ; j ' 
i j Hons. 

: ■ People ortending o formal ; 
j reception arc nnnouneed ; 
fj by name as rhey enter, | j 

i'j A ho&te$» must remoin ol j j 
; ; her post until oil the : 
] \ guests have arrived. 

private liuutb. It belonci ach-lv la 
the ffvenhtf. 

Trie table for u lunaheun puny 
follow* the lesne Unsi ru* for dlnnor. 
every th I (us beinx carved or starved at 
a aide table. The di*r*iirAtlon la per- 
hu p.y mure filmple. 

Al a lunchecn. Informal entertmn- 
.'i.. can Ukr I'm- place of formal 
ritual. Waltiim clui be ellnilnaled 
ali*B*?ihrr by tiie uae of trolleys on 
which cold diahwi can be wheeled 
mwid from jrue*: to gueil 

When fruit takea the place of on* 
of thr cuurrspfl. deaoert plat£a wttb 
knives nnd rorks. but not ringer- 
bowlb are placed before thf (nient*. 
The bowl o[ (rult. wtdch. ineldi:n- 
l.uily ran furm the i*blr deroTaUon, 
Li rmnwd by wrrvxnu at big lun- 
cheons or by the ffu w»e them- 
aelvci at a saiall luncheon 

UmchetrD la nfCen a preliminniy 
to bridge Of Mimt- ni boi ami La- 
ment 

If not. drparttirea are Utaan at 
the end of a qoarlrr of an hunt or 
m. Aftnr lenvlna Ihr table tat Ihr 
drawiiif -ronm. 



The ladder of health 

Is y our child 
af the top? 

Thii diatram llama tht rtnihi of m mpnrwnr im'tiTwuliim ipltbhlhed in M Thl 
M«fc#i O$tw")uao ihtfrtniilh tf Mldrctt feravm undfivtytar* nl art. 



Look at these children 
— and think af your 
own. Your children must 
have * something extra ' 
if they arc to maintain 
proper growth. Virol ij 
the one food that supplies 
everything growing child- 
ren need for healthy 
development. 

Only Virol brougKt the 
children in tries* In* 
votlgatlom up to the 
ideal rate of frvwth 
For their age. 

You can tee your children 
improving on Virol from 
the very Mart. Virol 
makes delicate children 
itroag. strong children 
i ranger. Virol huilds 
firm flesh and muscle, 
sound bone and teeth. 
Virol builds for life. 

Give your child a Viral 
Constitution, 



Weekly tJ'H 



2.6 ox. 
white on 
VIBOU 



1.3 or. 

win i.- on 
Hillhut l.i... 
Oil (and Milk) 



Ml a* 
whin, on 
Cod Llvar 
Oil 



0.3 ox. ' 
-vhile nothing 
was addad Co 
Ukual mull 





VIROL 
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R AHNEV didn't 
healtate it all. "Td have agreed, to 
keep the tiling quiet eren witlKuii 
tile bribe," he said. "But those 
record* mesn it great deal to me " 

"Well go/ 1 Margaret, HoaJte prom- 
ised, "when— when I'vn aeen Bort 
ae^lTL" 

ftanney aaw no rcawn for Leslie 
to accompany him to set Margaret 
Roake'4 papers, Slie wjis Mill too 
profoundly stunned. 9o he per- 
auaded Barley rill to take her back 
to the Mexicans BoteL 

When they were gone, he waited 
Impatiently in the hospital's lobby 
(or Margaret Ekiufce Hr hud la wit" 
almost tin hour before she carno to 
Iilro. tioKcurd and exhausted 

Though her hotel »tti only a lew 
block! avray, Ranney put her In a 
Cftb. She sank BiL'k veikly and 
ahnt her eyes. 

"Tile doetor sayB. 1 * abe whlapercd 
at lewt. "that there lan't e^en hope 



The Mao in My Life 



1 | l |||PMI»lilll|ii. 



of his recoverlne; comclousneu now. 
I ought to *tay wiLh him. But 
there's my boy— I've got to see that 
Davy's locked after. Re's at the 
bOMl I Is mid a jimmi, taut ahe 
goes afl at five." 

Tliey :-rtiM no more Then. When 
they reached the small hotel, the 
woman inquired arixloutly far her 
.-"!" Th? desk clerk told her that 
lie d been taiwn for s walk by the 
maid. 

Ranney couldn't niipptYJia- hi* iier- 
••••!. I • -., u he went to nn upper 
flour" with Margaret Roake. wai. 
lie rculiied. about to reeelvit what 
he had been struggling for montha 
to acquire tn New York— lni'r:min- 
allny evidence agoinr.t Frederick No- 
vack. The expectation made his 
mouth feel dry. 

Margaret Roako"s flngera were so 
unsteady that he took the key hlm- 



Conffnued from Poge 5Z 

stilt and unlocked her door. Hv 
pushed tt apea— bheu went rigid, 
/jtniing. while the woman beside him 
■ : j J h J a gasp. 

Two &uiteaDeii lay open and empty 
on a rug. TlMlr contEnU. were sent ■ 
tered nboiit, the room, every whore. 
In erasy confusion. The drawers ol 
tht> bureau and the dressinn-tuiilf 
were u[ien, and even the lew clolhftt 
in the eltuiei were erumplcd on the 
floor. 

"Whom were those records?" Ran- 
ney blurted. 

She pointed to one of the suit- 
Ctues. "In there! That'* Berl it*] 
They were Ln a big yellow envelope I'' 

There was Tin yellow envelope UDW 
Beit CHntrron'a evidence was eonr 

Colorless, Ruiiufy crossed Use 
room and snatched up the phonr 



YOUR BABY 

the 3 Vital Vita 




and 



IAHII rE!L*G«IC FACtOHI 



for normal development 
and good health 

Vegemite, the YEAST 

EXTRACT, rich m these 
three vitamins is recommended 
by Baby Health Centres 
all over Australia. 
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OOR GROWTH 
LITTLE VITAMIN Bz 



0. n. ti i rilldren ire freLful, wenk. Uttdrr- 
n«nj( ia I: nl. It pruljuHly racftuu tfaejr're Hul 
c#Ulllj! ^nnuflh \'J!ailiiJi h2 — lh»t i'.IlOWTH 
V IT Am IN inK-tfJHary to «*itaiurt> proper <]«- 
vrlupini*m tn*iy Ubpum. VtE^inll* anp- 
lillr- if. i. vl(Hin[,i. Kvfj. ii row. us child 

'i riiM V- .;,-mrT: li :i i '■ i fuT liTrtl.l' 

iliiv«loiifncni uimI Biiodl h^mth 



I MOT EMOU&H J 
t VtTAMtN Bi j 

/a^^ll 


| ABUMDANT J 
| V'TAMIN Si 1 
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Poor rfigeirjon — too fitHe VffamTii 0! 


A fallen Ftamai-li, 
d 1 ■; -Pt 1 f* trouble. 

i p i r t U re d ihnyn un 
tti** lfitl) inil mnny 
urn uervr •11a- 
orijsn e«n r«rul I 
(r .'in dvO: icu'-'y In 
VltnmTo BI. I'.- 

-.!■!■ ■. '■: vitaaiin 


i .1,: body ncedn 
Ul^niV uf vllnralti hi 
Tti ypur ■tuin- 
trh and Intrallnnt 
Imrt nDi'mal and 

b*a4fhr ( pi v t u r* 

:►■■.'■•> aiir] yuUr 
ttorvBa Blaadf. Vene- 
mn«- la wr rleii 
u. VlTnmln HI. 





VEGEMITE, the delicious 
highly-concentrated 
Extract of YEAST 

Yaiut U Ihe ft'.'le^ni atinwQ, t,nu\ t^MH'^rr nf [Ik 
(hrrc viuti viiaiitins BI. D2 nnl HP. (antl- 
rtllaRitc faetor). VEGEMITE ta an exlrMt at 
yeut, deheioiiAly flnvonred Willi puru v. ^ocable 
Jtitrrrn, nnd consent rail? tl tit a HpeutaUy Inw 
lemperaiure. 'l'tmr'n why It crriitniiui intttfit all 
ihetH 1 e»?^ntla) ftnul elemenla ot lb*' peu4 pTlial 
tn their hifihuaT pusfiih^e decree of eonceiii i .m 
I^vrq thuti^b modrrn o»'errpfln<rd r^mlrt art* UWtX- 
Ing In M:i- Vllnnuit B eamplex. you neadq't let 
!f»nr i >..,;!, run I.,.. 

Hak or 'iltVi " ; .i i';-'r \ll 

vliaminH BI, lli and 
ft I' Give tbem V^ne- 
ntte 'laity. Vegemite 
U ao highly conceii- 

' .it=d 1>. JL 

every day dwa nn 
nmarlnf: ami>unl of. 
good And everylwdy 
enjoys the exciting 
n prwitlal n g fl aro u r of 
Vrgfrmlip - i) brpud «r 
bleculta, with rbeftatj or 
esfiit. Inaimiwur Mew*. 



Ask for— 

VEGEMITE 




SEND FOR > EG EMITS RECirE ftOOK 

'*.i.f Stmt, ' '>Tf n Ji> J '. ViJm-7 

PfM** wirf mr frrr t*nr iff Ytftmitt p....f.Vt 



f rv^flsai — fvo 

(onH.f-jllcqr.r. Inrlorr 

When {. ! in li : i 
break uUl ih^t may 
b* a slab ihal rour 
d|f>t lackw th» ot- 
M-niiii Tiiarnln r.P. 
H«lp to kr*p akin 
i injur and hvallhy. 
BUt V*ia«mlle — frleh 
\m Vitamin PI*., 

Lha n n I I - l*K i 
farlflr. 



the concentrated 
extract of YEAST 




HJa eyes were stormy while he In- 
larmed the desk clerk That Mra 
Hoake'a room had been ransacked. 
Tile clerk himself, pale and demoral- 
l « i."d . cotne riinning up at oncc P fol- 
lowed by two bellhoua, Ranney ques- 
tioned him. 

"No, air! I bAVBh't any UNI how 
—I don't floe who wouJd have — " AJid 
then ihe mnn abruptly stopped. His 
eye* widened. "Thcae two men r 

"What inen?" 

'Thej'— Lhey reglstexcd tbds niorn- 
inijl Brown and Ajidcrson. I put 
them on thii floor. I remember, 
Rooke, that when they came 
down (ot lunch they— they *ort of 
played around wlrh ynur hny. One 
Ot Thfw wanted to buy mine eaiuly. 
ttttt the lhm 'mm °° ■** 

"Whfirn am Brown tvnd Ander 
tmT* RJinupy out in aharply. 

'W* clerk ftared at him lrt eon- 
fjternalioii "They're gone. sir. Thr ; j 
r-herked out about two o'clock — iflld 
they'd decided to drive on " 

Phihp i i !;:]■■;.■ couldn't qulbe crush 
LjiL,- onth Lhat welled up In him He 
■.vent lo rhe phone again aiid called 
Mii police, Bu* in sheer dt-*t»alr he 
that he had been d^clalvejy 
tjealen. liven if '■"Brown" and 
■■Artcleiion" eoidd be found, the 
uhannte were that by this time they 
had destroyed the pookage of papcrfl 
tatatrn from Beit. Cftmeion'5 r ultcane 



ft was too Late; Ranney knew It; 
and the failure of the police hi the 
neicl two dfiky* merely mtensifled his 
sense or defeat. With Leslie and 
Hartey PUt. he remained tn El Paso 
until after Bert's funeral. And then 
they returned to New York in a 
mrwrt strangely humbled. 

Lealir. returning nlOhe to her 
apartment in the ftfwrnoon 

felt a Dhokutg wme of dlsftppolJit- 
men I lor Ra.nii>-y. Tliere was 
nothing ahe could do: nothing nny- 
oim* noiild do. 

giw had thrown off her coat in 
the -drawing-room, nnd was Jus: 
rc-aching for her hat when she saw 
the lartfe yellow envelope nn the 
piuno . . . The slant of It stifled her 
breath. 

LUilliL. whnl'* that?" she naked 

t he maid. 

■Doni know, nia'iun. It come u 
.couple of day* afto. Hegialered." 

Leslie Tecoynised the handwriting 
nn the envelope with a sense of faint- 
i-H-sr: thai mfadf* her sink ^hfikily lo 
the pumo betieh. She hadn't Aeen 
that, htuidwritinis fOff seven years 
' She ripped the envelope open and 
a slip ot paper fluttered to the floor. 
Uudie snflii'tuv. tr. up: *he pressed a 
t-rtifnblin^ hand to her mouth as ahr 
read For B^irt — rl^rt— hnd written- 
Mi- Df*nreftt Lefii 

l know now that you nnd Philip 
Ranne> hive traced me Hi Irasr, a* 
for as Little Alamo. When we left 
there the other eventtu;, t had ah 
Impulse to chuck the whole thina. to 
aUy Rhd face you, to try lo make 
you understand everything that has 
happened Bill MargRnv' didn't want 
it that way. So we vent. 

I'm lying on m rot In a little 
tohi Li cabin nf?ar Kl Pa*o u& I write 
this. MarffHTPl nhd our boy have 
driven lo town lo buy food, and T'm 
alone. There 19 a family In the 
adjoining ntbln *h» are proparlnu- 
ro leave for Kaiwa-L T have juat 
to the man. and he agreed lo 
mail thiji for me In El Paso 

I . I'm through 
I've been through a loing time, but 
►omehow i wi\s never wlllinit to 
rwttnit u. But now. lying here with 
thti broken ieR. *lth the pftln ol ll 
ubMilLiiely iprturlng my whole body. 
I don't want to go on. Tm too tired 
I Miupo-v the police are huutinu 
for us ever> r where. and sooner or 
liter they'rr bound tn find ue, 1 
don", want to wart, for that, So 
I've derided to null Til wait jut 
long enuuch to see Margaret an1 
our boy again. 

I'l.t i JuAt :i.L. . l.i.'.'.. T Want to do 
before T po. These enclosed papers 
—paper.* that c*n iiaol Frederick 
Novack. who drove me out of New 
Yui'k it t fit yeaxa a^o uid who caused 
you seven terrible vearB --I want 
vnu to have them. Left. Do What yotl 
think best with thera 

t see the family next door is ready 
to Irove now. I can think or nolh- 
ins else to f»y to you, he* dear, ex- 
cept — God bleu you and give you 
liuiipine-sM My only prayer In that 
■ome day you may And it po&lble Lo 
fortlve me.— Bert. 




"ITS the tatrKt thlnjc— a paleh- 
poekrl- M 

J| I'miUkillll J > 1 1 u Ji . ■■]>■ , r MlUII Ml 

papers to consult the governor of 

the s 

Our nift" &s good aa In gRol com* 
ine home it onw see you to-nlnht all 
my love. 

The laift thret; words held t&dWi 
eye* a loni? time They did strange 
thttupi to her tight liervea, too. 

But in the evening Hurley t^me 
flralv wlUi a sheaf of papers in I 
briefcow. Hp was gravp and re- 
aerved. 

"Lea." he .iaid. rubbing the OOld 
out of hi* hand*, "there's only one 
thing left to do. He's dead U 
Thorn 06 Rcoike. and you've gut to 
fjivo ynurself freedom. You won'i 
rabject to having him declared lisgall; 
dead now. will yau? It'» the only 
way to continue the Action that you 
don't kxiow whutfl become of him " 

She stgoed the petition In Itlrt 
presence. If her flngem sliook 
Harfey pretended nm to notice it- 
She wrote at her smnlj desk, and lie 
looked down over her shoulder. 

'■Then- want be any trouble." 
Harlny nald aTeadUy. taking the 
pnpej*. "You enn leave It all to 
me," 

With what nhe thought was ex- 
ags'^ated r.nre he replaced thnm In 
the briefcafie. He elowd It with h 
snap. Ee atood hesltwrn uncertain, 
his face tinht and pale. She oould 
see hia thumb nervously rub his 
finger-Upft. Then he turned 

"Lea—" Hi£ voice remained tow. 
very low. "Les, maybe f ounhtn't to 
talk of II iiffthn bo soon— alter ji LL 
r-tiar.'?> happened But I can't torture 
myself with another delay, I can't; 
. . , I lava you ™ 

The words died Hri seemed to be 
waitiriR for her to com*! to hia nrnu. 
— praying for It. And Tit'elie, inar- 
ticulate, could only fttare at him 
while her mint! flew back to the 
desert and a oreaklng bur.kboard and 
Philip Rnrint*v r s kite oroahing hfr 
Una. 

She beard herself whifperlng, 
"Hurley. ■ I can't " 

"Ranney?" he aited. 

McclumiPflUy fcltc nodded. 

Harley Pttt stared at the floor. "I 
— I had an idea something like 
that had happened," he murmured. 
"When I aaw you and him together 
tn E] Pftso" He was silent through 
an eternity before he -iighed. "We 
can't help auch Thinga i can we? I 
■ you can't help lovinir him 
any morr- than I can help loving 
you." 

didn't linger. Still, there was 
iw huste in his going, nor wan rhere 
anything final about It, Leslie knew 
she would see h Lm again, often , 
alwnvfc. 

The boll rana. 

Straightening. Leslie Cameron 
Hints t back her chestnut hair and 
moved across the drawing-room She 
heard Delia open the door, Delia 
said cheerfully. "Yea, Mr, Rfl-nriey, 
she'ii here. Come .rtralght In!" 

(Copyright, 



The next aileruoou Philip Hunney 
telegraphed from Albany, where hie 
had tinned with the package of 



No Asthma 

y**r» mfQ 1. Itiotiarda, datulMan, tint-* 
■|g**na . waa in Imd wit;. Aaltima. Ilaa i-vn 
*H P mi ntt-* m-win, •tiffi?.',..! wii^iiltHT. dmklita 
rdiI -iruuttitiur r\vry unrhi— ciiiildu t at«p- 



In 2 
Y«ari 



Bipwtwl to illc. .Mi.ii.iwn, Lt.ij,,,,..,! r^fusnin tit** 
liMrht «n>l I it* bat tn,.l tuinv nlri.ti- Lu OV'KIt 
1WU \K.UlS, MhiiiLkm In .Ji ktihn^rnl It u 
ruatrutiri^i ,»» aU(, raii fn^, hm«LbUur tn 

14 lukiw-h «nrl ta «1n[. j-qbj A-lUtru. *-oril|*W*tT 

Mendaco BTS" 

tudi Ail/ln.,1 ♦ Rmmclnlu ♦ f Lay fmr 
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Coppins . . . 



MARINA'S WBITING DESK. II Idb in InliAUtt story wit* Its piclwres tit her biubuid. at her children. 
Prim* Sdwwd and rrmcem Alexuiiln, orr personal lUUoBerr. Lhr telephone nrhith fcnp bur In Krujdi with 



The English rouMfrif I torn 4' of 
the Duke and Duchess of Kent 



i XCLUSIVE studies of Copplns. the country home 
f of the Kents, specially photographed for The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly, are shown od this page 
anil overleaf. 
The story of Copplns is told in detail elsewhere in 
this issue. 

From these charming pictures ol the Duchess' 
sitting-room is gained an idea of the decor she Is likely 
to favor at Yarralumla, when she and the Duke and 
their children take up residence ai the end of the year. 

The atmosphere of this room In particular reflects 
the gracious personality of the Duchess. Simplicity 
and beauty are its keynotes, and the llrst impression 
it gives is one of light 

It is definitely a "lived-in" room— as you see by 
the comfortable furnishings and the intimate family 
portraits on the desk in the picture above. 

It has, too a workmanlike air. for in this room the 
Duchess attends to her personal correspondence and 
does her private telephoning. 

Many a) the personal belongings irt thUi room will 
■no doubt accompany the Duchess to Australia. 

Copplns is a pertect example of an English country 
house, and stands in 15 acres of grounds. 

More pictures of it will be shown in the Homemaker 
section next week. 




YOU SEE the plcuuil iJUuUon which Uw DachrM choose* for her dak— ami the UU window! 
which loo* ant on like krvehr (rounds. To* divan is cummf with r laird chin ti. 
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Second Ppge . , , The Hoiyiemplitr 

Glimpses of the 
111 I Ml ESS* Oh\ 

Sitting-room 

• These pictures, con- 
tinued from page one of 
the Homemaker section, 
show further glimpses of 
the Duchess' sitting-room 

/ /uOE windows provide glorious 
f\j~ views of the fardeos and 
^ " grounds, and white and pastel 
coloring are the chief notes In the de- 
corative scheme. 

The curtains, of which a detailed view 
of the fabric Is shown, have a pastel flower 
pattern an a baclig.diind of glazed chlnix. 
The name fabric covers one of the setttes. 

One armchair and the divan are 
covered In white glazed ctiinU piped in 
pink. Two other armchairs are covered 
in pale pink glazed chintz, quilled and 
piped in blue. The rug is white with a 
design in rose-pink. 

The finest products or British crafts- 
manship throughout many periods of fur- 
nishings are seen in this room as In the 
others of the house 
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\RRANGf7n INl'OKMALJ.Y. the furnlturr nf Ihr room *\m an air nl ramfarl Tim ill Ihr forr- 

Cfuuzid iv , ,.v- ifd in ihr kidk flowpr-nrinlwi glaird chintz as that uwd for ihr rurtalns- 



T1TF, HTC.i; WINDOWS look nnl on tiuaciuut srr+n Liuns. majMnl 
with brilliant atiwrrs. WDra Ihr Duke and DmIMM iHlirrilcd flonplns 
from ihr llukr'a aunt. Princess Victoria, ncTexal bi*" Ims and 
jihrubtierle* wtiurh precpiilfd ll^hl reaching: the wuiduwb wore rcmoTrd. 



O^hat ICE 




Chest 



Oyrtomol makrt you' oW „ 
cftnt tptrrkfm Me e act ivhtqtt 
tOt. Cl-MIY fr*it, J4 iorrtrtt 
cola/ 1 en (A* D r ttam r l tzAai 
chart of r.-.n! ibopi r**ry*tit*v. 




Anybody CQf> do a good 
job wfA Dyrtamvf. ft 
smoothes itself oat 01 you 
brush tt Off. 




VOTE the bcn-ulffulij inrvj-d ^prrnuntl on the flrrplacr aud the 
paJiiMnic which forms a mural abmr ihr minur with Us anllqui' 
frame Oa the manic] piece are sojuc at the many beautiful uliJvLa 
il'.irt owned hj Ihr liukr and llurhrsi. 



GOING 
ABROAD? 



IIKRE 1% a detailed vir« uf Itie 
g-htsed rhlnU ate A at all thr 
trinifnwft wid on the *etlce in 
from of Dm- On-pUtr*-. II hi a 
rlellralr flower pattern in lilut. 
pink, RTPf n and raairvr. on 
whit*. 




If you iir? thinking of urtirnt ahroad, let hcl|i 
yoi] — pwUeulariy If you live at a distance from 
Ihe city. Wo can Arrange your parage, advise 
you regafdlnif official formalltloti, passport!, ln- 
mme Ux cJearance. etc, etc.. ond take out your 
tickets and. if newsaarv, Hwurc your t)&tfgflne 
and (LTTHh^fi for you to be met anywhere in 
Europe Save yourself all the tedkm.-, work. 
Our .nprvicfls nre free and your pruuiKC L> bookwj 
at ordinary ftrtvcrU&ed rutea. 

The AuiilrstlUn Wonwri'i U'erkly Tra*rl Rurr^u. 
3mmc\ BulloAnjt. lOiubrth SI. Sydncj 
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The Homomak«f . . . Third Page 




This modern Australian factory is the largest in the Southern Hemisphere 
devoted exclusively to the manufacture of refrigerators. Here Electrolux 
Refrigerators, which to-day are being purchased in greater numbers than 
any other refrigerator in the Commonwealth, are built by Australians to suit 
Australian conditions. 



There is only one 

ELECTROLUX 

, . . and it's world-famous 

Electrolux gives 7011 perfect Refrigeration with absolute silence . . . 
it has no moving parts to wear out and make a noise ... it is unique 
in its operation (a tiny flame does all the work) ... it is easy to 
purchase and economical to run . . . you can have a model giving 
faultless service in your home irrespective of where you live, 
whether country or city. In the cities your Electrolux is operated by 
Gas — in the country it is operated by Kerosene. 



ELECTROLUX 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624909 



Fourth Page . , . The Homemaker 

Voir that the sp»ttight is on - - 

Lovely Shoulders 

sure that you con wear 
the new Old-World evening gowns and the new strap- 
less swim suits Get busy with exercise and massage 
to fill out hollows or slim down ugly bumps. 

For to-day your shoulders must be slender, soft, 
and unblemished, beautiful in line 
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*s=ss3i By JANETTE ■== 

\ ft f HAT with the Old- 
l/\ / World lasbJoris— Ed- 
w Kt wardian evening 
gowns cut low on the shoulders 
and minus even slender straps 
— and the very modern swim- 
ming wear lor the new season 
—strapless and backless- we 
are going to be In a pretty 
dither unless our shoulders 
can stand so much limelight. 

Hut don't worry U youra arcn"t ill 
they should be— U ibrj sre scraggy 
and bony-tooklug. if your nrc* la > 
ni» of nut-eellant, ar U 11 tcoea 
to the other extreme and ks much 
too weB covered 

Get busy now, yau can do & lot 
tov&rds Improving year shoulders 
In & very short while- 

Ptrsl remember thsl even the 
loveliest Khoulders wit] lose their 
beauty tf you waJk in the street with 
your buck twnt. or il you let your- 
acll drop into s choir tn a huddled 
heap. 

Watch your posture— wn Ik with 
•houlders back, chat III Led. tummy 
pulled In. And posterior tucked 
under. 

When the shoulders sre held "well 
back the chin rises slbfhtty and 




| She, in thif day, who* hair betray* a itcret carelrssneu, 
not only forfeits admiration — hit frequently courts 
unfavtmrcblr comment . . 

IF you notice a girl with dry, dull, hard -to- manage, or 
"(Ifln.d-ufTv" hair you may depend she im not particular in 
I avoiding Ibc me of akin soap «*n tier hair - for I be "burning" 
| ■. brumal action of utap ntknti spoils nice hair I 

To prove that huh hair can be w suit, aitky-rtnin, and 
I lustrum as any . . . Ir> Colin* ted. new-style, quick-riming 
"cocoinut foam" Shampoo that everyone's talking about 1 
HIM INDUS — Ptcju-tyc natural h K Hi gold Unite. Prevent 

■ ■Ik ali atreaat*." 
URI'M-ZTTILS — Discover thrilling new brfl blights * 
Tor Colinated d<mble- active cocoa-nul bubbles diaaolve every 
iron- of dual, dandruff, oily -film or scalp at id . . . And leave 
your hair with m magic «e* theen you never noticed before I 

IHakr jour tmrj next thamptxt a rrmt "binary " ttusA / 

■tr^P 

eih.ii tins 

Paramount Ptay*r 




shows off the curve of Ihe shoulders 
tu Lhe best ndvB.nt.age. 
Learn to sleep without a pillow 



FOR FLUMP sbouJdm try tfih 
mdKsatfe movement. Strike 
briskly with the Itat of the band, 
using both hands alti'rnatilu. 
Work from the middle of the 
hack towards the upper part of 
the orm. Then do the name rmtue- 
mtrtl uvng thr outer zdgt uf thv 
bunds. 

lis ^reut for Improving •.houider 
and neok llW-, and once you are uned 
Ld it you'll probably find you sleep 
better that a/ay than ever you did 
with a bulk; pulow. 

Fhre minutes' exercise every morn- 
Inir is good Tor all types of -in m Icier ■ 
rt wilJ develop your ahouldem Jl 
they arc too bony, and .-rtTongthen 
the mviitfiei that help you to hold 
yourself upright Exercise will 
aiao .-Mm down plump shoulders and 
keep tat from accumulating. 

Here is an exercise that will nut 
everybody. Bring your shouldets as 
far forward an possible Describe a 
(Tirele with the Ahouldnrs doing Utr 
movptnt-nt* from front to back, up 
and forward a ruin ten Limes, Re- 
peat th* r.nm<- movements in the 
opposite dtrecLlon. 

Try massage 

XTAfiSAOE to good, U should be 
A done with the entire (nniace of 
the hand, workhift from the middle 
uf Uw back outwards to the upper 
part of arms. 

Tf the shoulders are too plump, 
strike energetically, using both 
handH alternately and with n will 
Then do Lhe same energetic move- 
ments with thr outer edge of the 
hands- 

Now for that bugbear, the double 
rhin This is really superfluou* fat 
which starts to accumulate on most 
women'* necks from the age of 22* 
yeara onwardfi. 

IncfdtnUiUy, some ocople rloim 
they can tell h woman's age from 
the aise of her dauhlr thin. 

Tou cab avoid and set rid of thit 
trouble If you knead the part every 
night and morning. TJw ecinxuieT- 



tiblF forco. uklUK the Sesh between 
your thumb and four finger?;, find It 
won't be long before the outline of 
your throat become* ynunjtrr- look- 
ing. 

Am brcalnst the double chit) many 
women suffer from ugly naif -or liars 
ruuno the base of the mxk, wmr- 
times the result of exctfi^vc slim- 



A. lot or Rlifllit. BftiUe pinching all 
ov«r the scrawny Area every day 
help* to All out tallows. The pinches 
ahould be Uny and close together. 

And good for all shoulders Is the 



ABOVE: f hiA a 
goad for aU /(ynci 
or shoulder*. Wnntj 
out a towel dipped 
in catd salted water 
and U4e to imfcr 
\hiiutden briikltf 
This helps to firm 
muulti, xmprovt 
skin texture. 

LEFT: Hu«r try 
sltepintj without a 
ptlhrw* Welt, tf 
yau uiuof beautiful 
nhnulden and a 
luvety throat tine, 
do so. It will pre 
t'i'nf wrinkles from 
farming in yoar 
OrcA. foo. 



Use of a towel every morning wrunii 
out of mid. salted water. Rub and 
Atrike briskly. This will firm the 
tisaue*. stimulate the blood circula- 
tion, and improve the texture of the 
skin. 

For discolored skin and blemish 
there IE lint hin(t like morning and 
night cleariBlng with nitre olive oil 
soap and a loofah. Use lukewarm 
wailer and rinse in cold, and don't 
he afraid to tuthcr your loofah well 
ond use it with a will. Sonic people 
prefer a brush— either v. effective tn 
clearing up and lh?htetunp the *t n 
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Violets needed some attention, too, 
for Ihey were not flowering n.1 they 
ihuLild. Just a. light dieting of supei 
which W!u wateri'd In at once, and 
the lUbsfeQUfnL Mixim*- should bv 
good. 

Even the cftbljuffca and winter let- 
HK.fr had a daw of sulphate of ani- 
tnonJa & fortnight ago, and they look 
all the betej for it since the recent 
fall of two Inches of rain. 

Liquid tnfuirire of all kinds f-houkt 



nlwwya be applied after watering. 
Mine received gartering bflnre and 
after, but the weemd dose was be- 
.-.i. by nature, who did a much 
bet-Usr Job of it 

Another little fob that vUl rtKreive 
attention this week will be the duel- 
ing of two old prfvut badges with 
eqiifU parte of tobacco dust and aJipII 
Ura*- 

I found that the snaLU hod 
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/Vtf fjvitMMnff tin* ffanlvn rvutiff 

Foil W Amine llws 

Although there's p 

C W wind still to be heard in the trees, 
gardeners moy console themselves by 
catalogue gardening, planning a new 
season's show, and preparing the gar- 
den for warmer months ahead. 

—Soys THE OLD GARDENER 

1/ fO need to rush secd- 
U I sawing yet. for few 
» / ot them do very well v 

In the cold soil, but 
what consolation one can ob- 
tain Irani glancing through 
the lists of things recom- 
mended by seedsmen. 

For some reason or other cata- 
logues make run thaur titer with my 
own garden and the thtngi 1 see 
growing in neighbors' gardens In- 
variably seem better than mine. 

From Dili you will eather that 
even gardening writer* have their 
troubles, failures and disairpoint- 
munlc 

But brighter days arc coining, for 
spring is Dot far away and already 
we aee Metis that Mother Earth u; 
slumbering leas soundly and :.rj: 
uni'a.-.lly m her sleep. 

Por week; t Iuitt been daring the 
wintry winds and turning over Uie 
winter urasf. digging out mllit 
thistles, dandelions, cape weed and 
all sorbs of mbtiLsh that rererit rain.- 
induced. 

Most of Hie weed* haw pine down 
under to add to the plant food Ui 
the coil, but there are many of 
i-hem, lomt, deep- rooting types, that 
come up again, that axe drying in 
heopti waiting for the garden fire 
to ccauume them. 

Manure Is so difficult to obtain in 
bio- cities, in these automotive days 
that one has to conserve every scrap 
ol rubbish to the garden. 

For that roaoon some myEteiKni* 
baas that my small boy telln me 
-smell aomethln' drtflul" have been 
dumped in the garden shed. 

While maul of the artificial trr- 
tinseis arc most useful for giving 
plants i nai alck along they need 
when the coll la fairly poor, that 
old blood and bone and superphos- 
phate, bone iiirul and duit, and a 
few bags of bird guano that I 
managed U> rtitf cut of a store, ore 
going to add their residual content 
when t get time to dig them in 

Seeds and seedlings 

ALREADY the mignonette need 
tuw been town, toKether wltli 
aome African marigolds, candytuft, 
eomBriweri. rnimului, petunias, and 
ten-week stocks. 

I am leaving the more delicate 
altera, stlnnlar, and other sappy plan 13 
until later on, as my district getfl 
late fronts which would knock, them 
over If sown an early. 

In the seedling line I am plant- 
ing out snnpdraifaiii, some late 
calendulas, oCTbipaa. iwoot atyasum. 
gnlilardUui. carnations 'from cut- 
tlngt). marguerites and eentaureas 
aome unit during the n«t week. 

A lew inmate plant* may go out 
as soon as danger twin frost t» 
over but one touch ol Old Jack 
and they turn a dirty bluilh-green 
color, a contllilDii from which they 
rarely recover. 

t am also lowing the llmt rock 
melon seeds this week in big hills 
Of compost from the rubbish heap 
■nils stun has decayed well, and hav- 
ing been turned over several runes 
during the whiter may be relied 
iipnn to contain no aeeds of anything 
that will came trouble later on. 

War has been waged, too. on 
winter grate In the lawn. Thin rub- 
bish seeds too freely f«r my liking, 
and It allowed to acatuir will make 
more work licit winter. 

Cloven and trefoiW succumbed to 
a timely dusting with sulphate of 
ammonia. This was left on dry for 
4B hour*. 

I cannot afford to have clover 
muki' big note 15 '* ln tlie lawn, and 
once Hie plfliilu wtlb.-n lltul'T the 
ammonia I walered them well and 
left Uietn for another d»y or two. 

II was surprising how easy tbejr 
came out when the leaves had turned 
yellow. One Jerk and fhey came out 

TVlH.l!- 



The Homemoker . 



Fiilh tone 




i\vin UUe >lji»ir 

hfirufvifux ^ tin *t i^.M.iMiii.iwL'u-ily 
WHINKJJta. LINK* OVTOI VHHtTi 11LACK- 
bEADB PIMPLES *nd III a KIM IU-EM- 
151113 wisiTin rrnm *uy uuk wlihlr«vm. 




AMOVE: /rju.i, which ha ft u dvhcalt btixuty ot 
thvtr oufrt, 7'hey thould be difidtd without 
dtlatf end ttt nuf in *Qtl that haw bvsrj ivvlt limtd. 

LEFT: Colorful miert. Thnt can be retted upon ta give 
gaiety to the yard™ and to provide ftctiftn for inreriar u*r. 
A*\tr eecdf of nil Vtrriitici can be sawn in Well-prepared used- 
baxt% or hxdi this month. 



aintcred There and on wtl nitfhts 
came out v> fr*d. Halving d&eovtrrd 
ilielr lair, tUgli up anions tbehedgrfl, 
J docldrd to dust live whole hedec 
uifj aalch Lbrm all at home. 

In addition to that I will duit nil 
round trie hedK€$ on both sides to 
catch those that, tbc dusting mUSBsn, 
for there in uotbine like a hungry 
rihcllhack to mum damage tn the 
jspringr ime. 



A'lll.1 fll'.ln AntDatl If'' 1 " 

Uti. Vmtfwtf W«t- Hri HMTftu »r*l- 

imtii . vn-.ir.'ii lU.ii). hum. *rt*f »*i»t 

Urllrtur II III Air. •*>• lab- mt Nr« 

M. PliiB-k. 

tgn PLASMU! rril*r»> PLaMAMMl.T 
Ik ..( iniil.l!' -I" Ik* 1 

pifiioii ,.r vcn i n 

Lavt-ip Tuhr, iMlTLftrnl frtr UtTt* ■cehat' 
iiTJtlnie-iir >*«1<'d WHX.Y. KOtt B/-. CALL 
|>Ull a miCE DKMONrJTlUlll'.M ** Ibii 

n.% n.\i i.LO L B rn kta h ation n J« 

(-uarMJiLt-fd birmlni, vllhavut mt III' 

|ul -ijii atttaTr -!1't I" l.ai ill H. I. r. .I'le ' U 

«ttll c..f hmVr w i iinulr I 1 * i" 1 '' 1 ' 1 ' 

I Kl'.j (»r > ' mil P»«"> attanp. 

Jt.nv ArMJAT, V natal*, 
B>4 Fiil Strwl <»r«.r Bfttrivml »irc*41. 
rjlxfjury 
<fth Fltrirr. Tktu- Lift. 
Aim .h(*ln-t.lF ml W>ahlr.it«u Mai. T*U 
Itaun A Ht,. »n«l fHbrr India*: ('&(-■•■>*. 



Alluring Slimness 



Sr*w«d irdutuic truUDPnt b at far lti» 
mtf-L m.nd rnu-.t rttriUvr tat Lb* irm]iiriiy 
ef tbonUj cathti, tnd havlnf hraiiJ, 
giving and LnnH pf&poitj«i. ckiirjot tlrrnnr* 
rhf iftlem like mmr l.ta.uutiuiA rjo 1L will 
not *flrri LFvc hrirt *ntl *»n. h*st tsi ilJ- 
rff*a[j. -nrl en Brlting Qrnr U» nsrviAl 
*rt|-M rjc»irrd r oikt dciai not lmmnfjiitlrla- 
PMl on nlrht ■«n.kn ■■ Lit chr af 
rvduetlca by fX(!rci»c ThS« Li thr ooIci.iti 
«f Mr tin O Aim. PtiKrnnurTULIcBl 
C&emltt «f CulUr. "WA. TfTW tom* tnmW 
i citflul .!wdy oT tut ravtlticltie prupurliM 
Dirt nian y r*. Hr lUpRilei UlR Bprri*! 
ftndinthl Tibs At t/C pllll H pmt t«tr ] 
wtYki' Hiipjrty Thprf U btthknn bfem 
KfaouL ttvrlwa. thr ItLrmulat li printptl dh rmr.b 
boUln. tbt Rrdunltit) u>ajia\[< Crrotfi >«■ 
fcv *bitirptLQ>i — t l |nr. ptwl. M. 1'Jw rVa- 
T.i-i SLlinuinc Hi'.!, v-i.i- .i - ' "'■ M 
irnll itor ataailc ratnctrotii. I/- w*W*i 
iQ'ti frnr fl pkU . pent !,■'«. A aiirt rtotl 
■■ .uplkiled rc« tar BmibIi dttT tv tin*. 
Tw^ilmtiBlAlj from nil otir CumrriPn-itBUr*. 
Witt« him '** 




BY EATING THIS BREAKFAST CEREAL REGULARLY 
YOU CAN GET RELIEF FROM CONSTIPATION WITHOUT 
HARSH PURGES OR MEDICINES. 



Common cartitip.it ion ia th« mull ol living 
on lo-oti* whirl, sir deficient in "bulk". Most 
of our me-d-rft itMple* — ntfit ft«K white- 
lirwnr!. fOtiton. milk — lick bulk; tbty tr»1 » 
< ■iii-|il*i -I r • Li i'i i)i--il by the iyiteni that tnt iff 
due thry foTfn t* iniutfli irril to fn*k<> the boW4>lt 
move. 

Ol court*, fov "1 malt* youi Uuwal- more 
if yau pui||« younelf. Bui dacfon c r— -lint 
ihr indipr.riminat* u« <>i kAnh, griping pur««- 

i,vm !■ bfirmful — «nd, i --■ do« not je* 

■ r the r*:«l cbuiht of conilipNlmri' 
Wheil. lh«i. on T«« d" Ul permBnnnl rtlieir 
T>«« * 'i ■ ■ ' ■ i* «at rnor* "bulky" food, mai *at 
II raguUHyt Wbal you need b fond that forma 
» r^fl, bullty lt1»M o* »*widl 
m«cle« on "take? >ir>Jd or'- 



evhif-h the bt>*Vel 



hrlivKg't HI) femn — a nfturat ,m butk" ftmd. 
Tne unr w»y you earn b* butq of ajrttina enough 
to k«ip you regular ii to eat KcIIqbVb All M run. 
U» ■ criap n-eyy breBkiaat cereal itut «cti on 
>auT bownla in the aame 
way aa fruil iind vr"jeitablea 
bul much moTi* itirely and 
tlictrnuf bly. Il funni a *oft. 
bulky tnaaa that thr bowrl 
ir. !•» find eaay to "take 
hold of". KelloBs'" All- 
Bmn abaorb* wit« and 
■nftana lilt *e a tponRir. Thii 
waler-eoftclied maaa Renlly 
but rfffldiifrily «ida «lim- 
matiiin. Whrin you am H 
regularly you nerd an 
b*r*h medieln**. 



[u iiildttiuti. All Lit mi tchlaiM* the vital hra|lH 
element Vttamin B. wKicb "tone*" tb* irli-»tn\»l 
tract. All Bran i« alao very rich in iron. 
f£nl Kcllorjic'i A11-Mra.n ercry nvorninK — e>rh«r 
with mdlt "nd aURAt or aprinlcled u^er your 
fvwotirite- bieakfaat r.ei-eall Do thia e>.ery day 
and drink plenty of fluida. And yau'll nu Funuer 
be trcubkd wilb ttimimm ronelipsrion. You'll 
tmjoy iKe f^eilect daily " msularily' lba.1 keepa 
you radiantly healthy mnd make* life worth 
Ikvingl Oft a ctackr>t of Krllnkat'* All-Bratt frana 
ycmi p'urr tt>-day 



SOLD AT 
ALL GROCERS 

Eat it every tiny niter 
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S TOP clothes from 
turn in 2 

YELLOW 




"How to Behave" Series 



Posed by the : 

Oioraie "Quins" j 




Keep them Sparkling WHITE 
with the last rinse 
in BLUE water 




To be certain that your wattling will turn am »pa£Jt!lng whire 
give ull white clothes a lam rinse in Rcckitt't Blue. The 
lam blue rime ii toe only way to stop litem turning yellow. 

Reckitt's BLUE 

Out of the Bitte comes the Whitest Wash I 




job 

JfandL 

Kcfp pour lunti-i lovable with Hhk!'». Its 
cream v rirhncsi aoaki deeply into it in, 
restoring natural lubricant* constantly be- 
ing low by wmihing jnd wpmurt. Hindi 
net* quicker, roo f and mi'tarti i I titling 
aoftneaa. Use Hind* Oram morning jnd 
nighl and after you *a*h, to keep your 
funds smooth and fragrant. 

\f+ and 2" ivirywhsrv. Tti* bortlo contain* 
lour time* I lit quantity of thw flmalW pit*, 

HJLI.CASTTJ? FTY tTt». .*#**••• 

HiniD 

HONEV 6ALM0ND 



' WMAf (//' W't'l'tf \ MILE." JJUI Vt r-r;::,-. a f*j«/l(f f^um." 
ll'/mit sunny l/ufA* /\jj< fr?* r/rrrr o/ rrnihing nf/Vr people happu. too. 

mi i (itunimmiiMii iiiiimnm i ritiMiMiiMtmiia imiitw" 

| WHAT MY PATIENTS ASK ME j 

Krience ciin do a 

lot for Diabetics 



BUT surely ynu can't mean 
that T have diabetes, doc- 
tor. There has never ever 
been a case of it in my family, 
Unfortunately. Mrs Hanwn. thr 
taata I have carried out leave no 
room (or doitbt DLibeies dots not 
arways run Lu families, you know. 
JVlcti what cause i tt, doctor* 
That, MtV &urison, to (no re than 
I ran (ell you We ha*e no! been 
able todtacowr the InunrxlJate cause 
But Wt do know that overfreight, la 
n factor 

Over-caUnn and utidEr-excrcialng 
Alien rf!<ult In diabetes, ami the 
sooner everyone realise* tha t the 
belter chance will «e haw of check, 
log the disease 

But diabrtts tt not very tWclr- 
fjmatti (» if. rf«(or? 

On Un- contrary, it U a ccmrnori 
diaeaae among people of ull aflat and 
bulb sexeA, bu t particularly the 
middle-aged 

But don't worry too much about It, 
Mm Hanson 

Lfinbclcs Is nuL ne.irfv thr bugbear 
It wan ■ Tew year* ag/a. 

That'M a comfort. tmvtmv, doctor. 
But Kftii fj rnthrr a tftocft, jrmi fcnoin. 
f oniv camr fn trnii hrtrarrAf J nut- 
dtottZy tlartutt to lose wcipht and I 
mas oJfHffji /frrnip / rffrf nof *r- 
prsef ffnirrhfno *#rtou.i. 

It "wjlb very lucky jiau dlri cotne *o 
Boon, bernuae early rllQsrnofilri mokeJ 
tbe outlook ao much brLghlcEr. 

Rap ir i loss at weight Is quite a 
common symptom ci diabetes Ac- 
tually the Gvmptnms vary a lot, but 
other enmtnon onw utr* exneaalve 
appatltr and Thlrot 

dometuncn dJtibete* Tollowi an 
acute infwtloufl dleeaiie Like miunni 
or menetfe*, and that u why doctora 
uaimlly make q routine test after an 
infectious disease. But often the 
ansel of diabetes U apparently 
^ymp'oinlcaa 

Then twin can it pmtfbly M rfto- 
covrn etf' 

Only by a careful medical ei- 
nnttfULtlon. And that 1b vet another 
proof of the Brest Importance of an 
finunul medical examination. 

Ves, doctor, t rappoKC that'n rfoAL 
But tt is Tny flu.'* imntc&tait prvblrrm 
that is warrjiino me at the moment 
tn havlnti dlahttte* going ta mean 
altering mv whole ttf*T 

Not ncccsflAXliy, thanks to recent 
mtdiMil pronreflB, Tliflrr wai a time 
when the disease meam very atrlji- 
sent dieting ao as to keep down the 
Intake of i.areh and sugar. Thi» 
wo* not altouefter antlafoctory be. 
cauae It Auverely llmltod liotii 
quantity and variety of food. 

Bnl slm L e the dlacovrry uf In- 
tultn diabrlka hiivr had a much 
bnier t>me — and a miuh mare 
varied tliH. 

Wnat cxacrfls t* itwiltn, doctor? 

1 1, la a preparation of a sutjr.rftr.ee 



obtained from an anknal'5 pnncreas 
which help* the body to bum and 
uUh> ntnrchy and sweet fooos. Mrs 
Haiujou. 

Diabetic* arc people who auffex 
rrom a lack of thtft xutMtAnce But 
now we nnc lnjecilons of Insulin to 
make good, the deftataacy. 

In fact, modern treatment has 
turned dtaootes from a hopeless and 
pragresBYe disease to a mere disturb- 
ance of the boily't mechaxibuu which 
reeponds qulukly to contrnuuus 
manaKemenl. and cauoea only atlpht 
InranTcnltfncc to the patient. At 
least It CAN be th»t. provided tt 
h dioooTcred early eiiough 

And jo you can thank your lurky 
alars. Mrs. Hanson, that you came 
to me In time 

Trier* hare been aome world - 
renowned incn and woman who have' 
attained eminence In spite of their 
dlabAtlc dtrmblllty— Qeorfe Eacu 
man. the camera magnate of E.ust- 
man-Ko<tnk fame, and Cirmenreou. 
thr Prench ntateaman. 

Tbm there waa IL (1. Wells, wha 
tlallrd Auatralla f»at January and 
baa dnve pnhMg-hed another boirk. 

Jaffm the Frenrh Mainhal. and 
Edison are two other* who awame 
eelrbrltiea. 

Thouamnda have lived to their I 
70'3. 80'a end 90a by dint of a daily 
routine which they have leomr to 
carry out 

What tflffl / have to learn, dec- 
tort 

I am going to order you a Utile 
book on diabete* Every diabMjc 
mu-Tt learn quite a lot aboui food 
values, and It Ert all in thl* book 

Education. Mra. Hanaon, la the 
aeoond atep In the treatment of a 
diabetic. The flrat itep waa the 
aerteji or blood testa T did on you 
yeatrrnaj to clinch the dlnffnnalH. 




The young couple's 

GREAT RISK 

Ways 
to guard against it 

I IPC it huqO, and tH» futnin b rnli 
J nr nrorr.^r, h:r tf.P'T In mir rT**l 
rtah LtLil -»rrv wnut kOUPM fuer. II 
la Lbut llir f]U»bu.ail %W. 'I r M-tTf »' 
han made wauth wn*f to prnvlo* lox 
at* wUi't e*t*. , ^ ^ , 

Thi* rUi ean bf |uud«l WI)M 
'.hromh tbp h.VLV. at a wit »mwi 



ai»lLli*» Jnlinisun niarrlMl t\*iJ 

ItRt nwr and tw-trif ■ m rntter uf Ulr 
fioclrru »nnt It. |I ilLl UIc tor r, JOO 
p»yUilt «n miR'jal pnsiaSniti aS CiJ 1 f 
a caadP over 1'- a pmJe Hp pa^-d 
r.r IV ' til- |Ufrr.,iir. ■ -- ,.li 

■A fait hit riled In Mai lalH -imf Mir 
#miB| wlLlnX MWlVffl ril»! Hr»t:le-tr*i 

rhi'qnF ftir £ all Titl* t*» no eam- 
nttiBiyin fimrw toe tlip tnu ut 
her hu»^^nf] * nixMr hr\o in 

furr trcuhte 

inottier rnrmMrr, a vn-em-fiirni'r. 
loot duI a EtaUrr fur £ IfiflC In l\lS* 
Ht lizard ISMr 'Ai.tm lot *Q litit 
Mr A\b& zt [ir.fiisicnla leat mo a lb He 
had brrn jKiTUif ■ jiretniutn 0* a 
thaila t/vtr Un ir.iillRfft a wwlt AJ- 
^iHFlhrr he Had ;!iihl Ih £ 1M Hi!iiuf*« 
Uroiiihr. ttu? affi'lff titt ^tairw r«el»""fj 

Lib lr> CHILI Uo Uut Atir f«d»mj Ltie 
£ldtW nriLl all 1*1* tth-si!tinti hn tiwa- 



unnr! hid pita. 



iU «iTwn cent 
.. rr*flt rt*k 
Ait Lho tL*Rr«l A. Id P nfftce ta ifctl 



jem hnw 7«w nun Mfpi';»rd ymrr -vtta 

and Tamitf If jtiu vr^Tr>r atattU 
HCDd yrto hnirklrti Aik ?n-rlaT 

AM. P. 

SOCIETY 

The Lar^nat Mutual Life Office 

(n the Empire, 

air Simue. Hn*rn, TT.I3 7. Cliftlrni»A 
nt id* frinriTJal Bwird 

a w ontHidon fi.a n*h»ira] itaaatw 

and ActuKrr. 
C. M Miftlr CTiU-T Lru p«:tor and 
9ffcrrtsry. 

HI'Atl OFFlfKi 
Bl PITT STREET. SYDrVEY. 
Bnnrh OfTlrrs al MHboume. 
Hnsh.iu-. Adelaidr. Perth and 

Mm. 

nbund Off ii e*> Ihrootbaat all 

Sana, 

\pw Zealand f>ITb'e: rnatora' 
houae Quay, Wellington, 



Results of BREAKFAST 
D-TjniTT' Compcttrion 

Mirrrxdra. awakdk 

Janin Dultlr, llllu. CLirrnre Rctmd. Kact* 
dalr, N.8.W. RrrnKtiiji O-Llfhl ti ibt 
in. hi n>: urlaftUie C*ft*i I tuvt av*t tnatri. 
tl i»qI tinly tAM\fin» luir. hntldt up the btcntj 
ma Is earili p??r"»rrd ' 

/\I*f» ^Varrvn. ■» B-ri M-T-ri. Bran 
V.H.W.: "St^kitaa'. D-Llfhl wrv<d »Tth 
ltkacq and iijsht la a OrA'.-rlau brraktiM 
MrfaL and siiflrty hniKrJ fnt It 1* Hit 
nf *|| uHI ErmiW" 
lernr M' --K.'n P:ihn Val». Da Mpr-vlllnm- 
*ah H.% W.: "Uraatta^ D'l.i^h,'-. ihn cn^e: 
WtOOonti rinallh f.-ifld, rnit'rii bon^. raiucJa 



and anuria 
a* ■ iion-tinvi 



■ and tiulilra 

at- 



For young wives 
and mothers 



TIC [TBI' KINtl SYSTEM 

GOOD POSTURE IN 

EARLY CHILDHOOD 

J]VEHY mothor ahuuld itaUae that 
Little errors of manajiemesii,auah 
as wrong handling ci baby In the 
flrtt weeks of life, and a wrong choice 
tn baby'a cot, olt^thw. sbooa r etc, 
later, can cauae changei In Lhn bony 
framework of a yuuruj and rapidly- 
growlrut child which will later cause 
faulty posture and imperfect health. 

A leaflet on this subject has been 
prepared by The AiL'-rrulian Women's 
Weekly Mothercrart Service Bureau. 
Any reader who ln Interested tan 
obtain a copy trw. by .M-nrllng a rrs 
q ileal together with Hninped ud- 
dre.wd envelorie Tor reply to The 
Australian Women's Weekly, Box 
43MYY, O.P.O.. Bydzwy. 

Efadorse yntir envelope "Mother- 
craft." 



kt-dan Slirfl 

rJrirfiih. N.S.TT nr<aVfft»i h-LlRhl la 
our fboiCn bmakiaii tl buklda "era* anr] 
mimrU ind :n fjr>:tcl»iu» >n Bafaur, alio 
raair> ditfnit-frt MrtHie-T nakai «ie»LIaiil 
imnn uii miitardr " 

Brriw rar*f«w, JniratsTix. m Mttn)r:;<m 
Slrret. latrralt. M.«,W.: "Klfftt aT lu fntn 
bill bMtbcr to baby cnjuj Brnakfnit D-Llnybt 
Tcir urrhkfar.i Mum ufei It toy IJHekejiLnc 
iM"f anil Boupn" tantt? <hi(- 

drim. 

■.rUiai J«nn Li ill. Ul ifkli Kirm. raiari 

W.i.W-' "Knjuy yoxt btviXJi*i. m Uu cvnr 
Hit a] U) -..Mint Hre»Vf»it D-Llcht t« 
vtiv* Tint Wf» twundatlon nn -which la 
hullil vlirara«.t* hmSIea at. alL mo" 

B»u 4. Ny» IM Mvraj Strrrt. Stw Vana 
Nl. nrl*Ti«nfr. <fld "nrrar?ai1 n-X-lalr 



fill? rmjiiffl Svpry train lk awfidHtttt 
• •amina-pruauctna; aittt invlB-'iraltnc. tS 
ununhhinr quaihnra and ftnrntilaicia fl>«uur 
'.Ttti? dsllfhl ttii! rhMr fanitlr ' 

Krdnari J.n'in Kpara'a l a u?art. Nartb 
Tpamirri. q-ld.: "BWitLilen 'r*tnn eaaT tn we- 
para. Btraktank H-Lliht Lu mii.rlilaui *Tjrl 
nxiltctliilni. Bin w f harn hBEn haw lat 
tlrrnkfaiL D-l ioht 1 hawe be>euot v hr>lUi)rr 
■ nrt atroujEEr." 

Vafina (.IhfB.a, IBB hra<m JKf*rl. Tali-oa. 
Qld, ; ■Breanrasl D-U|hl li ih* whai- 
lairUlr'Jt Irl<ft] Cfei-ral tfa nutrlllom laT 
titrattlait una mnur* ■nnlitKOLt iconca - ncl 
dttlriuui ])itndLniit. n> *«atly and muck.* 
pr?Tiarnl, ■■ ■ 



BA.IUJta KM AUiIraita-i Drat Imni iirtn u 
in nrany lnvmra Babv dn*n tiot appear, 
to Ihr diaappe Hit muni of huaband and irtl* 
A bank oti lima mailM tuintalna valuaril* 
!tlt4troiJtl«ti nm! aJnrr? CapLrj Ttm !! Ill 
irp.i re r n *.n IJpp an ' 'A, " M ra 

dirt itt il, « aitEabnth Strrat. MeltJonrnf.' J ** 
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http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624912 
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New beauty series by PltlTMELLA STACK | "V^Im** 



I N next week's 
issue of The Australian 
Women's Weekly the first of 
a series of articles, 'The Way 
to Health and Beauty," by 
Prunella Stock, will appear. 



m 



jlSS STACK will teach 
you the way 10 
health and beauty 
by moans of the 
famous exercise system prac- 
tised bj the 145,000 members 
of the Women's League of 
Health and Beauty, of London. 

Mlii-i Blacc. who reecntlj became 
Lady Douglas Huoiillan, is wcjrli! 
htiad of the Women s t^ayue or 
Health and Beauty In London, 

In tier article*, winch will Appear 
every week, she will give you the 
iKOTciua Exercises practised by the 
League membeij and which have 
b«.-n evolved lor beautifying (be 
H([ure nnrt trulldui« up the general 
health. 

Hmell a beauty. Miss Stuck, who 
Is the daughter of Mm. Bagot aUick 
rounder or the Wnrnen'j League of 
Health and Beauty, la a perfect 
example of wbat correal exercise, 
combined with right cutlng and f resti 
air. will Un for every wonum 

Her recent morrissc to Lord 
Douglas Hamilton wm a ranuintle 
socisl event, but It lis* made llllle 
difference to her worli as far as the 
League li concerned Prunella still 
n lali ■ a vi'r>' nrtlve interest In 
this world-wide organisation. 

Wulch for the first of lie ejKt- 
clsea next week. They will be Illus- 
trated with attractive little draw- 

Miss Prfoious 
Minnies ... 

• Let her save you 1 1 1 nfl 
and energy in your daily 
round . . . 

She says: 

■\ LWAY3 -ipt bulloua and tape* 
on rendy-made Rarmeiitji before 
MaytoK It' will mvt stitches and 
low of button* later. 

* * * 

AN Inscnlotii manner ot mrnillns 
slut underwear is to cut out a 
Bo ral design from ». niece of 
material lay U over the thin spot or 
hole and fasten on to the garment 
with a biiuonhole stitch. 

* * * 
"VEVKR wanh chlnu with rill on 

It In water contalrium flodfi- 
Sodn Is particularly Harmful to gilt. 

* * * 

HAVE you ever thought lo slip 
on » pah- ot rubber gloves when 
vou are wanhlnK sheer stocklnKt? 
Thin prevents ladder trouble from 
flnirr-oalla or tiny ptecsi of hard- 
ened «kln Uiat fronuenUy catch a 
Uiietid at nne tjoBe 

* + * 
rpo prevent or rellrva ekappad 
* hands and to Keep them Btttnc- . 
tlw alwnvs K«P a bottle <" ■««' 
hand lotion by your kitchen link. 
Hub irno your hands after you nave 
had them In water 

* * ** 
i A N excellent bath and sink cleaner 

Is carbonate or sods mixed with 
kerosene and upplifd with > mil 
cloth; rub well. 

* ♦ * 

HAIR grins that have lost their 
spring are uaeful when Ironing 
frocks or underwear with bleats 
Also, a hub- grip slipped on to the 
hem' of a frock once It la ironed and 
nonginic up will hold the ple»» In 
very satisfacronlv 




tfi&s by the artist, Muriel tx-aioi. 
Theje will give you each step ol the 
various exercise* in a most simple 
manner. 

The famom Bagot system exercise* 
are designed not only to Improve lb* 
figure and health, but aa an aid to 
healthy mothcriwou. 

For In this aundardi&ed and 
mechanical age. and evvu with 
sophisticated UvlriR. woman la still 
the most Individualistic creatures, 
whose natuntl ambition la happy 
mnrriago and splendid motherhood 

And she realties that she can onlv 
nUain the health and figure per- 
fection, the poke, ciiarm and per- 
nniialHy iicccnaaiy for succcsbIuI 



Sl i U ir: To toss over— heat with 
Uttlt butter or Shi 'Fr.>. 

hauler: To fry Ut sh&Hnw fat. A 
method only «ul(ab.c far food* Uiat 
f^-nr. itwrt. QPWE cookln« <Frl 

HciUap: To b&fce in oven, sprinkled 
with breadcrumbii, in *onJtop «1k11m 
or firnproof dliHea, 

Shcriurt: CiKslmy drink of WftUr 
End trmi Jnici- 

Utrvn: To nr.-. -r substance with 
bork At wutn turotifh Btev«. 

KljnnH CttM Itlch Ofckft With flJ]- 

iny and djumfltkm of alnioud imnUt, 



HERE j'i Ijsdy Doublet HamtStan {Prunelta Stack) htod of the 
Wdft4-U^dt art/imitation, tht Women'* Ltttgut of Htulth and 
Beauty, patting the Lrayuc'i younytfsf mm)h?r, three-ytwe cid Bar- 
bam Hammond, through hfr pULtt at tht League't htadquarters in 
Grrar Pixtland Street. London. 



womanhood by tndt vault] effort nnd 
Mpi'jLiutil.lon. 

Perimppi liobody realised Lhls bt't- 
ttr tli an Mrn. Bf>£nL Stitrk wlio. 
H3(iny years ai(o : founded lX\ti t*i*%ue 
txtTvlix syatem aud who braugHt 
up litT duught-LT, Pruntlla, accord' 
lug to her c»it-Juliy t]r.«0|riieU prUi- 
rJplet) of EKervioc nnd dk'L. 

IT you follow TJieiie w«kly raer- 
cisfti nod faithfully give ten mJiiulra 



every day to I heir perfornwnce. 
ytMir pstience and perseverance will 
b* rewbrded by * uiue of exhtlara- 
Uou and linjoyment a* well bj. with 
b, b«tt*r figure and tx<m k r hr>nJUi. 

In cither wurds you will be nrarnr 
to the gqnl so importiirit U> every 
wurraii— B*auty, 

Don' t f orsr t the : .: : cxerc Lse 
art.de by Prntn'ii» arju-k will upp»r 
au :u! . \,:>--. next v.wk 



Elasto, the Wonder TabUt 
Take ft J and Stop Limping 

Elatttu in tukett, I'rtnn tlie-vtrry Clrxt 
i]n«w \T3ii l-eillll tn e*r"rnrTli n im|>i*«v<ict 
uvneml UrMtb will, grotoi htiiiyum y. m 
Ushtttt fltttp, M\t\ an im irased wsir* of 
wcll-l;-fliinf. l'«inful. Bwollim |i'*ri, o4o) 
vcHii ^re Tveloml to* iHultliycoailHi'd], 
KLrin uonlakri clear up. tag ■%«,.. mhJ« b«t;oin« 
ckftn and lindthy »uJ qufcldy VicmI, iim 
ftr-jrt r^ciirtcssteu'ly.iJjiniirmti^iii ■■irnpir 
firkdri away and Ihff wliolr «vnlflm i* 
brairod mil ■Tnrngthci.^d 1 hm tn not 
rti^idc. Mitwunh th* trhff ti>mi -rem Htant' 
e-i> . it it ilm nuftural remilt at nv\ta\\^ed 
likunJ Mild itiiprutttJ n1.11Lk.l11.1u liiuui-iit 
about l.y liluLu. tht Jt*y taiilrJ uvn* 
Jjt)\tl ktiaSiHg jMiw#ri 

EtmtaWilt Lighten Your Step! 

You nutunilly auk— wbat m Fhntnf 
Tldt i^utoitun " lullv iijiMi-md in a 
liiK I il ) i iwtrttc tivu hraala Fer wb u I) nvplsi na 
lh |im|iln Lti]k,MMH': bow tL.li.ntu ik.Ul 
thtuuflh Ine W(-jkI Voy r copy i 1 - if w — w» 
ciitiT iei-Jow. liwry %u&rTui Ebtiuld t*v%( 
ttu» wmnlerfiil EttSW flrWfff<iftl. ft*tuej£v, 
wiiiclp qnivkiy hr»n|jn ruse 4n(| (.ornfsjTt 

jlikI >..■ ■ i.M. a nrw 

bfiUih forcu; riion:aunt Nlngnfii^h, ud> 
bctltiiy sjijiiJitioJis, Lu. trjuauJj^llidlly *nd 
btitifitM/t into full miuKy Jvatun*'! oum 

i'e-.ff jftOUWI (ll'il/iw^ NciltlLllfl OVUO 

rrrtutiily icsMuuhlin,; HbutrjUo*ev.ir ruien 
oETcre^l to tlia lienor. i [ tjubbc btifore: Hi 
Riiilirs WON innlt Anil feel yewr* yniin^et, 
and it utile |>k;ri*,Milm.t l thrrbf!.t r »t-*l nnd 
the onwat tj3<x-tiv*f rum^'ly ever tlfMiRBil. 

Send for FREE Booklet. 

*TO|nr until yvt«r turn* .n-f a4iitiat to JlL.AJiTO, 
Bh I ^rOiwy, tor i our ("RiiC '^vy oi i » 
tntrm>hif BliKD Nf.kJKl, Or bHif >itH |ft a 
lupplv r>i Eta- 1*> (with boaklm nn JawtMt titHV -n«t 
•iWilikl llp-dsIT *nl Irtf rrjiaJMl. « kjj J «n|> 
d'Tlll iIi^<Oi>N FlMCn iiiHtlB] Q<it« ii.tiui nun 
«L«IttUKti *nd 4(aca «v.UywiM* l J fk» au» 
rnn.Pli ■ •i|i;.[ ) r. 



DEAF?J^I 



"Chieo" Invisible 
Earphones, 21.' 



Wnnt )«i*4rr jJHWJ cafa, tin fiLrdj, nr tmiLtnu. 

fi i:,r-!-'pi'n (ot ynur Hrnetlm* fl; •< [tit 
Inr bewrfclel. 

MIMI'- PilFirTIOVE CO., tt MjiIc "hirfrlilrii 
H1oi.lt. H An 1L IT HT.. mTDNCV. 



SIREN 




STOCK YOUR £W£V PRESS FREE 



THE QUALITY SOAP, AND SAVE 
THE CROSSES FOR FREE GIFTS 1 



LOOK AT THESE TYPICAL SIREN VALUES 



HOW TO 

t IN I AS FHKE GIFT DEPOT* 
147 YORK STREET ITown Elavil tr.ii;, 

II WI»U CKtsilOl t^U ai lend KtmaTllBd f n r 

v-ur (ifl, cut i-m iJ:m fr.riii All La 
DArtii irljpt., riiilaiA* wllb rr<Mi<* and 
»dtirr» tO t 

LINT A3 FREE OUT DXPOT, 
BOX *>fc7 T, Ci ;\C , SYDNEY. 




SHANTUNG \J 
WW* * f 



British mad*, ehsiriniiit; 
colours and odnsivr dntun. 

Saw 64 Blue Crosses 



Charming 

Extra goirtl qtubty in prim- 
io»s grccti ind blue. Large 
supper ciaUt 42' * 42' and 
K Hervictto to malrh 1^' 

Savo 148 Blue Crassoa 




EXTRA LARGE SI ZE. 
23" > 10" cafoureil in cjy mod- 
em drajgns, 

or WIUTK ADMIRALTY. 
Sit* ST* W. Eitn thick and 
liiHK wjarirar, 

Save *3 lluo Crossai 



T.VIH.irLOTII 

Sizt tuchei x 7b inchca, 
Linen- rnns-hed Oamaak. 

Save 144 Bluq Crosses 

llll hl AS i f't.UTlI 

Sure 44 inch™ square, with eay 
coloured bordee. 

Save T6 Blue Crosses 




ULANKI I VTO 

Siza 23' x 82'. Pure Irish 
Linen, red. grtcn, blue or Bold 
tide urijia. 
Save 24 Bluo Crosses 

rujLowsi.ii- 

SiH 21' x .llf, HeoutHched 
jnd nicely t mbroirlered. 
Save 36 Bluo Crosses 



4 BLUE CHoWHtS 



J. ■ ii cm u a tu.. .-■» ■■■ 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624913 



Eighth »cgc , , . The Homemolier 

Cash |»ri/«vs for 

/ HIS weelt's selection of 
/ recipe* from readers 
« — ' Is an unusually Inltr- 
estlng one and Include* sweets, 
Calces, and preserver. 

If you haven't yet sent In any 
recipe* to our competition 
then do so now. Your favorite 
recipe may be worth money to 
you 

Everj week Oral prtae or El i. 
nitdal I<ir Hie be« recipe, white 
3 6 coiiDolatlon prize Is award*) for 
evory other recipe published 

All you have to do Is ta write out 
yaur rertpfl. uttnrh name and nd- 
aivsa Mid send in To Ihis aSiee. 

STnAWBKFtRV l>M l(, 1 1 1 

One pound ,t|-*wbrrrlr*, 3ot_ 1., 
4ul. rJ.L.ir silent', fl spiilict* filljrrrv 
1 yxt\K And '! while, of cskm, I plot 
Milk. I Elll rreani. 1 or 3 biltlrApooiii 
wktrr, I'Unllla, Mori ;>»i Gelatine. 

Wash, drain, and hull mrawbertiw, 
Uwn tab tliroimh a slew, leaving • 
few lor decoration. Add viniilllu Lo 
ft ctlAlHnl made with the tnILk .in 1 
yolk of egt, than cool Split the 
apon&e Anger. InU) hnlvr-s. dip T.lifm 
Into the cufttard. and ormngc around 
aides and bottom of bowl Add Ihe 
awtor sugar lo the strawberry pulp. 
When ::-----iv-.'u stir in lightly- 
whlpned cream and rtllTly-vJht'iJjed 
egg-wlillea Wliiak them all toeethor 
liKhtiy, xivsn strain In the gelatine 
dlssokoii in h uunepftp with Ule 
water. Turn the mixture into the 
prepared bowl, and when The iMkhi. 
in ready- to serve decorate Willi extra 
whipped cream and halved straw- 
berries 

Hnt Friie of 11 to Mm Gladvs 

Huill, !■ HirJc-ll Rd.. I'rlershiim. 

N.S.W. 

*JJ(PNII A>C,ML Ffion CAKE 

Half ■ up pliln fliiur. pinch hII, 
1 drnp, almond eseencr, 4 egg. white*. 
| ' i-i...,i; cream of tartar, I cup 
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■hese readers' 

Recipes 



Your recipe may also 
be worth money to you. Enter it in our 
weekly best recipe competition and then 
watch this page every week for prize- 
winning results. 






7///S VOC/jVG COOK /uit /oivs trying out n*u> 
rtapee. Perhaps tfou do the w/w. U yem dtscoirr 
a good one, wnd it in to us. You own iwn « rasb 
pnzt for it. 



tttttor lUJC^r. 1 tr-Anprniii 

essence. 

Sift flu lit four ilmfti Beat. tiffS" 
whites to s stiff Troth, Sprinkle with 
cream at tartar and salt and Jcotrp on 
bcutlnf until whites hold the-ir shape. 
C3rndui.ll>' fold In smjar. then flavor- 
ing , fallowed by flour, fclfUruj It over 
and Mains it (tradually in. Bake in 
an unFnco^rd cakr tin with n tube 
In the conlre In ft slow own fur 
about i hour. Then tiim the r-n'sp 




Alwor* lcl Firidof » a mind you of 
"Freddo". fntfuy it THE big -chtKerDt*- 

bu> mg night at th» with all Satur- 

day and Sunday to fee thought of, ia tak« 
home Bleary, on* bag at 'Trodden'' far 
Hl« IkpddPti and anothor for Chocolafe 
Cuddinpi! Cfiacolore lei-n-gT and a IJ tha 
airhar deMciout rhing* you matta with 
chocalatcr The chorti of 12 dalicrout 
kindt — in that ejcqufiilafy imoorh 
^hocDlDts for which Moe R-obflrt9on , t ore 

BE SURE TO BUY- 

t BAG FOR THE KIDDIES 
1 BAG FOR COOKING . . . 




tin upside down nn t*> a wire rack. 
hihI leave untU cold, when cako will 
fall out. 

C'onMttn-ttnn Prtip of t/6 la Mlra 
Gale NefooQ, UrrbrrC f:n.t. ui.- 

BI7. 

PTNF.APPI.tf TUIJ'LE 
Outr h|K>iifr rakr ring. I tin piur-- 
■Iipfp rubes, i pin I mi1tt, itot. c**t.or 
-u.',. >r, 2 cgffs, 1 pkl. pliifftpplr J--Hy. 

Put apongp ring U\ the uiiilrlle 
of ti glass dish and pour over it ft. 
cauple of ipoanfuls ot Blicrry. Beut 
eggs and star In milk, brought nearly 
to itw boll. Thftn rpturn to tauee* 
piin with the j-ugnt and boll two 
or three mimitu, &ttrrlne nU the 
tim«. 1ft rool, then stir Into It two 
or three cubes of the pinptipplc cut 
up iinriu and pour round ttie H>oii£r 
ring. Leave lo get CDld and de- 
ctirnte with some pieces of pineapple, 
luMplng the rent In the niicLdlu of 
thf> ring. Heat syrup Prom the tin. 
to dissolve the Jelly, tua&nu hftlf & 
pine, rtnd when it ia set chop up 
; roughly lu decorate the whale trifle. 
CiinmUltou PrLte hf trT, to Mm. 
f _M« IKmiciII. I^wer Pn ll.intl vi» 

hum., co<;ktail 

One tablespoon honey, J eup 
nuruchino wjrup. J cup aerated 
inter. 1 lablraUOuri» unnujr joi^'r, 1 
(AbtcsDfinn Jetnan jniee. crunhi'd kr, 

Measure honey lino % brwln. strain 
in orange and lemon juke. Add 
maranchlno nymp tnlcen from a 
bottle of cherries und mix well. Add 
a orated water. Pour into a cocktail 
• contalnlna a little . 
lee. Shake well Divide e^iinllj' be- 
tween three cocktail glossec;. Oar- 



LUFT: TzifU it al&at,* o 
pupulirr iioect tut'jfe tamiiy 
and uucrjf. Ihm't a rrcipc r'or 
a neiv nnt on thxt pagr. pin*- 
apple tnlls. 'Try it; you'll tirttt 
it JY.'-T i. en 

nlrth eaci, aiih :t lu-* u t inHnun-hlnti 
cherry In the centre *nd poise half 
a cherry on tlie idye of each glass 
if liked. Enough for three 

OoftnlaUnii Priee of 7/6 to Mix* 
M. WtM.jrii-., 5 Milton SL. Cuulcr- 
bNTf *:7, Vic. 

..PP1-E CHt'TNEY trNTOOKEUI 
Two pound-* j|j(rli-T, *Mi FOj:ar r 21b. 
raisins, 1 pint viticjjar, trfc ^arlir, 
Ioul halt, and 1 tnaponn cuyrnne. 

Peel iind ewe nppleE and mince 
finely. Wafto. dry. B«d and chop 
rnislns. Chop sarllc my nnely. 
Mix ail Ingredients in a bowl and 
stand for 3 dftya. nUrring occflsion- 
ally. Batt3e and cork l-ttthUy, kbI- 
lus wit.ii inched wewhiu*-wax. Keep 
at leajit one motit.li to m«lltiW biiforc 

ConNolatlon Priir of '. *> to Mlja 
G. MeCurr. Altona. Ararat, Vic. 

ORANfiK CRC MB PIE 

Put 2 cups ol stale hincult or cake 
crumb* Into a bitsm. add 1 cup of 
tneJted buLter. and i cup KUttar. 1 
teAcpoon cinnamon and piht 
together. 

Pwsb twu- third* of mUture round 
tile sides and bo i torn of w«li~inrcaacd 
piedisli or eotuerole, usinR extra 
buttttr on sides if mixture does not 
adhere readfly. Bake in alow oven 

10 minutes. When cooked fill with 
the following: 

Mix together 2 well-beaten cgg~ 
yolka. I cup sugar, a pinch ol salt, 
* cup plain flour. Motnten with 

11 cup* milk, and 1 cup orange 
Juice. 1 teaspoon grated rind. Cook 



in a double boiler for 15 minutes, 
Htirring constantly. 

Pour into pic shell, Cover with 
aierinmte mailt of the 2 well-beaten 
ens-whites with litLle sugar. 

Pile the remaining crumba on top 
of meringui.* and bake slowly for 30 
minutes. 

ConnolaUan Prize or t/t in Kin. 
11. KarrefU care Mr. t'av.jn.i^n 
(•owper OriM-rnt. North Ainalir, Can- 

berea, .axj.t. 

FRIED KABBIT WITH U\MM 
AND BACON 

Cut rabbit in joint* and pour boll- 
tug wilier over It, then let It jdmnier 
for about 'M mtnulfl^ Ult out rabbit 
onto a wire ritiiQii and allow to ciraLn 
and dry. Tlirn roll each joint tn 
- 'I flour and afierwnrclii hi 
c£y and breadcrumbs. Drop Into a 
fxyfns-pHn of hot fat anil fry until 
brown. Serve with filed aUotta of 
bananas and rolls of fried bacon. 
Dse Frr&vy the rabbit was boiled in 

rnnwolaUnn Prize or 3/6 to Mm 
A. Beu. nllratil, via Markajr. QJd. 
ALMOND SLICES 

Cnut: |tb. butter, ]lh. castor sngmr, 
lib. flour. I vholr i-gg, and I yolk. 
1 Ira-spoon babine powder, ljru. 
trround almond*,. 

toreiing: Jam, I whlt« of e« r 
6ot. chopi>ed alniuxids, 2a*. sufar. 

Seat bu iter and sugar to a cream, 
add cog alcernalcly with a UtUe of 
the Dour and bilking powder Beat 
well and work in rest or flour with 
trround almonds. Turn onto a pastry 
board and knead smooth, roil to an 
oblong shape and put on An av*n 
tray. Cover with a coating of Jam. 
then put almonds, sugar, and white 
of ttgg. mixed together, an lop. Bak* 
25 minutes. When cooked cm into 
IB slices and Jeave on tray tro cool 

Consolation. Pri7e of 2/G to Mrv 
E. A, Sim loo ox, J Fleanor St., 
Gmidtnn, W.A. 



REDDO 

oAOtoun FROGS 



bhoducts 



^Banish 
MORNING TIREDNESS 

by drinking at bedtime 
a cup of delicious 

OVALTINE 

THE WORLD'S BEST NIGHT-CAP 

Ova/tine' ensures doun d Sleep • 
and restores Vitality while ijou Sleep 

PRICES: 19. 2 10, 5/-. At all CWniiu »nd Siitm. 

A. W AND EH LIMITED. I VOKIC ST. NOfeTH, SYDNbY. 



■Vu.'.»H >nd subtuhfd bT RsnuIlHitnl Pit** IjmU.J. 1«.|T< CiIlnTFinli Hum. SiHoirj. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624914 
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Sweet- Making . . . 

can be a tascinatinu It oh by 

When \he children clamor 
for home-made sweets try your hand at some of 
these recipes Remember, too, that some of the 
more elaborate sweets are an excellent idea for 
gifts for birthdays and other occasions. 



The Httmcmafc«r ■ ■ - Ninth Poge 




fOST important In 
sweet- malting is ihe 
sugar bulling. Sugar 
is boik-d lo various degrees 
according to the Jnnd of sweet, 
and as It passes very quickly 
from one stage to another 
close attention is essential. 






PARISIAN TRUFFI.ES art it 
nwetty, and art m*idc on a 
chocolate base. See recipe. 

The most accurate way af Jraigmg 
Bh ilegrerts for burst tailing \» by 
iMng a candy thermometer. Another 
method is the cold- water test 

Following are the- must ImpcirUint 

Soft Ball: aaedtp. F. to frHMeg. F. 
iroyi a amah quantity of hniitng 
wrap in in very cold water. Leave 
for a few second*!. Roll between f ore- 
ringer and thumb, and it a amah 
soft ball can be formed the syrup 
i& ready 

Hub degree la used for JnurJasik.. 
sees,, and ■rreams. 

Hard Ball: 250 to 2K2 dep. F. Same 
■jHiL aa Cftr soft ball, but ball should 
be much harder. 

Used for nougala and marsh - 

Ojfls hfRiflp; 300 

to 313deg. P. Drop 
k small Quantity 
mto cold wkter. 
5yrup should be 
hon and brittle 
\nd abauld break dean when bitten. 
The syrup Is just beginning to 
i nange lo a. pale straw color. 
Used for toffees. brJttlrfi. and rocks. 

Glucose or maize syrup is a liquid 
■■-ugar which prevent* the syrup from 

ryaudlbung. Always wet the hands 
Before taking from the tin, and 

: >'\Kh IL en wet paper. Place It on 
top of sugar In saucepan and It will 

• j i catch. 

Always dissolve sugar, water and 
lucose slowly. Do not allow syrup 
to boll until sugar has riiEsohred- 

When boJlhig pouit » reached, put 
. Ikl on the laucepah and boJI It 
ovexed Tor about one minute Thus 
-_Oe steam, washes down the Aides of 
rie pun and removes any crystals. 

Never stir syrup alter 11 boils. 

Put thermometer In tepid water 
iMrJom unlng. 

Always have nuts, cherries, and 
'rulis thoroughly dry before adding 
[0 fiWeetw Wrap gweetft In waa 
taper, but do not pack fondants or 
reams in airtight tin* or Jar*. « 
hey become sticky- Toffee and 
anuirat are beat stored In airtight 
Una. 

FONDANT 
One pound crystal sugar. 3 table- 
rpoona warm water, 1 
?, ladder, coloring and flarorlng. 

Place sugar, water and gluooae In 
I medium -filaed saucepan Diiaolv-e 
■Jowly over low ueaL When boiling, 
rnmove: apoon and put lid an nune- 
joij and boil quickly for 1 minute. 
■ move lid and putrv thermometer 
n jyxup and boll gl/ afluy to 34Udeg. 



EVERYBODY like* chocolate 
fudge — it's delicious. See rrcipe 
for making below. 



P. Remove from heat and place lo 
an* side to 00QI slightly Pour on to 
a damp slab err into n large burin, 
and work or beat with a wooden 
spoon until thick and creamy Take 
up and work In the hand* until 
am with and pliable. Place on one 
side. Cover with a damp cloth 
Leave for one hour, nividr into 
separate portions. Color and flavor. 

Use far stuffing dates and prases 
and cluster* or nuaina, peppermint 
creama. ribbon creams, and nut roll. 

Nu| Kail is one of the must at- 
tractive ways of mafcing up fondant 
Take three portions of fondant, dif- 
ferent flavor* and colora. Into one 
work a quantity of finely -chopped 
nutK and cherries. Make iota a roll 
about 1| inches, in diameter, place 
AAlde i,y become firm. Roll out an- 
other portion Luge enough lo cover 
nut roll. Roll out the third portion 
and cover roll- When quite firm, 
cut through Into piece* >ialf an Inch 
Uiiok. 

CARAMEL FONDANT 
Use aame ingredients as for fon- 
dant, using brown sugar instead of 
crystal sugar. 
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MARY FORBES 
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MARZIPAN 
Half-ponnd 
crystal swgar r lib. 
ground alnuiudb, 
piiii'U (tp am at 

tartar, 3 tasle- 
wudr.r, 1 deaaertapfKm glucm*, 
I Cgg* coaxings and flarming. 

Boil Water, nugor, at id glucose to 
240deg P Add Cream of tartar Re- 
move from fire Add stlffh"- beaten 
egg- while and ground almonds. Mix 
well, place again on the £tove and 
stir all the time until It leaves the 
atdea ol the saucepan. Turn on to 
marble slab and knead well, using 
sufficient icing jtugar to prevent it 
«Urlcing to the fmgera, Color and 
flavor with a few drops al almotid 
essence and make Into fruits such as 
strawberries, apples, pears, chorrles. 

FAKISIAN TRl'FFJiUS 
Eight ounces sweetened ehornLate, 
4 lableaptwixi hrvsh mitk, 1 UUilf-- 
brandv, nxiitU 



Orate chocolate dnely. Prtug Tn»v 
in sauce pan tn ball Add chocolate 
whSe stirring, and tmll agahx Then 
cool In toe-chest for □ hour. Put 
back in saucepan. Beat with a whisk 
while adding rum or ImmUy until it 
bccnrncK ltght and stlfl. Form to a 
boll shape with a spoon, rail in 
grated almonds and leave to cool. 

CHOCOLATE FUTK.E 
Two and a hair eups sagar, lot. 
chocolate. 4<m. butler, | cap milk, 



Mall sugar with milk tn suucepun. 
When sugar ha* dissolved add butter 
and grated chocolate. Cook gently 
for about 2© rninuteo. stirring con- 
tinuously. Add vanilla essence and 
stir until miKl.uTe becomes attft. Pour 
out on to greased place to set When 
cold, cut uito little blocks' 



A&ftAY of home made twertt uith iu ihit would make the amatcue cook fttl proud indeed. StUftttw 
intiudtt uvetal on a fanduni bo« — datr cretuni, prune creams and peppfrmtnr crearrt* muizipun and 
coconut icv, all arranged tn indwtduaS paptr cow. 



Made co*** ^, 

^ TS, horn 5^ tS o^* 5 T 

lirm. \mXT You'll you 

There to Cq(*W iW» 

ssH'sss ^ - 

■Quick r 
Cooking 
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THE MEW 

M~ COPHA 

' RECIPE BOOKl 

Np mcra warrrej about •hot to cook for] 
th» uorly Tie*"' o' f'O tWiv bj^p tpeciol 
occotiotu. Hero il o qraot voriary of 
miipei for pvijry purpoia— pouirifll, puri- 
dmgv coIcm. toalttn ond bQVOtuiai. Mr;ny 
of "n-": 1 ' 'oripni 'Tc -Ti'ti ori(|inol o<id 
thby'vo ell been tdted m ciuf own kitchem. 
Wrrtm Icr ft** <0/iy lo; 
THE COPHA COM PAN y, Oapt. W.S.. 
Of yen/f ntxirt^t crfd'^n bulaw: — 
SrdMt; Im 2*R EE, 6.P.O. 

Malbnuma |u >M7 Y, -V Kl 
B'.ih,.... | 0H urtw. G.F.O. 

To« ntv 1 1 1 ■ leu io i r.o. 

AoilaLda. In lfZ3 G. «.P.O. 
Fi«mantl«. iaM lip, P u. 

H«bQit- r ■ • no, G>,0. 
HHBU OIL INDUSTRIES PTy. LTD. 



CREAMY 
COCONUT ICE 

Pink. While and Chocolate 



1 lb. Paie Capha jmeltsdji 
I 3b. Icing Sugar (lifted] 
I Whit* a vi t9i 



lb. Finai Ovtico 



Mix togolhnr the nuc/ar, -cctccinut, agg aad vanilla. 
Stir in the hfll (noi boiling) Coptu. aud mur 
wfll]. Line a cake tin with ajeaBeprool paper 
and spread in one-Third ol ihv mixture 

Colour half the remainder pink 
and spread over whtlo to.rer 
Mix « teaspoon ol cocoo with, 
the res! and uprsad over pink 
Sfand in a cold :>i i -■ tq sol * 

COPHA 

100% PURE WHITE SHORTENING 
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Stops Coughs in 30 Seconds.' 
■ KILLS Colds in ONE Day! 

Guaranteed — or Money Back — 



Moiut Uun 

1*1 Mm peppermint X 




Wonderful Benefits Reported! Soothes! Relieves! Heals! Defends! 

Doctor tells why 



Fastest working, Iriple-acnnc compound ol 
demulcent Carrageen, Peppermint and Thymus, 
"MOUNTAIN" MIXTURE stops hacking, stubborn 
coughs in half a minute— kills cofds in □ day. 

"MOUNTAIN" MIXTURE combines preventative, 
nutritive ingredients with anti-germ properties thai 
impregnate the membrane cells. Pain goes, 
coughing stops, accumulated phleo^n rapidly 
disappears,, under Its beneficial, soothing action. 

It's as safe for babies as for grown-ups. Doesn't 
Injure delicate membranes. Combats stomach 
upsets. Here's defence for ALL the (canity! 

Get a bottle to-day under MONEY-BAGS 
Guarantee- 




"MOITNTAIN" MIXTURE GIVES SAFE. 

SURE RELIEF 
R quaMBd doctor says: "MOUNTAIN MIXTURE 
is a combination ol active elements which ad by 
absorption into the bloodstream, from whence 
they are carried to the lungs, the bronchial tubes, 
and the catarrhal mucous membranes. It 
counteracts infection by impregnating the mem- 
brane cells with anti-qenn properties. 
'It's a seientiliccdly balanced compound of in- 
gredients of definite value in providing relief 
from the effects ol colds, coughs, Lnfluonza, cmd 
similar bronchial and catarrhal infections. The 
absence of dangerous drugs renders it suitable 
for children as well as adults.'' 



"Here's Defence" for ALL the family . . 

^ Hew Treatment 

J* 



UGHS COL 




AT AM, 
CHEMISTS 
AND STORES 



WHOOPING COUGH, GROUP, BRONCHITIS, CATARRH 

XTURE 



Scientific Control 10 Vital Benefits! 



Manufactured in the Bidomak Pharmaceutical 
Laboratories- one of the most up-lo-dats. hygienic 
Laboratories in the Southern Hemisphere, to which 
is attached a fully qualified Doctor oi Madlcine. 
and andf the control of Chemists who were 
trained in the most modern and largest English 
Laboratories in the world. 



Stops Pain in Throat and Chest. Reduces Tem- 
perature -eases Headaches, Loosens Phlegm. 
Stops the Spasms of Coughing. Ends Sniffling. 
Clears Nose. Throat and Bronchial Tubes of Germ- 
Laden Mucus. Soothes and Heals the Inflamed 
Mucous Membranes. Makes Breathing Easy and 
Clear. Assists Digestion, Soothes Tickling 
Nerves Brings Swoel Sleep. 



Get "MOUNTAIN" MH 
now. Keep a bottle always 
handy as your family's DEFENC 
against these ailments. 



Quick Benefit Guaranteed 

or MONEY BACK 

If you take "Mountain Peppermint*' Mixture 
in accordance with the simple directions, you 
will receive substantial benefit wlthlu 24 
hours, or may have your money back on 
application by returning the nearly-empt\ 
bottle to the distributors within StVerJ days 



Manufactured in the famous BIDOMAK Pharmaceutical Laboratories 

Product of the /'<>»(//<» Drug Company, Sydney, Adelaide, Melbourne, Hrisbane and Perth. 
Sole Wholesale .inertia for Tasmania: L. Fairtlmrne <£ Sons Ltd., Luiincenlfin. 
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SUPPLEMENT — MUST 
NOT BS SOLO 
SEPARATELY. 
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The Whistling Hangman 

By BAYNARD H. KENDRICK 




fE&vs • Kw»t worm going 

| ■ alter," said Mr. Frallhgi.'t', 

\. | J llsrusLni" a piece of ur.w= ■ 
paper l.iefarv Herr Bleucher. 
"I've already aTlLteu him a 
tetter snlidung bis patron- 
age while In New YorJc. tf 
you approve, lit ask you to 
ilsrt It" 

Bert Kuduljih nljeuchrr 
piuckca ut hi* cl'ice-ctipped 
military nioiKtachc and 
went through the mat-ona of reading. The 
other uccupunu ul the nwnuera oflloe 
maintained a discreet silence, waiting his 
Important drcbloll. 

Sllmly ercci as » Oivna'Jii't. and uni- 
formed with the some patterned care, 
Thomas Fwllnger stood si attention be- 
fore the mahogany desk. Hit slightly 
crooked cant* moved over wide humorous 
Ups, Indicating an invisible smile. His 
itrouit chin, clef: enough u> attract a second 
look, remained firm. 

It wtu clever, o'clock in the morning, and 
he was on duty, which niBiuii he was ,v 
lormiilly attired as a bridegroom. TUi pin- 
stripe trousers, dark coat, vedt and stuck 
represented lui invcalincnt o.' some hundred 
and twenty dollars on the pan ul Doncasler 
House. NO assistant ni-miisOr OVUr paisK) 
Herr Bluucher's strlngim requlrcrrtcnu until 
hi was fully tit home in morning and even- 
ing clothes. 

Indeed, the clothes must be more than 
Worn veil They must be worn with di»* 
Unction and With an air. The Bleacher air, 
Whlr.li permeated the entire manage of Uw 
luxurious : i' i 

Rival rnaruurero, not so astute aa the 
seasoned German, termed It mlUtarlGtlo, 
while secretly copying the bellboys' uniforms 
of severe steel trey. They found It much 
more difficult to emulate the orderly pre- 
cision of service, kept moving by Herr 
Bleacher's crackling black eyes and equally 
crackling orders. 

Standing at the end of the dealt, the 
bollAnlK-vper. Mrs. Colling-Sands, main* 
talncd rile potse of a tilver-ltalreel goddess. 
She -An,, nenring forty, but uolhlug around 
EonrasteT House was alluwed to bo com* old 
and unattractive. Under Herr fireucher'a 
code mat was a privilege reserved exclusively 
for (ructls. The rule applied both to fur- 
DlahtngH and personnel. 

Mra Culilng-Hnnds brukr It only by re- 
fusing to dye her halt. She hnd earned the 
sliver Bltli '.H'enty yearj ol hold Hiicrknce 
and wore it proudly ai a badge ot merit— 
boyishly bobbwl mid papenalvoly «iffured. 
Her esaentinl gilEnrje&c ai fiKure wiu. main* 
tallied, according to her. by juperviatrtir the 
■ctlvttlea of fihtty mnku. twenty oleanerA. 
three osislont hDuaekeepers, and seven 
bouaemen. She smolhed down the linejj ol 
her araarll^'-eut *orklnrt dreaa and aakl: "if 
fnu pleaae. Hrrr Blwiciwr — -" 

The mnnwitr raised it i.lron£ brown fuuffi 
and pointed at her with a ailthlly 3pululali> 

Mai, 



"Whan 1 finish. Will that be soon enough. 
Mrs. Sands?" lie ununlly dropped the 
-Crilllm' from her name. He continued a 
moment Ininer with tht Letter before h* 
puihcu II otzross the disk Is his assistant 
"Guile 1" he declaml afli'r what lie con- 
atdered a proper length or paun. "Send It 
alonii!" 

"Thank you." said *Cr. Pr&ltnger, hte 
marked Ensllih accent hinting suppressed 
annoyance. "I'm sure Drrdcn Wtnalow will 
be a most desirable guest— U we can get 

him, Bett Bleucher." 

•Tlrydan Wlnnlotf?" Herr Bleueiier quo- 
tloned. "Who la Dryden W1H310*'?" 

In :lii- rUpidiat. ilert Bleuir.M My 
letter, yon know. He's paying at lout forty 
dollAta a day Inr a anile at the Golden 
R--ptmt ' Mr Fralinjawr paused. 

"Certainly, Mr Prallnger. Please go on- 
I'm u tnty nianl" 

*Tha clipping was xnt :o mo by our 
nocletr acinit Mr Wlnalow will be In San 
Prsncisco for two wedta, according Ut the 
paper— er— which you road. He's been out 
of Itils country for arar twenty years. Herr 
Bleucher. tn Australia. I quoted him a 
rate " 

"That I saw In your letter. Evn you any- 
thing mnre?" 

"Nothing, Herr Bleucher. Good morning." 

"Outte morning. Mr. Pralinger." Herr 
Bleucher watched the onior door clone be- 
hind his assistant before l=e turned to Mrs. 
Bands, -Sometimes. Mrs. Bands," he told 
hflr, "1 ha! tha feeling that man is terribly 
dumbl" 

Mrs Stuids gave a weary sigh. "I have 1 
thnt feeling about so many people. I think 
you wanted to tpeuk with me." 

The manager leaned back in his chair, 
watching her under his heavy |id> Oeep- 
Uned from reapons.bliity In peace and war, 
his dark, stem face had moments when 
Che lines became kindly. There were 
rarer momenta, too, when the mask of 
sternness lifted to give a glimpse of hidden 
friendly hirmnr. 

"You have a fault, Mrs. Collins-Sands. 
You vorry too much. There Is something 
troubling you now." 

£he willed at his keenness, hut her guzr 
roved mtlesly about the office before 
nho replied. 

"Tlwre was something In that press 
nDtloe abou v Dryden Wlnalow, Herr Bleu- 
cher. I wan wondering If you coiutEdered 
It when you signed the letter quoting him 1 
a special rate while In New York." 

"I knrrw his history well, Mrs. Sands. 
The failure of hie brokerage concern was 
more than twenty-flve yearn ago. He 
haa minie a fortune since then — -a great 
Cerium 1 He ha» children in this country 
whnm he hna naver seua since they were 
one nr two y*ars old. That la whal'a 
wontini! you. n«V Any publicity we may 
get can do us nothing bat good— like tht 
Qoldea Regent la £an Francisco." Ba 



g»ve a short guttural laugh Ai 1 .-4m!, 
Mrs. Sandn, you tase my vorrles. Loo." 

She ahook her head. I wasn't ihlnilni 
of Dryden Whudnw's banlcruptcy. >'■■- 
Bleucher. Nor of his long teparatlun from 
his swineries rhlldnn. Those ore per- 
sonal and lamJy matters. It isi somt. 
ihlng more -trave dian that." 

"Id line natlce of his arrival which 1 
—which Frallnger showed me J" 

"Yes." aha placed a slender hand or. 
the deck-top. The so tire nays tits'. 
Dryden Wtnalow Is incurably HI He hu 
been given but a short time by iw world) 
greatest surgeons. Herr Bleucher. Bs'i 
comUig .Mist to dlel" 

Tiiere was more than the rental 
of a single guile in the telegram subse- 
quently received from Win/low fl*rr 
Bleuolicr, not trusting Mr, Frtdinger's in* 
terpreuitlon, secured his apectucles ana 
read It himself. 

"You nee, Herr Bleucher. lt'a true." 
Tile assLitant manager cmnpuicenHy sc. 
Justed hit stock. "Mr. Wlnslow »'*nls sit 
apartments-" rented, you might say, frujn s 
.nv;;- letter." 

"I've been certain for some time you 
weren't dolri^ your hestt" Herr Biruchsr 
adroitly punctured Mr. Frallnger'a buiibe 
of self-esteem before he grunted ami atttdhnl 
the message again. "Who are these people 
Mr. Frnhnger? t expect my assistant 14 
he more helpful Kindly give me the facl'i ' 

FTallnaer consulted a list. Men such as 
Herr Breucher ran suwievJul hotels, but tht; 
did It aL the eJcpense of all wlio helped them 
He regarded his superior with concealed dis- 
favor, and there was irritation In his calm 
grey eyes ai be answered. 

"Baxter Whitlow Is his son and Gertrurit 
his daughter. They arrive to-day from 
Connecticut with their guurdhau. Mi»> 
Marola Forrest and Mlsa PuroeUa frorresl 
—maiden aimut, 1 tuutantarsd " 

"I've seen tlinn In the society news Th* 
girl is eiutoged, nov" Herr Bleucher tapp»;l 
Idly on the dr.iktop with a pencil poll.;, 
already worklrw out a problem of assign;:-, 
suites. 

"Gertrude Wtnalow? TO (he Honnrablr 
p»ul Holden OSJ" Mr Pralmgcr rall-d 
the syllables from his tongue with hotel sast 
for savoring tiLles and orders. '-Mr. Holder 
bos also reserved a sidte for to-day. Is 
addition a niece and a nephew. Rose arid 
Ilmmeli Black, arrh-e from £ngland titli 
jioon." 

Herr Bleucher turned from his desk am! 
began placliut mnall red-topped pins In a 
room chart which hung hesldr blm. Gm- 
trude WlnsSow In slxtefn-trn. Mr. Fralmger 
Her brother In sixteen- twelve, and ba 
aunta In slxteen-fourtcen. Rose anil 
Emmett Black 1 will give slxleen-slsteen Hud 
itsieen-elghteen. and " 

"Three of those suites are occupied." 
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"By transients, whom a uclful avulttant 
"•Mlfr can trion>-t« keep a parly to- 
gether ■( « hlghoT rate Pnr Mr Wiftalmi 
who desires quint. 1 have already ramnl 
nit«Q-l«a Mr. Halden we will plan lb 
fi.*;*«i-o-iitn«. acrou the ttaii on ths saine 
Boot." Be terminated tin Interview by 
rising and aaylng: 'I eaneut you to tin the 
details to Mn. OotUni-Suuli." 

To Mil Sands, at poit in the lobby ta greet 
an Impotent party, the entrance of Marcls 
and Puroella rton-ast marked an tjHith. 

rJhe had iM»n too much or eurfooe refine- 
ment to use lightly the term "putrlelBti," 
Yet she bestowed It on the Forrest gUters 
without demur. They were u type seldom 
»e*n In any New sfori hotel—* trifle shy, 
ttnqunulonably marked small town New 
KiilCland. but gentle turd assured Willi their 
awn good breeding. 

(tlvory tiling tuid been chscipd two hour; 
brlore. Prpfih flowers wore on the bedroom 



Hit and to enhunw the chOTrtulneas. of the 
room when tiiry were raised. 

Tiro Boll grown uricled In Uu> service. 
■Tinned at Mrs. Bands bithlud their hntlu 
an he placed the juttrnsw. She knw he 
Would have mter remarks tn mnkr alYHil 
fhaperunage and the fuel tltm the Forre.it 
«l«en were In lut ditniief from htm. 

"I'm Mrs {filing-Sanaa.'* aim Introduced 
herself when Tim had gnr.e "I hope you'll 
enjoy your stay here— and please dou'L 
hesitate to call on me li there* anything 
you need." 

They r.ml'cd almost. In unison, rxpresalns 
a dunl appreflnUon of the IVowera. 

It wsj all mm! caxua] imd friendly, end 
Itn c-ollirig-Sands departed with a »krw 
ta pay her respKLs Id torn Wlnilow. 

Oertnide was rented on Lb* edge of her 
bed enjoying a cigarette. 

"We're all owned," ilus declared frankly. 
"My fathers ccmlii* to-morrow tml I've 
never seen him ThKt Is— to remember," 
She stopped, fixing the hoinrfceeper with 
aandld hulel eyes. Th«n tHipiiUlvety ■ "Won't 
you have a r;r*arette nni.1 Eh down a minute* 
I aim ply have to talk." 

Mrs- Snath: lilted the itlrl on light and 
broke % acir-madr rule of never becoming 
lost IrlentflY on short notice, she righted 
the. cigarette offered her and tonlt a chair 

Cmrudn lay hack on the bed. rumpling 
her curly hair and' watching hrr vlsllnr. 
Mra Colilno-SantU wine and compooed. In- 

"B*utter— thal'a my brother —and f lia^ 
avad a iLrange life. My mother died when 
we were liny olillilreli. X don't retnemtwr 
her at all. My fatlier'* bem In A.uatTalla 
ever stnee." Etie aav Mri. Sanda' exprcu 
linn and hastened to add: **He'n been good 
lo ua though. WondcrtnUy good. We were 
brought up by Aunt Mnrela and Aunt t*ijr- 
eella- We've «]«ay» lij'l evrrvthlng In '-he 
world we needed. rJe'n Ulnti can of my 
veomtni. too— Ernmett and Ho*t Diaclc 
They're coming lnier thin afternoon— hut i 
guppo-r you knew that, loo." 

-V«." Mrs. Sanilx nodded, not wkhlng 
k> Interrupt the gtrl'j eager defence of 
ber father. 

"You'll hear itnrlej. Mrs. Sunds. Thafi 
Why I'm telling you this — talcing up your 
time. My father** brokerage bualneaa failed 
before he left this country, but he paid 
bulk everything he could. He iu under 
no obligation to do »o, All my life rve 
wanted to see hint, but tw'a tw o lust a 

. j |BWa M 



Official roctlluda dwertad Mm. tuutdi 

for a muimnt. 

"But ha'i coining buck now," aha re- 
minded aertmde tottly. 

"Vea." The slngSo word waa hopeleas 
'*Hc'a coming back to die. The beat 
iptclalLrta Ui the world have glwn htm 
only daj-a or houra or llfi;, i hope I won't 
be disappointed, Almost I d rather lem'm- 
Iwr him w aomeoiie who'd been good tn 
me Aunt Marc la cant unrieintiind why at 
flM 1 adUI 1 dldnt want tu arc idui. ta It 
fall, Mrt Sonda, to came hanin to your 
children to die?" 

"Daotori liivve been wrong, child, many 
limea," oatd Mn Sahda, not knowing how 
quickly death would actum « Drydan 
Wlnstow. 

'THE main dlnlng-rooittof Donooator Houne. 

with mural aeenu of cutly New York, 
U more aelect than large, its toft light, 
are cartitully calculated to bring out ttir 
•brat potnta of make-up and modlih attire. 

Mrs. £nndi' table waa In a secludnd corner 
of the room. buL It really waa a point or 
vantage. 

On Friday evening «he walahed the Wlna- 
low family at a round radii- Drenand u>r 
ihrut not far irom her own. a'he Mlwe> 
Ptrrert were dresied tor evening with the 
anvcrlty of Utled Ejigllnh women, but Uicy 
drnnk their martini* with relish and unoked 
Willi LIk- grace ot habll bolure Hie meal was 
thronjrh. 

Ciumatt and Rooc Black had arrived dur- 
ing th» afternoon, aamownat after the Win«- 
IWM, Mra. Sands Judged thein tu be alinoal 
the lairun age «a their oouilna. Emmcri. 
quleL with Orfordluii reaerve, ut at Clrr- 
trude'i right. He wua a wuvy-haired pro- 
duct of EncLUli eduoatlon. 

Tlia appcexunoe of [he two automatlcaily 
aroLaed a talent mutcumaktor kriBiincl In 
ken Sandk. The Idea coliapsed when ihn 
recognued the impeccably groomed farm of 
lfl« Won. Paul Holden. O LIE, it Oert.rude- 
laft. 

He was a well-known figure about New 
York and Mri, Sandj Ltnmetftiilely retuUled 
aordety rumant whtclt foretold hl> puriult 
or Orrtrude a hand. 

She waj sevrr able to alate iccurately her 
traaorw for dLillking Paul HUden, euerit 
thkt he wore hii title and bin rlothea with 
deteftatile wlr-afsuranee. Hla mannern also 
annoyed her They were too perfect. 

A lull camo over the dining-room conver- 
sion. noUeeablo ai the nloppine of a 
familiar olock. Ura Sandu knew before »he 
looked up that thn huce bulk of Dr loranio 
Yner was framed In the dlnlnar-room door. 

He wax x mnutve figure over tix feet out 
Inchea m Ueiifht, Once or Lwies \tn Hund^ 
end gone to far a* to bint to Kerr Bleuchrj 
thnt Doncimier Haaag would be ticrtcr i (r 
without iua presence As he stood In lite 
doorway lihe thouitht it again. 

till hineTeal tuxedo of extreme design waa 
heavily braided on even' poolhle edge A 
aciuare black beard rolled halfway down hii 
while .ihlrt front, amudelng widely n brood 
red ribbon of fiomp foreurn order Tjpa full 
ai Italian tomatoes peeped through hts 
motulaohe and beard. They made ruj face 
j«m ohalky-whltr and the blarknen of kit 
Eyes Bei'm rerl. 

"Our friend Ha^puUn la aliout to make a 
few more conquesti," M>. Frallnger re- 
marked. 

It wm true. Or Ynei inrnna In Ihr 
centre of the room end headed toward thr 
Window party. Paul Hulderi, on big feet, 
tntroduood the doctor around. Then ocauired 
one of the initluehti idea. Honda afterwardJ 
rflanambered. 



Baxter Wlnrlow roruned to aluilcft hand! 
It re-vuilcd in che Inevitable Awkward pause 
before Dr. Ynoee bowed from die waiat and 
went on hl> way, and It left tension between 
Baxter and Paul Holden. Mra. fiwuoU 
woi sura of that. 

It was hot the following, arlcrnonn when 
Dryden Window arrived. Somel.o* 
sdvanee publlrlty gave everyone. Hi* Idei. 
bn would rull up to Che hotel doom In 
an ambulance with doctor and nurse In 
attendance. Whon Drams the head portc: 
pnonad Lhut the train was in Mrs. Sands ww 
curious enough to make a point at ataytng 
cioao by Lbe lobby. 

Be came In alone at half-rtast four; a 
•light, ami, white-haired man, with a fact; 
ravagiid by Ltluesa. He had aurprlifngl; 
little luggage for a man who had half- 
circlrxl the world Irom Atuiiralla. eomlnt 
home to die— two large trunjc iiorljrumteait; 
and one Qladatone bag. 

BrusctLicly, with obvlotu fatigue, he oaknu 
a Few questions or the clerk oh duty behind 
the desk. 

"Uly .m> and Oaughtor have arrlvedr" 

"Ytaiterday, Mr WIwiIdw. SluUl I Mil 
them you re hereV" 

' No." He squinted agnlnat the darker 
noflnese of the lobby, estimating furnish, 
ings from Orient*! ruga to draperies wttb a 
glance. "Leave word lor my daughter that 
I would appreciate ceelng her In my suite 
at ten to-night." HU mice grew lower, 
ulmuftt Iralilng away. 

"Am >oq UI. alcf the clerk oaked, Ln- 
stantly solicitous. 

"No." Drydcn Wlnslna- spaks with an 
effort "I must rise I'm not lu be disturbed 
by phone or message until my daughter 

caU 

Urn Bolt took tilm dlreetly u 1410 and 
7(oa ruuiotuty oventppud. DancBjiter House 
lu-ard raj more from Dryden Wlnsltrw until 
eight o'clock Uint craning, when he phtinen 
dawnitgiri fnt a Oliiwin Bible. 

Tho requoat wax received oh the switch- 
board by Teas BueL Teas spoke over the 
phone Willi the flue-line clarity of a copper, 
plate engraving, and oil duty waa Just about 
. hard 

She swlixlied tba Dryden Window call to 
Mr Frnlhtger, who tn turn cranoferred 11 to 
Mrs. CoUlna -Sands. The hotel had same 
Gideon Bibles, bui they were locked up In 
tlie storeroom. Mrs, Bands wan In her apart. 
niDni on the sjsTsxitrl floor when Mr. Fra- 
llngcr culled On Saturday nights she often 
spent au hour or so In Hctt Bleuchar> 
apartment, watching the manager battle 
over the cheubor-d with on old frteod ol 
hie. Onptoln Duncan Maclain. Without ad 
mlUiol It. Jhe was lonely. Social life re- 
vulse^l continuously about her but scarcely 
cvrj tonchefl her. 

Annoyed for the moment at Mr, Fro- 
llnger's call and the ■.hoiiiiftt cf a trip lo 
W lavaanjeni etorarooni, iin rtown i« 
cosiilder what manqiir of a man Dryd ct) 
Wliwlow mlicht be A bsict glhnpse of blm 
In tire loblry hud given no hint lhat. dying, 
a" might ieek fhe r.oiacc ol rwllglon. She 
wao wise enough to know the strange cbingi 
wrought by approaching death, but It fitted 
badly with a fixity of purpose Which had 
kept hltn apart from his children for years 
She could not plclure the bankrupt »Look- 
broktrr, who had earvad out a second fortune 
to Australia, making his last hours peaceful 
by reading the twenty-third Psalm. F.e. 
luctantly she gave up her conjecturing and 
went downstairs. . 

Dcnsls the porter was In the servants' 
dining-room— a spotleia calinr, place at the 
ssut end ol the naomienr. Us Kit tha long 
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board t*blt> when she beckoned from the 
door, am! led Hit; way LtiruuJih, glantd white 
IiftUe Ui the fltarrrcTom- Paaolrtt tilt? pdiiirv. 
Jkira a*udfl nodded 'jrielly to Mr. Htwtiiutt 
Uttc pantryman, a taciturn individual whi? 
■pent mo*L of hK life untied up muaiig (BK- 
pena-ve I oodnt xttla wh lch tie relumed tui 
jequialtlan but never ate. 

Dennla admitted her to the xLcreiwm arid 
waUiimd curiously ae she mod* her tvay 
th rough atalea ct trunks and boxes ol wlir.tr 
apparel stored durtaff ■.unirner moniha by 
Uid guuU untiU ihe earns upon what fthe 
■c.iKn.t. 

"Did you aee the t«o rorrejt aiatew? 
lie naked &s Uwy ilepped uutekle Lrua atutv- 
toom. 

Mr-. Sands iwuftcd nnd turned- "What 
make* sou h> lnteritttied In the Forrest 
■WiereT" askM tun frankly. 

"You're certainly ono w Jump at thlnfiV* 
ha defended Ifcttfttp. "I took their trunk* 
upstairs, that's all. They're a queer pah of 
birds to light in poncwiw huum." 

"They're not no queer a* you. What tire 
>uti trylnf to tell me about them? Com* 
out with 1L- 

"Tin iryiwt to tell you nothing about 
thfiiti— pxti-nt that I've Men on* of them 
be/ore. She'* broil comirui [* thin hotel 
off tuid an rnr the paat bilx tnoftthn." 

"t don't belkive 1l" Mri. Band* pauM*rf 
wtih her hand on the knob ol the exit 
door. 

"Ob, but you dof" DwtMih? grinned 
davlUabJy. "You know when diiy (if ui 
Ls Le.lln* you the truth— hut you won't 
admit It Auk either of the elevator bny» 
and they'll tell you tl» same. Shell bo 
■mong Llione hung up id the nluwt ol Doctor 
Ynat— 11 she doesn't wntcfa out. She a one 
of hi* patients— and paying plenty. I'll 
waerrl" 

"One of the Forrest sisters?** Mr*. Sands 
a-asped, "'Denni*. you're lost your mind!" 

'Tic Mls-i Purcelltt. no lean. Maybe tire's 
loat her inlnrl Isn't It Bluebeard* biiiLtn-As 
to cure them in that condition.'" 

H IX tt la you'd better nonsuit him." *he 
fhing buck from lite stairway, "And U I 
hear Uiia from nnyom? elate you'll he out 
til a Job.** 

ph» turned tli* Bible aver to Mr, Pm- 
linger for delivery and normally wnuld hare 
furttnttan the matter entirely. But lifty 
qurailans wore running through tier mmd, 
and ehr had to kepu them jlU to herself 
— a lari wliich. talsely enhanced their im- 
partftii ce 

Kerr Bleueher wnuld have turn the fint 
to remind her that It w*ut none nf lier 
tiualruau Li Dryden WUulo* irrdured one 
Bible or ten; and that Mhs Pure* II n Forrent 
had a right Ui consult any doclar living 
La Doncait*r HoutA— or any othor hotel. 

Mm. SlulU clucked entirily at the thought. 

Bhe tried to put 3: out al mind by goin£ 
tip to Kerr n ■ apartment and. 

washing the chn*s game ovit a glW of 
lite eaeellent iherry. 

Silently ah« drew up a chair nnd seated 
hemclf, not wishing ;n inlcrrupt She played 
t'heaa badly but made an enthuabutlo gal- 
lery. It wufi o double imprest for bur lo 
watch the rttaiuujer'ii oniioncnt, Captain 
Maclaln. for Duncan Macluin wiu blind. 

-Qood evtning, Mrs. 5anii.i," Ui£ enpeain 
amid ewulully. Ke .ipoke without turnup 
his head, bus hi* voice worm and 

Vibrant, filled with genuine welrame. 

She Ifcanitd back ux liie armcluiir, gaxltur 
Into Maclatn^JlshUesB eyca. Naturally emo- 
tional, QUed with quick sympathy fur any - 
trouble oj ufillDtkm, Jl jfurprlsed- b& 



>□ find ^he had Wjlhlnfl but lufJiuratJon 
for Duncan Mnelain. 

Tall, well »et up and always tastefully 
dressed, hln rvi-ry mntlow wai made with 
oAtonliihlag naw and self-aiatirancc. As 
intelihjene* offlJ:or blinded In Lhe war mare 
than twenty yearn before, he had beaten 
darfcncu to the ground by In doml lohle 
persistency and unrelenting wnrk. 

Three yeara previously, when Mcrr 
Blcucher had. flrnt introduced . them, Mr*. 
Sanaa heard with Ihrredukiiifc woutkr th»i 
Maoliiin waj a private InvKstlnmor. wcoad 
ro none in the world. 

Kveryaue who knew him found It Ui- 
areailJigly dlffleult, u irl£*ridahip npencd, 
to remember that he could not eee. Again 
now*, ohe expennncrd that mme omajw- 
ment wltit a seualUve forefinger, he 
scratched Sohnuckea aoft tjar while he 
played, 

fichnucke was a beautiful Grrmuu nhep- 
lierd dug, a graduate of the Seeing JCi-e 
training school at Morrlstown. NJ. where 
Lhe *-j:perlciu*ed tutelage of Jack Humplirey 
bad a'elded her and the cn plain Uilo u Minnie 
entity. Broad Juw%. xtrunc white teeth 
and large low ■ p : aerd earn " iiow -.-n her 
brt-ediiu; They formed a gtUng for her 
almond -shaped eyea whieh were slightly 
llchhsr than her weli-urouined maL it 
wan those same almond eyes, firm and 
inuependont. Which guided Uaclatn uu> 
errlngb' about the atty. 

Al tint Mr a. Sands had wondered what 
ceriliir urge had drivnn him Into a profen- 
otari «0 fraiu'ht with danger. FlnnUy the 
realu>ed the attendant danger and the dlffU 
cultifia wmr the jptce oh which he thrived. 

Uhf ability to wurk and co-operate with 
the police, and to cope with the cleverest 
criminal mind, kept Duncan Moclain alive. 

Thprr wan *i clink 0/ Ice In etaiues 
Mocliitii relaxed in hln chair and ■aid. 
"Even u' 1 1 1 1 yo ur Q ltuiiui tiLarOUg : .1 1 <:■: .- 
■i 1 :■•!;:'. tiifre U nn need to pour me four 
lUugerfl of Scotch. Keep that one for yoU/- 
m<U and make mine about two. I ennt 
very well ride Selihuek* houie.** 

The manager turned from the table, 
de«p lines making bruckicte betwuen hla 
cheeka and mouth. He. looked at Ma. 
Saudn. "Now isn't he Lite very deuce. 
Mrs, &uid»? There are time* when ! know 
he 1* watching me.** 

"Not this one." Maclaln grunted de- 
lightedly. "Although r don't *ee why you 
haven't offered Mm. Sgiidi a highball, too. 
Ai n lover of Swjidi I am a eurele counter; 
co nwnjr auigli*— an mairy ringeri. T^ry St 
name lime. A* a rival IutjclilSEuce- officer 
in th<: war you should know thai your- 
self." 

ilra. Sands arose. Tm rest, leu to> 
nlsbt. Tf you'U excuw me, T believe ill 
run »i'j:i« ;iij«l i-hn-k up aome or the maid*. 
What about, tea to-morrow. Captain Mac- 
hum at half-paM, fcur? Bring Spud and 
Bona If they'll noma," 

1 wuidn'i tlUnk of anvthing better." he 
mud. and added surprisingly. '"Whut's 
worrying you?" 

'"There la nothing worryLOK me at all." 
ahe UrntCisted a trlrte too fotoefulry. "What 
ate you Judging by now. Cap Loin, my 
heartbeftts?" 

"Your voice. Mrt. Bandn. I have to let 
lta tone take the place of expression. It's 
a tffiul give away to ■ hit of thirujn." 

''Well, for once you're wrong. I'll look 
for you to-morrow. Come uloug. too, Htirr 
Bleucher, if you con nnd time." 

Site left. fEeling she had rhcated sj^I 
ot*n duloynl To Duncan Maclaux ior ihe 
was worried— probably aboul Dryden Wlrtt- 
lOW's lamhV. who were occupyliig must of 
the fifteenth and jditeanth ■floura. 



B3. COU.mO-aAMDS itOOd OUUItls 
Hcrr Blcvidwr's «poitnu>nt. •»»iui« 
» mom*Bl Mforc sh- walirt down to 
torrldor and took an elcVUUir w the flj- 
tfrenth floor. 

Conijjared in thi. hugs eommrrelil «rur- 
tur« iplrlng Up Ifom midlown Niw Yen*. 
II iu tmi n hotel. Hut the DMi *>w 
vidr niul sijaclpuii. iiirnln* iliwiily at mn 
ctut anrf wi'nc endi to form a c t p lla l K 
WLh the eltvalofi 1b Hit Mttt. 

She had never nultc rid h*n*U oJ U* 
feellntt of UcUUaa wh«i an *I«fitU)r cJ*k-:' 
clcnml behind her in Dancaotcr HDUje. mui 
thai Saturday nluhl the corridor* 
dutkI starkly empty. Ufe wtu all alu.ut 
nut, she kit***, mui mentally slie liheekrd tt 
over, scanning the numbers on the doors 

Douglas Parsons and his K'lie had UU! 
a childless couple, secure In a fortune made 
Iran manufanturlnj mechanical toya l^t 
chlldrmi- UU wee there tn its fuilest, While 
next door in IS10 It was alowly leachL^ 
tta end, tUHEluns the "tranne career ur 
Urydra WlnsJow, a man w ill he miut 
rreoVi waste hours beiorr holdluK an tntci. 
vjew wtth a drtUKhtcr ht had MJarvtsly erer 
seen With Hit close sy. and ids sun cicae 
by lie wiu Wtttat gulden momenU Olg 
away. 

will. u. poukcy In the lock and tm OanS 
nn the knob ol 1608 she paused, autuliis a 
mOMMtlMU behind tor. It was actually 
sensed, for she heard no noise, and the in- 
direct light* gleaming softly from the muid- 
ta|fs threw no shadow. 

Jmnny. as she had been all day. she 
swung around to and the door of 1401 
open. 

Presentlnc a picture loo lame for Its 
frame. Dr. Ixireiwo YriCB stood tn the onoi 
of tits suite. Despite (he hnat, a dressing- 
gown of dull black Dttn hung from ..u 
niissalve sttouitlcxs to the bows of tils patent- 
leather pumps. It nave the ludicrous efltct 
Umt his )::'-'•. nri beard had grown to a 
point wliere it enveloped him entirely. 

Mrs. Sands always expected his voice to 
be harsh and brittle, but whenever ne 
spoke itlr wards Ttuweil as soothingly as 
teuld water. 

"oood t'V-oning. Mrs Sands." The reddish 
tint glowed deep In his Jiot black eyes. 

Ughlhr, with a dancing mtuier s step, 
hd left the doorway and closed tfce 
door, bin not before she bad seen the ahaduv 
Of a figure in the foyer behind him. 

He had given her nothing beyond tr.e 
maul casual salutation, yet ahe could haw 
swore Ihnre was anger behind hla aplrjuiu. 
anger that a seraud (tenon about to teste 
.1507 rati the risk of being seen 

She rtfblLed poiitel:.' rnougll, "Oood even- 
ing, Doctor Yiii'r. " and watched as he lock 
a letter from ids dreasing-gown pocket 
and walked lelaurnly dim-n the hail in pn*t 
11 In the mail ahuLe by the elevator aualL 

Before he turned lo rebrace his atopn aba 
npeiipd the door of 15(18 and dipped InatJr. 
It swung tn with a mihdued slum whirl; 
slipped the wcil-olled lock back Into plan- 
WLtii Its clcaing Ihe aoit llghta ut Uic hail 
were gone. 

Mrs. Sands stood in the darkness of tho 
small lnw-ceillnKvd fuyer lUtenlnc until a 
swish of footsteps and the dull thud cf 
another door totd her Dr. Lnrenro Yuea had 
returned to hta suite across lite hall. 

About to press down on the tiny round 
knob, shi' hesitated again. Tears of hniel 
backgtouiid httd developed a subtle fe«llng 
for tnc iijmrimenu in Dunraster Houie an 
feet ahead the lover opened Into a grest 
llvlruj-room. and without conscious though: 
she reauoed that her dlaoulii turii p itnt 
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from tho poising of Dr. Ynea to the fanU. 
hut from «im«i cauar in tSOtt luclf. 

She pswwd the narrow ra unease at, her 
left which Wd to a dining balcony over- 
hHd-an advertised feature nj many three- 
room Miitns In the hotel -and once in ttw 
Uvtae-room her trained ey*» twept it from 
end to ona. jyaarchtna; tor KHuettung awry 
Not until the IpH rhn bxw.k ol warm owt- 
■Ida air Mhlnit her check did the know 
exactly what wius wrong. It proved so nbv 
viou» she ?bvp a Hliccptah «rin. 

In Uie rtcml-obsciirlty of an apartment 
which ahuuld hove been Utterly dark ahe 
*w looking at, and checking, furniture 
The explanation was vuy; the bin Treucb 
window c leading to the (ornwe wera open 
leUJru; tn the 1 retire led lurhu of tite citv 



dwnes and flashing electric sign* spread to 
the north. 

iJraKater came from an open window 
overhead. B«l»w the la*t notes or a swing 
t»nrui> melody gave way Co » garblod an- 
twunci'nmnt. 

Glow al. hand a tired vrjlpf aald, "Ger- 
trude! You've grown into a hewutifnl girl. 
I'm sorry I had to keep yon wnhlnK, p'eaot- 

ITom somewhere west u clock struck ten. 
£lr*Jn*d and unnatural, the mualcBl 
voltnr of aertrude witudow replied, "And 
Itn irony, t*Um— tarry jmit waited en 
long to come home." 

Mr*. .Sun* It turned away with the reelitio 
ahe hud Invaded the privacy or a gnett. 
The window* cf Orydeti WIuhIdw'* terract. 
fifteen fee; away, were flung Wide, ami 
even biting curiosity could nvyvj over- 
Fur annuitant fadfart Imvihr abfi fablMR) 
ovar the walat-hlgh turtle railing, lookitiy 
down to wlvere the next terrace Jutted imt 
from AOS nine fluorn below- Either a 
llarht shone nn the rrd rhupjonra or ahe 

RrmtimbcrtoR th* frenfh window* of 
IBfflJ were oprn when slit' entered, .the rif* 
elded io check 5338 to sec If a careless maid 

tmlde, ahe dor«*t the windows and drew 
the light silk curtain* aora>d Harm to keep 
the iiiurnliui *«n from ruga and cbiiir*. The 
place vm natural then; dark, a* It aluutd 
be. and confidently she cruceed the room 
and t.nrew the mvitch for one last look 
around. 

The grip of few pml^ted. growing www 
as the chmtered celUt* ItRhba were ah- 
•orbed m lite RtootnlimR oT the panelled 
wtUU 

Guilty M A ffhHrf eauffht In farblddf!^ 
play she fllanced at the nnicony ovorhrfid 
BidDC nj'tdiur. she returntKl the mora to 
dnrttnosii wftto ■ panlck* much -ahnor run- 
ntntr for the isa.ti r-tiuttv a£ Uu* ImH 

By the Lime the servtofl elevator dmpped 
her tn the aixth-fltwr tovtL pmeilcall ty had 
returned. 

Blifi rtepped out onto the 'ormce, Ll.',crn- 
InK tn tilie radio, now ^ur overhead. Above 
hnr, Boothilnjily pleasant, a nlsht bird 
called, ft tdtfht bird pnrhapn, or a luimnn 
wtth a llltlnn vnice uttering iw\>-«idrnred 
r^otea. the flret loim druwn. thi' oocond quirk 
and thorp. 

She looked above her. searching wlLnout 
mUdoB tr> locate the spnt from whnr* tho 
inn notes camf- Tho lujhta at a wiiidow 
tn 010 Rhone brightly In tier eyed. 

Above the HiM, loft between It and tir* 



wall to wall, ta rllmlnlah into nothing On 
Its heela ahe brard a wIiLeMo, faint and 



sharp and vibrantly quick. mdeoualy 
noil. It mtrgcd whh a strangled ECreum. 

Buck alie. prtiascd against the U-rrnre 
wait, rnivelliiiK to dodpe tin- rrilarhnpen 
maaa that tiui-Ll* d beat Ulfl iUjhtect window 
or 010 la crash sicfcenlngiy on the terrace 
before Utr. 

Knuckle* pmsed violently H^tfnal uer 
teeth 1jo sttflo h«r «jra»nifl, she atood too 
parHlywd m mnve. fnulnif at Uif battered, 
broken form of Dryden Wlmdow, 

IP not promptly checked, calamity .spread* 
through an hotel with the rapidity or dry 
gunpowder trailed carefully through hall* 
and stairs and toiichml *llnhl. The filial 
L'xplixiJyii in po.nlc — tundiu: phlcftniaUi; 



biaanl iiwtdB Mo. CoEtas-Sandi. UflE0O| her 
lidrt hUnd Afitinn 

Ihiviiiyii the ouen frond, wtiidow* behind 
her lay uscspe — freedom from oblong 
patches nr yellow U^ht turned Intin erli uv 
qiitrif« eyee: freedom from the noft blL>tcl3 
on tlw QnKAtortKv which momenta before 
had been a man. 

PiihhtnK hereelf away from tho wall with 
real phyjilnal effnrL she eped mto tlw dark- 
ened room- Familiar furxdi.urr waa In Urn 
way. she craahed into It painfully and 
Lhrtiat It aside, waring iu Ha soft restrain- 
ln« fatuie. The door held Brraly a?aliurt 
Iwr, brinahig an^ry tears wlileh acald*d liet 
eyes until hiihlt lold Iter the took muit 
be tuinott tnyolher with the lower knob. 

The Mtt-pllorJ earurt ru the hall Atow^d 
her flight with the rMtrtUnt of deep wuiU 
tano. but It served ta ha*: an returning 
ralmnesa. 

She KOnied the elevator'! cerittln delay. 
tutfp<»d oTHTT the lieavy nrepronf dtior bor- 
ritiL' Ubfl jrrvlce siilrway. and aamehow 
reached the nerjond llixir, leaving a etaccato 
aerltsi of heel rUrju rv»ourullnB up the dr- 
ier ted ahaftv 

TlJi're trpJat hnrc been urgency In her 
touch of tho baser oa Hnr Bleuchora 
doar. for he arumered It promt'th 

Worda rurot* t-o hw th'n UTrft^Bwr out In 



baeied chair and watched tho majumer emu. 
the room to nnriwrr Autcimntlrally nhr 
COUfitod hia itepu wonderintt if Duncjin 
Mnrlain w»b dolmr the tuame. 

Hie captain waa v«ry much at mow— 
bad bfifi ihroviuhnU! t.h# qiilelE. fnrriTrriPf + 
finw of her stnry. Onlv Cbtt qulpt tedWtartl- 
cmI movtn? of nn ivory rhe-ssrfinn pushed 
*bmit tho board Indicated faia Interest 

Holding U beiween the Upu of his rirat 
ami rtecond flngcr* he mavel It from nrjuare 
to «f]tiam, itopp'.nu it in the oentrr of 
one attft nnotber wiih dl'^cmrorting ncnu- 
raoy. until the decidnd ae wiui measuring 
lha tlblaiifr titun the cd$re nf the board 
with hii extended little Qnger aired as- n 
Hilda 

Seme sooth'niE qnaltl^ of detnrhmRnl 
□bo-jt the P 30Vt D 3P Pl kepi hrr from thieat- 
fitied hyaterlo — rruwle her feel as though 
what aha had been telling had ha panned 
n louu time ago. 

"You wern ri^hl. Mr* riflnda," =ald Htdtt 
01 i i i.p - m he mmtiy replaced the phone. 
M tt waa Dryden Winnies Ue ir on Rha 
tprrnce of pti-o-eiyhL" apaif.td tinlfdrrra 
mlsht »Ur him to a fury. rjofc under atreta 
he grew calm 

"TL'ft eurloiw, Utnt It?" Maclaln retnnrfeerf, 
rHlmriuUvhtna the chessman which he had 
picked up uifiLin. 



"Oilrioua? Why!" Herr Binuchnr b»rke4 
the queatlon ma he might have Issued a> 
corumaud to a troop of Dhlana. "I takv 
him In knowing hla heart Is bad. but t 
expecl him to die In bed. not to fail off 
hlr, tnrracn when he ha* an attack. Tf 
you don't mind, captain, wnuld you watt 
h*M with Kara. SandA? HI baVfl la go* 

"On i' mtimnit " Manlnln inhaled thoiisht- 
fuJly and fllckwt aahea aetnirately into a 
iwurby tray before lie asked, "Hud ynu 
thorjcht of AUielde. Rudolph?" 

■Any manaaur thfnkfl of nulclde.'* Herr 
Bltiuetier uaustd oa fain way to the door. 
"It ruins an hotel. But thia tn not suicide-, 
t knuw. Thu. w, an accident— tn our best 
ffneit— for the monient, of course. Fifteen - 
ten and five other jultes he's paying for. 
Or.r hundred and thirty dollars a day for 
our tnuudpnt lUit, and h« dies before M 
ha* berti In Uie hotel a niglat-1" 

"Vou mana|$fir9 are delightful fellnwa, 
Rudolph. A mun falls from a wlr^low, or 
ta puihed from one. and you liave liu rpom 
rent figured up befor« tie hits, I wbj 
Clfpirin^ a^tractty. but. perhapd youT 
cha-rnfcs caused him tu junjpt" 

Hi'.t Blourlier stood touchuig liu darK 
mtniiHache with a liiijrr-tlp and krokinv 
dowu n*. Maclnirj. 

"Why do ynu aay poshed. Oaptain Mac- 
W»? p Vtoj&m** fnrmnltliy crept sa-ongly 
tttto hla vnlce. "Evcrythlne to you Ln 
mrffdat, I'm afraid. Ntibody ia pufifird 
from wtndowa hi Dancaatcr Htaifie, nor did 
Dryrien Wlnslow junrp He waa due U> 
dm idiwc HftavMy He hurt iiriniltitf inor**. 
I'm mire, Uuun a heart attack arid a fall 
"trr/m hU terrkfie tu another.' 1 

"Any hotel manager would bo airtr of 
that,' 1 aald Maclahx ''Supiwa* you 1r>s 
me aeeompeny you and flivl oiri ." 

"Hcuven J^irbtdl" thp mnnnnw eKclalmed. 
**Yan and Bchnuekn «-mi tri'iund a rirnd 
mllllnpalm in Donautftf House ( Flnr-h- 
Unhti wolitd bo tJOppins in Luenty minute*.** 

The cflpLain R.enHy pursed hla *dp», "Havo 
you conildered thai lieli'iJ at't to be popping 
instead of floEhllBhix. HuMoipii? Tf T 
ronramber eJearly. thi> *tone baluntrndea on 
your mrraoea are waist hipb and eorreo- 
pondimjly wttfe. What aort nr a heart 
attack would causa d men to fill] >wer 
one of those? Do you think (hare la a 
ciT-e. Mrs Bande?" 

He tfaraed hla head alowly toward wl>ero 
she woa cltr.uis, an thoneh ha might read 
her reply 

The loyalty of her profeeasion kept tier 
sfiaaai for a monwnt of roaMdarpuon— -iho 
had to think and think quickly Colioctcd 
again with thr nd^e. of puitc MuHt'M «ho 
knaw there were things, nhe had not told, 
trivial thirty perliap*. blanketl out. ol tntnd 
by the cm£t) or a body milinif M her feeU 

"Tliere mlftlu be a eiups I heard a uhnt 
—or what mlptit have been a ahoL" 

"InipoKMlblc. Mrs. CPlling-s&ndsr Hfirr 
Blcuchor clocititly unites trd. "Vfiu men* 
Uoned noihlno ubout a alio: a few minute* 
mro." 

"Are you ctfr-Uln it wna n ahnt, Mm, 
Sandrt, arul not a budenre from the rt*t*v? 1 ' 
This wa* frnni m < ■. m 

"It came from above." she persisted. "And 
therr ww .Mime thin v else, too. A Ddtt call 
of two notes rlslrut und failing, then after- 
word* the shot and whistle, which might 
ttoyc been a signal. " 

"Poppyi*'>r:k ! " itrild Herr flleucner, but 
he took Mac lain 'i arm and lidded, "P^r- 
twpi you'd bettor eorp!! after all, Dun- 
enn " "Kir Icy rortrmtlLy had melted to % 
note «r pleading 

"Ooodl" said Maolnin 

He reached for Bchuucku a harneaa, placet! 
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on a table eteo* at hand, and expertly ad- 
justed li on the dog. Under her giilrinnce 
lie followed the Impatient manager Ihto 
;hfr hall 

Mr*, SiuuK oner more (he competent 
i lousekr cper, accompanied them without 
mutation. 

Dutifully Schnuckc led her master after 
.he hUT-cylng form down the length of the 
imd waited while Herr Blnucher'i nrl- 
KfcM rnirrgency rice summoned an elevator 
r rce of inquisitive guest*. 

Woi'dlcnJy thoy left it at the atxLh n«or 
bo Miter thn brightly -lighted rooms of 

Ma 

Although tt wan not apparent to H<'r- 
Plleucher and Mxk Sand*, inimtiroiu d r- 
[■Ua told Mac lain Inn-tanUy that 008 *« 
furnished, hut unoccupied. Sfhnwkr 
;nldnr.1 hun around (ablea wnri nii'.lrs In 
orderly array— tog orderly, for a room 
where people were living. Oocupuiiljf, no 
•natter how neat always leiw trnoea of ttictr 
/ireaonoc, but the tablw. brushed skilfully In 
ui&anj* by ttur captain* lianas, were bare of 
hooka or papers. The e*h traya he touched 
itarfl empty. Them was an odor of uibocnn 
in the suite, hut ic en me frmn a fresh cigar 

Mr*. Bunds, Knowing tpd wrll what lay 
jffyond U\r open freneh doom, asnfc Into 
hip of the cosy chtilra and nervously lighted 

Prom The terrace a deep vmiT mui. "Tm 
ilrnid he Is auHc deud. Herr Bleucher." 
irtd paused wUh innutHnR «lknce v 

"This le my friend, Captain Duncan Mac- 
nln " smd Hen* Bleucher •rxplaining 
'Doctor Sylvester, the house phyilcmn. u 
icn?. Captain, and Mr FrallnRer, the an- 
•ielant mannser," 

''Compound fracture of the left lit*,' 1 thr 
foctor continued uiwro^Uunally: "and » 
•uperficlal "KLimi'iMton Indicate* leirri- 
nternal Injuries. He tuuuV'- been moved 
Van might «mmine him, Capiain Maclain. 
rbare ar« *vera) paint*. Indicating- the 
ueculiRrlf.y of fall from a gr»-*l. bro^hi 1 
jnderMarid you arc ■maic thing of a crUn- 
nologlstv" 

He waa atlrnt while Maclaln, with a ues- 
:ure. ordered 6chnijc*_e down beside hiin 
ind kiiel:, on tl-kc terrace floor, 

w His illpper was corn off in the rail," 
SylvMtrr ei-plahiedr "t have It here. 
Captain Maclaln. You see, the top half 
is tarn almost from the *>le." 

There was a allem'e again at, Duncan 
Madam's supple- Angers found Do'dsu 
tfftmlow'i ntUf collar, travelling alowly 
xround the noek snd up and over the face 
and head. 

-Oh, yea, Cuptaln." aald Dr, eylTr-itfrr. 
hU neck unn hrpien. too." 

"I'd like to iruih my hano>." saW DNtB* 
■»n Mnclaln. He cama thrt>ush the ILv. 
Lng-room under Schnin*Jt*» r s guldnnno. Tol- 
ioKlng the doctor with hut free, unham- 
Ufjetrd etrlde 

•1 m afraid he didn't die of heart failure. 
Mrrr HteuelHir," he said at Infects. 

"What do you mean?" Dr. SvlvwtRr di 1 - 
inmded tmculently In a voice *Ktiloh u- 
>■' <\t : (■■■ a piping nota. 

"His neck t^Jrlnr Dirt you feel hin 
nrcJc?" 

"Oertajnlr " «ld the dootar; "it wai 
nreken in the fall.** 

"Wlildi also hrolee hU arm and Ieg7" 
the raptaln lnnutred, "And lelt no con- 
cussion on ife skull? 11 

Dr. S' [VNter's face wrewed tteelf into 
a pdaeCi i ball, ihen'cleared. 

"HI? irollor oJ COttnSt, Captain Mac-lain. 
There wn" n rlri^e around hh n-^ck Thr 
pull ol the clotWng brokn li- dot ft 7ou 

"11 Lhwe i*ere aar> rlilgr, I might 
U&Dlaln leanad down and thought- 



fully pnttfid Schnuckcn head, "But tnw 
are three. Dootur Bylvfitatw. nirre dln- 
W&& rliljEW— hardly tnado by a alfllflfl 

rollnr" 

"80. us th< doctor uuyi," put In Hurr 
Bieuchcr "falU from a great height BJT 
rnoat pooullar, Tlicrn Ln nothing much now 
vn> can do." 

'■Nothlngat all,** Mnclaln drelured. "until 
the pollen get here- I'll hav* to call thrm. 
Herr Bliiuchex, far Drydcn Winnluw wan 
liungfd." 



>;:*Pl 



t LARRY DAVIS and Ser- 
\IoyftiMii Archer, of thn N*»w 
York Homicide Aiuud. arrived at Doncaater 
Hoiue ahortry afU-r iha influx of autlirntiy 
finm tlie '.ireehwt atutiotL 

The own««rj. »w In the devtoun atrnta- 
gtftMi necrssHry lo th* opera tton o' a Kew 
York hotel, tvurtt carehtl W ke*p their poHrl- 
r:al standirm unimpaired. They employed 
for Llie purpose a seldom-wan. genial HJbfur- 
nian known \u. TUnotliy Corrlgan 

Mr. Corrigan «arucd hla duOti dollars a 
ve.ar by noting aa buffer between DoncaatAr 
Hou^e and the constant army of Invading 
flr« Inftptntara elevator IntipccLorfi. liulidliLg 
tnttpectora and n unitary Iriapcotons. 

Mf&otsgb Mr. Oorrigan wu fnr from 
Doiiriinter Hnu.-* tit the time of Dryden 
Wicalaw'i death, hi* presence wai ker.nly 
fr.lt. Tl wui due in Idm Unit tfw law 
moiTid in without ihd Ware n! ncreaining 
atrrtuv nurl nlarltd UjoHt rfTlcwnt machinery 
to ***ork by wtiy of l he =rrvlcif on trance tn- 
stead of '.he fmm lubby. — 
Mr. FrD.lirigeT. tindr.r nrdnrn from Heir 
BWtlChcr. bin Da*ln and Archer ■! rJhc 
ilnpr. coriduritrd tHern down the crmenr b> 
•illnr leading Ui the littwxneiil. and hardrd 
them aafely into the ntffvloe elevattir at 
'he ve&t end of the hoiiAe 

The Irupcctor afoppad 1dm In llic hntl 
;i<-fnTe 1 hfy enteretl fltlfl and gnueleaaly 
i'jeAd, "You're the aa&ii>tiint managoT. you 
■ray;, Mr r*ralinger'.'" Hp neglected to wait 
for the nodded reply but continued un- 
hUTrfedry. "Who ft rat said this man Wln*- 
luw iiad been killed? Umilenam Andrews, 
ttom rhr; precinct, phnnod mc thai hr> fell 
irrjm Uic fiileenth floor to tho f^rrace of 
thyi apartment hero. What mohe^ >tju 
think It waa murder?" 

?Ot. ITnhnee-r colorrd. "I don't think it, 
wba murdrr, Iiihpcetor. In fact, It seem* 
very foolish tn me. That Idea came from 
a friend tjf Herr Bleucher'a,'" 

"Oh T you've called in your fricndi. have 
you?' - tald the sergeant. "And who mlfiht 
thin man be J" 

"He's a blind man/" Mr. TTaJhiger be- 
gun, grinning. "Captain Duncan Mac- 

lHttl. u 

He was #tartled at thn change of *r- 

preaaloh rerlwi*d in the faneB of each 
nf thn two mon. 

"He doean't juifc clahn the man fnaa 
killed; he «ys he vu hanged." he wtnl 

on. 

"That he -was tmnifed!" Davta exclaimed. 
"Then Maclaln will provo he was hanged, 
even if he haa to go up tn a bayltuon and 
l»t down a rope ro show ymi Jiwt hnw it 
wan done; Whi're la ha?" , 

A uniformed poliotunan, already bored, 
left hla chnir In the foyer nf 1510 to admit 
Mr. Fralinrrr and the two member* of the 
Hrunlclde Squad. 

% Duncan Maclaln had drawn up n ohtiir 
to tb& bmHd Uvh^-ronm twble. and for 
(fie moment his rntlcaa hando were still, 
(oldod fogrther on the rtdge wtth the Easy 
uoAf ot a cJiiid In rtchQoi. 

arlinucko itood up s* Davis and Arclicir 
eume in. e?hi- ga%e a ehnrt friendly wag 
of htn tall to Indicate ihe had mot them 
before, then strtitcded herself out agrain 
baside the chair. 



Exclusive of Lieutenant Andrew*. MsdntA 
utid thf policeinrn on duty, LUcre were six 
other penplc In the ronm The rorreat 
tilstRni. uatrn and corapo*sed. Grrtrude Wins- 
luW, Mrs. fiandX Hen Boucher and PftlU 
H olden. 

When Davis finally npoke. it came ■* 
an ant.l-cllntax He casually aaked Lhc 
capfuln, "Art. Jfu handling ihia for the 

hotel 7" 

The captain shook his head. "lm not 
handllnv It for anyone. lnBpetftor. ,r 

The inspector aald » nemo lion ally, H Pra>- 
llnger told me that Drydra Wlnslow via 
hanged." 

Next to Mrs. Sands, Gcitrude Wlnalow 
jumped u> her feet. 

"That*i Inaane— madlT ahe hwmhp(I. fin- 
ally r-aochlrtg the end nf aeir-eotitroL T 
tfan lwr* in the room with him — right 
b*ra/* 

Paul Htilden put a bond on her ■hnulder 
frym btblnd "Youd btittar alt down, 
Gerl-nule.* X wouldn't £«y anything until 
we eongult an attorney.'' 

Davis swung around from the ciipy&ln 
facing them, nil eytM ihowing dnad flat 
under bid IhU'k hrnwa. 

-Why ahouldnt ihi* speak. * he aafced 
Holdea "She haa nothing to bide, ha* 
aba?" 

Gertrude rteumcd hi-r seat acid took 
Mrs* Sands hand. "I *« tn liere, inspec- 
tor. But 1 don't know «^bni happened. 
Yqu see™" Slin at/spfied ueatu completely, 
'!..'(.. at the floor, 

Davf drew a long breath, and scratahMj 
hlR htiftd, "No. MIm Wlnslow, 1 don ', wa, 
Perhn-px I liad better ask the quewtiom," 

"She'a not gwlng tin talk." aald Paul Hol- 
deii Hr !Wi Ids jilaoe behind the divan 
and strodf tii the wbl* l,o utop tn front of 
Duncan MaclsJn. 

■'Ynirvt made Uie alatemeni. Captain 
Macinln, thnr my fiancee's father wu 
tuuiged, I trust J'ou are In a position 
To pmvr It and at the same time find out 
why utul by whom** 

"I r.htna- I am. Mr, HOldML" 

"Than,'' said Holden. "you should have 
nn abjection to accepting a commission to 
represent Miss WinsloW and me. Ill be 
glad to guarantee yaw fee. M 

Trie captain intrrlticod Ids flngura and 
pushed down with nur; pnlrna to fl».-x them 
irom the cramp of being long folded. Ha 
turned ln direction of the fh-fplaca 
whpre Davia was watching. 

"I've heard ftrmngr things In trie paat 
hour, 1 rupee tor. Do you mind tf I ask 
a couple nf questions before I make o de- 
rialon?" 

"Aide away.'* DbtI-. grunihled, 'If you 
enn get rmyDiie to talk," 

"Very welt," said Maclaln. Ha took 
hold dJ the leather-covered brace attached 
t*> Schnucke's harness and m a .Tow voice 
clireetcd her Itdt. 9he (-topped him oln» 
to a Blftsri-rwvereO buflei :r the end of thn 
room. Without heattatlhg he reached for 
a book which lay tn the centre, picked 11 up 
and hrwurht It hack to the table. He sat 
down, placing the buok beioxe htm. 

"Thia la the only thing I have found of 
interest In this apartment, Inspector, It s 
n Otdcmi Bible. T noticed it because I 
ba*c i h»btt of noticing rverythlng wnicu 
t con tar:! in a search. Before I cjuub up- 
flUlrs I went brlcflv over utx-o-eighL It 
is a furnished suite, like fh but Uiarn 
waa ilo Gideon Bible there. That la why 
I noticed It here. It was the tmfy booU 
In the room,- 

"How did you know It was a Gtd«vn 
Bible?" asked Sergeani Archnr. «.pe dicing 
for the first time. 
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"Ber-nllse Bin. Sand* told nit Sergeant, 
Site also tow nn wby it fw here, Dryden 
Winiitow a^cd for It «l <lgM o'clock to- 
night." 

"Oo on. Moflaln." D&vU wiped hla fore- 
head with the palm ct hla hand. "What 
we your questions?" 

"First," Bald tlin o»pUtn, "did you lalk 
with your latlier on the terrace. Mies 
Wlnivcw, oi tn this room?" 

She brightened under his obvious frtendll- 
tieaa and atuweTtd. "In tola room. Captain 
Musliln." 

"But hn Weill out on to lb* temca." 
Uaclatn persisted, "before he fcllt" 

"Sta." Putnfulty she begun piecing to- 
gether the scene which seemed so lor away 
"He was talking to me— It couldn't have 
been for more than ten minutes — asking 
trie about my life and Baxteri— he'n my 
brother. Tlum In the middle of ebme- 
ihtng he was saying Iw stopped and wajjfed 
<m to the terrace." 

"Why!" asked Pevis. >, 

"! aon't know." 

Maclarn pulled the aidetm Bible Closer 
la bin and opened the tm: r. 

"Could ho haw heard anything, Miw 
Wmslriw? Any sound which mlktn tune 
taken aim from tile room?" 

"Tluit'a ill" Her' eye* grew wide, anil 
she placed a hand on her breast. "Of course, 
Captain Marlaln. The peculiar cull— I re- 
member It now. The last thing he said 
was, 'Walt here a minute, Gertrude, I'll 
bo buck.' end ho never came. I went 
0U1 nn lo the terrace rayaBlI." 

"How Ion; alter was tints" asked llw 
raptaln 

"Sot lone, I'm lure.* She moved her 
tiand from bivast lo throat, looking dasedly 
about the room as though, seeking confir- 
mation. 

"He was gone when you stepped out 
there?" Mac-lain Utsleted, his sensitive fingers 
tracing tile pattern on the Plalde or the 
ripen book. 

"No, no no!" screamed Gertrude Wlnalow 
She m on her feel. again, sending a wave 
Of cold all over Mrs. Sand*. "No! Re 
wasn't gone- - tie was going, moving slowly 
twit over the raillcyr •itnigxitng, and gasp. 
Ing to he Ire*. I beard another sound, 
too— teat's why t vjeni. out — a terrible 
.■ound «s though In death he wan whistling; 
whistling for me to cotnr." She dropped 
into the seat beside Mr*. Sands and 
covered her dlptoried fare. 

"With your permission." said Duncan Mae. 
lain. "I'l Hake tile case. Inspector." 

TVrr Iioun after ihe routine polite tnves- 
iigiitloll Lt'K under way. deteollvr*. photo- 
graphers and other expens kept the service 
■ iv.ii busy. Briskly professional, the 
medical examlruT arrived tn due course and 
mude copioin cote*. 

Pr SylTeater, feeling a bond of profri- 
nlnnal kinship, promptly volunteered - mtirh 
'■clinical Information which the M E Im- 
wlltely Ignored. Snrtly deflated, the hotel 
jhynlElan watched the elty official fill out 
forms with a ecru.tc.hy fountain pen. fold 
them to fit an Inside pocket and leave after 
ordering Wlnslovrs body to be re moved to 
Llie morgue. 

At two o'clock In the morning the ln- 
•piiry moved from IfllO lo Ihe sixteenth 
floor. 

"80 your fnlhnr stayed In Australia for 
n-eire than twenty years. Mlas Winslow?" 
That was rhe Inspector npeaklne again, add- 
>at another cigarette butt to the collection 
tvfllch would have to be cleaned from the 
ll^place in the morning. 

Tea," 



"BairtSy how man? jean, MLw Winslow?" 
"Twenty-two yearn." 

"Then none ol you have seen Drvdisn 
Wlnalow from the tune he left America 
until tu-nUhtf" 

"We didn't see turn lo-nferit." This from 
Mlt* Mareta. gating at Davis Ihrough her 
jjlncc-oct 

"Will you tell me again just wl«t lie laid 
to you. Mlns Wlrmlowr' 

"He tnld me I waa grown-up and beautiful 
—then he ft* Iced me a few questions about 
my lite and Baxter's." Oortrude panned 
and reached for Mrs. Bands' hand, while trie 
wrgeant smoked and made notfla. 

"Waa that all?" 

"U> hard to remember— ,1 think I Ju.il 
talked at random for a few minute*. I 
riienttoni'd our trlnn abroad to visit our 
cousins Eminetl. and Rose Black." 

"But lit didn't joy why he wanted lo 
speak to you alone before ho saw any uf 
the othemf 

"Ko." 

"And he dtdh'l aafc yon about your en- 
gagement to Mr. Boldon, nor worn yuu in 
this apartment more than ten minute* be- 
Toro he went out onto the terrace?" 

Then a question from rhmcan Mnclaln 

"Your father said notl-.lng nboul. Lhe 
OldMin Bible, Mlsa Wlnulaw?" 

"Nothing St all. Cabtatu Maclalu." 

"Wlien did ytiu first see Dryden Wtntiltnt. 
Mr. FrallngerV This was tlw inspeelor 
again. 

"When I delivered the Bible to lllm at the 

door." 

"Are you In the habit of delivering things 
to guests yourself?" 

"So. Inspector, but Mr Wlnelow was an 
huporlant guest, and he'd uuuh* an uniu<ual 
request Mrs. Sands found the Bible hi Lhc 
basement and turned It ove, to me. and 1 
brought it up myself. W<i have to use some 
discretion in the matters of personal ser- 
t-lrr" 

"Tlw Bible was In perfecl condllinn when 
you got it, from the storeroom, Mrs. Sands?" 

"Perfect. Inspector, I selected It my!«lf 
from several stored there * Twice before she 
had answered that. The third Utie Davis 
surprised her by omitting the balLiiice of h'-i 
qucicltms. which had became a borlnc 
routine. 

Wliy bad she come to I60fi7 Did ahe hair 
any Idea Who had opened the freneh doom' 1 
Why had she I»ft laDS and gone downstairs 
to HOB? 

Thooe and many oilier questions he 
omitted, and much ti> Iter rrllef Met. Sands 
watched tlieblg room gTadlift]:.v trnitity traelf 
of people Plrsi. Lhe Forrest fiLnters and Oer- 
trude. next Paul Hoi -in and Herr Bleuclter. 

Mr. Praltnger was about, to follow, and 
Mra Sands had risen to her feet when Davis 
jiaid: 

"1 wander If you two would give no a little 
help— fllnce both uf you are thoroughly 
familiar with Use. hotel?" The;' nodded In 
unison and Mrs, Sarnie, felt aure Itiur tin- 
isutsliant muiiogrr rlmred her unhappy feel- 
ing of checked escape. 

"1 want to look through several of the 
rooms," the lruqVntor continued "Will you 
come along, Captain Macloiti?" 

Mac'nln nloDd up, stretched, and reachod 
for Hchmjcke. u-lio llod preesci close to his 
left leg. 

"I would be glad to." He turned slightly 
towards where Sergeant Archer glaotl by the 
open Trench doors "When you take this 
Bible down to headouartnra. sergeant, you 
might have an analysis made .'or me," He 
otretehed out lit* right hand palm up. The 
tips of his flnt iwo flnmira showed faintly 
dirly under tho vase lamp on tilt tetbje. 

"What color bi that ntufT on my flnstTii, 
Inspector?" 



Davti came clnter. "Beddlsn brown-— 

why?" 

"7t earn* rroin ine Inside cow of th* 
Oldron 8lbU>." tire captain told him, "I 
thought it waa reddish brown. Tor It UMU 
to mr> ilk* old leather. I'd like your labora- 
tory lo make sure Ts there nnv old leather 
when those Bibles are stored. Mra. Sands? ■ 

Cneninprehondlngly she shook her headt 
then. KtiiHtiibrririg Maclaln could not sea, 
ihe ■ »i(!, "No " 

"Thank you " Marlatn gave her a reassur- 
inB airiiie "Bupporf.- we go first to 1B0B and: 
then uiuitkinL It might help malten If Wn 
could gel, in lolleil with Wins Wlnslow'* 
brother and Ulnitiiett and Rose Block." 

"I think youll have a lorn* wait," saldi 
Art-ner. but h«. proved to be CTong Whan 
they got upstaVm to Baxter Wtnatow't room. 
(lu> three .Milmjj peoplB were lucre. 

But |.he Inspector'* first gently put 
ijuwUt'O, "Where have you b*«sn?" waa frjfl 
unanFU'ored. 

Dripping ribbous and lace, and with 
maidenly modesty flung to the wtnde, Mtsa 
Mnrnta IturresL suddenly appeared tn tbai 
doora'ay of Baxter Wtnaiow* room. 

Mi.-. C^oiling-Ssuidf knew a faint when aha 
taw out coming Site held Mir* Marcia on 
l^r feet Just Ion? enough for Unit tliutraught 
ladr to announce In a high uno mural aqueakt 
Hint tier sister PilterJIa hod gone Into the 
bathroom and had not relumed. 

\ VISIT to Duncan Mnelaln'r. penthoujai 
was an adventure to Mrn. Colllng- 
Harnli. She had b«n (here many lime* 
berore for tea. (rrnclniiiply *erved by Ken* 
Qavsigt. Several dinners as the eantaina 
guest were stll! vivid In her mind. 

Sarah Marsh, who with equal facility 
boased Mnclaln'i kitchen and her shiny 
Mack hiKband Cappo, turned out meals 
which lltiBmed. long tn the memory. In 
addition. Maclaln a punthoue* was n ptaea 
not eaally forgottim. 

Cappo Marnh alternated the dutlea of 
butler and ctiauffeur. He called for Mrs. 
Band* and Mr FraUnger ot eleven o'clock 
on Sunday morning, aneedlng through th* 
i»i rk in the captain's limousine on their 
way uptown. Mts, Sands tii«S to nattsfr 
the asslarani manrnjer'a eraTtoslty shoot 
Duncan MficUtln. 

"Ho has been blind since 1917." she 
■laid, "tnit when I'm around him t cant 
believe It." 

rit r I." deelari-d Fmltnger. "He sunled 
m* Iwt nbjht In flfteen-ten. and evtryon* 
else I'm aura Why do you suppose h» 
wants us to come this murnlng?" 

Mrs. fiends toyed with a notflhnok and 
iiencll En the case at Ihe aide of 'he car 
before she replied. "1 think It has. to do 
with timl. Gideon Bible And what could 
liavo happened tn Miss Pureoila?" 

"1 think she walked out." siihl FTalinger 
ciilriilv "Tot> mucl'i Jus* and coo many 
fUfntlona, Women uf that t,\p* get 
hysterical, Mrs Sands, and do unaccount- 
able things." 

"That would In' most luioecountnhie to 
me! Miss Morels said her ulster was tn 
tii^L.ii A -i-c and police were all over tho 
pine*," 

"So were reporter*," Fralliteer reminded 
tier, "and plenty of xucslt. Miss Morals, 
admits • light coal wns nitwtng from it 
closet tn the hail— and » hpt. I cl»hn sh» 
shppad the coat on ovor the negligee and 
put ou the lint, and went down lo Hie base- 
ment, where ahc waited n chance to gat 
out a back door unobserved." 

Cappo eased t.hr rar nil ri---fore thw 
abenerrng canopy so hla pa*»riiFers might 
nllght The nlert dW''inaii tairl "Cn urus 
Mnclsln is eapeotlng you. Mm Colling, 
5anri*; sro light un Hp please I bt'llevsl 
you know Ltie way." 
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tn the elevator nh" tojd Mr. Frallnffer. 

"We change al ttw twenty-fourth floor. 
Ttxrre 1a a (mull automatic; rlevator there 
which take* ua up two more flight* to the 
penthouse.'' 

Cool wBAhrd oJr mul them when Ute-y 
altffhftd at the" auMratulittorird lobby of the 
penthouse. Curtalnrd elus* door? partially 
revealed a dmlng-romn to uVlr left. Siraight 
ahead was another door. abutting oH the 
captain 1 '; nounrfproof office from the hull. 
A third tloor. tn iheir left, led to the 
■.paeioun living qunners which compared 
favorably with a luxurious country home. 

Thn tlnor to Mud a urn nSice opened and 
flpud Savage, the captain j keen and IniAicd 
helper, iiieppod \nto Iha hall. Mra, Banrtr, 
lrtiroduued him, and for a moment 
Mr. Frulmger fel^ himself under the scru- 
tiny or barn yellow ept* which JAW jo 
much of the world hw Dun car Maria hV 

"Do you mind waiting u few momeuls 
before we 90 Uttlrie? It wll] save time If 
ytiu Aiwwer □ few que^iloru here." Spud 
iLildn^spi] hlni*eif to Mr. Fralinger. "Do 
you Jiavn a regular tatl ntarid outside 
Don raster M I want to know U Baxter 

Wiimtrrw and Emmet t and R<w* Black took 
ft cab from the stand aito drove around the 
park Ium night." 

"60 that* whore they claim to have 
bean?" 

"Thai's what they claim. But in far the 
pollen haven't been nblr* tn locate the cab, 
At leaai they any they haven't." 

"But they wouldn't halci back taforniH- 
tlan. would they?** Mr. Fralinger protected. 

"You're EnitUhh. aren't you?" Spud 
grinned und 1 ounged casually, watching 
the aatbtam manager'.* :inil ' I'm speak- 
1 lug- of the Now Yflr police, not the r-nnrimi 
police. Inspector Davis ami Sergeant 
Archer an physically incapable of telling 
everything they imow— uole*e they tnink 1L 
furthers their own etuis. 

"LoVa go on rrom tiiere. Baxter Wlnntnw 
a*}'* he wa>. drunk la;.t night, and hbi 
oauQliu lurk up his story. He waa irritated 
because his father had asked u> **e alia* 
Winalow alone. The more he dunk the 
more Irritated he became — until he finally 
decided to break In on tliu Interview." 

"You can't mean ha wua in the room, ton, 
when Dryrien Winalow wa- killed?" aaked 
Mr?'. Soodfl. 

Tt'n not an ea«y aa that Qnmets and 
Rose Biark rwt lilm rorntna; out of hia own 
room — ;dx teen- twelve — about twenty 
tcmiltea |iH*t. ten They dissuaded hlmrrom 
a foolish move which might have an- 
tagonized Drydrn Wlndlnw. Th*n they got 
him out of the hold, haDvd a cab. and 
drove around the park. Tltny Uldn't know 
about the murder until they returned to 
Doncaater Houue." 

Mrr.. Sand. 1 -, moved luitwully, plut'ktr.u at 
her dress, H Wlmt a pity they didn't leave 
narilerl Mr Wlnalnw wa* dead at twenty 
mlnutea pact ten." 

•Etnctlyl" Mr. Prnlln^er e*elam«d. 

■Euppone we gt» IjibIcIb." said Spud 
Savage. 

He npened the door and preceded Mra. 
Sanda and her eompantan Into Mcclain's 
off I em . Gert rn de W inslnw. AeaU<d bewid e 
her brother, smiled a welcomo from the 
far aide of The room hut Mra. Sonde felt 
th* 4 mile a-aa m/ichanleo I, a brave attempt 
to lighten ft mortifying flriaatlon. 

Bnjtier Whwlnw mado no such effort He 
Btirrd gJumly at Lhc ntrw orrivahi, eaprnas- 
Ing disapproval in every llnf of hU twitch- 
ing face. 

"I thought tlits waa a private confer - 
•nee," hE said with anme asperity. 



Hta Oolllnff-9«fl(Ja ww watching Dun- 
can Maoism Despite hie hUnitneHi he 
warned to be followlnir thrlr progresf In'.o 
the room. She expected him to challenge 
Baxter Wlnslow'i rudenera, but he dtflap- 
polnied her by remaining silent, 

Plfty or more plecea of a^Jiaeaw pusxle 
were on a deak before him tiome of thnm 
wnna already fitted togeUier. Easily and 
■■•y.st.emntlcally he wn; M^archuig amontf 
the othera. neleoting and rejecikm by run- 
ning hla Qn^er-UpB along the irregular 
curvea. Rhe watnhed him fit four ol thl 
plocfifi inlo place, trien turned awny Trjfre 
waa a hypnotic quality about the proce« 
which 10r.1t bed her. She wa* curjoiifj to 
si'V Its effect on tb» other watchera 

Paul Holderi nuddenly pual^ed himfieli up 
In his chair and hroki* thn pallhu; alleuce. 
"Wu mere something more, Captain Mac- 
Uilo?" 

"Many tblngB more* The captain 
jjiJied hla eyebmwa and give an apoldrvtle 
tunfle, "T have an unlortuiink- habit or 
rhlntlni with my Rnnera. I trust you'll 
forgive mr, Mr. HuldeiL l*t me aee. I 
waa about to oak Mlaa rarTHt Tor £ome 
further data on Dryden Winalow when Mra. 
Sajjilsi and Mr. Fralhiger come lu." 

"If Jfa anything perflorml , , ,™ Mr. 
rmlinjfer began. 

"I particularly want you and Mra. 9anda 
to hear U." The captain returned the jig* 
aaw pnrak pieces to a drawer at; hit right 
"PerKjnaHtlea become public prapcrty when 
^mneoue la killed, Mr. Fralinger, I aaked 
yuu come tlila morning brctLuae I need 
help tniide Doncraator Houw. To bf of 
aid you munL have full information. Don't 
ytw think ao. Mr. "Wlaaluw?" 

"Well. I for one prefer anyihlryr you do, 
Ca.ptaln Moclaln, to the trwmlaitlcni we went 
thTnugh ioiit. night," Kinmett aia«k an- 
tinimced, looking at his comdn, "Wluit 
Nbmit, It.. Baxteir? M 

"Vou're right nbout it. of oourre Baxter 
trpokp |borfi agreeably. Tve been rather 
booriih. Captain Maelaln. I'm sorry." 

Thn captain leaned back In bis awivel 
chair and locked hi» hand; behind his 
head. ^Please don't chink tVe forgotten 
your sister, Mlsa Forrett. The police ore 
doing everything poaalble to find tier— 
much more than I can du." 

"You wanted more Information about 
Uri-denf" 

"Plfiase. You can help to clftar matters 
up if you'll confirm a few optnlotu rve 
formed about hhn." 

U V\\ do -what 1 can," She. took a alow, 
weary brefttii, *T haven't *een him for 
twnnty years or more." 

"T understand that, but you've been In 
touch with him- I want to know if he 
waa a man of regular rmbltfi?" 

"Ho Iivrd in Auatr-aUa, Captain Mae- 
lam" 

H I*U try to mako my quwtinna clearer, 
Mil* Forre*L He sent rnoaty for the 
support of his children, did he not?" 

"Yea." Bhc colored falntJy. 

"Every montrt?' 

"To the day — if that'a what yon mean 
by regular hablta." 

■■Thank yon, Mian Porratt," Ha turned 
his head Alightly hi the direct Ion ni Emmel.t 
and Rose Black. "And you, Mr. Blmi-k. 
You and your slater were brought up in 
BnsJond, were yon not?'" 

"In London, Capl-nin Maclain. Dryden 
Winalow woe my mother's brother. Our 
pan-run went down an the Liiaititrilo during 
tiie war." 

"And your unele eduoatcd and supported 
ywi both?" 

"That's correct. Ho plared ua with aid 
friends of hi*— the Carruchera': a childless 



couple who live In Kenelngton Gardens. 
We've really always, thought nt them a* our 
parent*/ 

"I'Jae money fco- ynur fiupport cam* to 
rrgnJitrli', too. Mr. Black?' 1 

"Regularly. Ai Aunt Marcla put tt^-'ln 
the day/'' 

'Aunt Marciu," Moelaln repeated aofliy. 
M Waa Dryrfen WlrUloW your brother, too, 
Mlfia ForreatT'' 

"Ho. Captain Maeiain/' 

Mrs. 3itnda watched the color recede 
from Marcia Porrrat'a 1 in wrinkled face, leair- 
tag it pinched and white. 

"Dryden Wtnalow waa a friend at Fur- 
cells'* and mine before be left this country 
—mailing more. We loved Saxtirr and fJvr- 
trude from tlie lima they were born The 
arrangDment I104 made nur Uvea Ivappy." 

"And outb, too," gald Onrtrudo "WinaTow 
eagerly'- "I e«n ns*ure yew. Captain Maclain, 
wu've never ml&aed Motlier or Fi-therr 

'Hie copula unlncked his hiinda and 
fame back to an Upright rjofiiiinrn In hlA 
chair. "Did Drydrn winalow ever com- 
municate with yoiu Misa Marcio. concern- 
■rag fbl* gathering at DtmcflitCT House?" 

"He tfave the claLe we were to be Iherc 
with Gertrude end Baxter. Tluit Wax all. 
He was a mail aoouatoiued trj being obeyefl ? 

"He was aoenatbinrd to urany other 
thing?." *ntd Mac tarn reflectively. "I went 
over his apartment ln\t night. Your AUite- 
ment abnut the regularay of hlA drafta con- 
firana what ." found. 

"Tired after a long Journey, and desper- 
ately III, lie bad atill unpacked ten auita and 
hung them hi hla closet. Hia toilet article.' 
were geometrically arranged along hi/ 
bureau. Underwear, shlrU. and nock* wav 
distributed with moat unusual care- la one 
drHW**r 1 evert found » sewinf kit wh»: 
loet UiaX indicate to >-ou. apud?" 

Trt*ttdiouanc5s— to thP highest degree.*' 

"I hardly are the cot^lOcUon.■■ Paul Holder: 
rn marked. 

"The eanneetldB la one action— »> grnlplf 
it becomea vital, Mr Holder}," Maelahi 
waved ■ hand tonnrda the aheltra of booki 
hi Braille. "All my reading and all ffi> 
experience has t ought me that human; 
seldom vary from llfr.long-habUji. Orderli- 
ness la a habit— one of the hardest to break 
Drydrn Window left behind him mnm 
proofs thai he woa a me:lcull>Ua mflh. He 
l?ri behind him aometlilmj eltfo— psrynho* 
Inslraliy ontirely nut of line The Gideon 
Bible i found in hlti room had red tops t* 
the pages. Tlwae topi were at the bottotr, 
ol I he cover wh*.*n 1 picked up tiie book. T: 
goes agaliUjt everything I've Irramed about 
Dryncn Wlrwlow to bo hove hn'd tear a Bible 
trom It* cover and replaee It upside down!" 

Tnia annaunrement fu followed by a 
brief Ellenco. It depressed Mra. Sanrls. 
StK closed fier eye* and tried to put her* 
self in the captain's po&hion by Identifying 
the noruutl wunda of those around her, 

H wm not. easy, and r hry finally merged 
into tJia tromulmu breathing of Gertruile 
wtn.sln-A 1 , The [elephnne hell put an end 
to her eiperiment She opened her ,«y« 
JuAt lh time to notice Muss Marcia watab- 
ing her. 

Tne capcam picked up the phone, iisteni-r: 
Uriefiy and anld: "alake It arouiul Hve. Ill 
be glad to see you." When he replaced the 
recelvur Rote Black spoke fnr the ftw; 
time fhice Mrs. Sonda had entered. 

"You're htntmR that my unrJe waa rather 
[xrliirhrd when he returned that Bible to 
the cover Cnptain Mai'lnln? Otherwise 
he would nave replaced it right side up. 
That'a iJftvef!" 

"Note Quite clever enoiiffh. MUa Black. J 
slill don't know the truth, You don't feel 
that yaur laLhor was upael about any- 
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thing vlKD you went In to nee ntm, do you, 
Mlse Wluslowr" 

"Nn." Gertrude answered. "I felt lie wa.% 
excited si seeing me, but certainly rait unset, 
la II » important?" 

"It's quite important." Maelaln spoke 
canvert)iitionall.v. "H elhnlnalee one of 
three things. Either your fattier replaced 
that B'.ble under artel emotional stress, 
or he replaced It speedily, before new* 
other person could see It, perhaps your- 

"But he wl the Ura or m? arrival. He 
knew exactly when t would be there." 

"That's quit,; true." the eanUin admitted 
"Consequently, the last conclusion appears 
most tofpeat— that Orydm Wlnitow wmu'i 
the one who replarcd the BHile bock tn ltn 
cover f 

Banter Wlnslow. Bmrnoti Blnclt. and Pmil 
Holtten all spake it once. The captain 
rai»d hli hand and continued: "With your 
permission, gentlemen, in like to trace this 
out Atep hy itep In tm own wny. Wn've 
covered Lhr around rallier thoroughly up to 
lltt Urns of Mr. Window's death. I want tu 
go on from there." His questions con- 
tinued: 

"You didn't leave tile renin from the limp 
your father raa killed until Heir HlenrJier 
and I arrived, din you, MJm WliialuwT' 

"No." 

"What did you do mimedlntcly after your 
(ather ■»'»» kllltdr" 

"I telephoned for h'dp" 

"D& you recnl] Ju^t wind you said?" 

"Ko4 exactly. 1 think t said: My father's 
faUoii off the U'rraee of fifteen-ten Fleauc 

"I understand the telephone operator ifnve 
lliat call to vou. Mr Frtitlngur " 
"That's rlahl." 

"Do you knuw anything about Drydcn 
Wlnslaw's will. Mlu Forrest?" This que'.- 
Hon came bluntly 

"Really Cnpuiln Maclaln." sills Marria 
protwUtd rebtik'ngly, "I haven't given the 
matter a Lhought. In foot. I terl the very 
mention o: it, b nmngwliiil on' of place 
riant noii— with Uiydsn dead and my sister 
gone." 

"B« H occurred to you thai a will might 
have » direct tjen.rltic an both those hap- 
penings?" 

"FIcaoe e* plait) Captain Maclaln." Mlse 
Marcln fixed her pince-nez with trembling 
ftntiera, 

"I'll tie glad to." raid Madiitn imuorhlv 
"Dry-den Wmaluw's lurlih emjendltures in- 
dicate thai tu wan a roan of wealth. Hp 
was clow In tleiilti. unci knew 1L I< It 
unrei/onahle to ruppcae, Mln Forrest, that 
bis affairs were already put In order?" 

"I've said before, Csptnin Mantain, tital 
t know nothing of Dn'den Wutslnw'. 
afTairi." 

■ta there a lt«»I firm In New York which 
reprrrtentcd himf" 
"None." 

"He never ifitre you thu name of hln loll- 
clttm in Australia?" 
"Ntrvitr. - " 

"Do >'ou know af any firm repreaentin^ 
tuni In London, Mr. Hlock?"' 

•I regret thnt f can't help ypu either, 
Captain Maclaln." 

"His pnnjeen were Krnus *r Kane. Ltd.. 
of Melboump." flastter Wlrutlow supplied 
"At loajit hb drafts were all drawn on 
them. Itn'i that right Aunt Marrla!" 

"Yfj," aald Mln Forrert "Perhnns he 
baa a Hfe-dopoiilt box there-." 

"Cable t.hPtn. Bnttd and Hnd out." Mnn- 
laln diwteri hl» parlour, who *'aa unob- 
tnuive/ly mvikLiig In a far comer of the 
room. 



A ailver rhlmf rnnitealrd by the pnntitllnp 
of the wa.U Isautid a i,r)ft enmmoua. The 
taptalii rtwhed oui and tovtched one of the 
row of Uuttonr. by hln aide "When you 
he«r the alfrul." aald a voice lamina from 
DM UTill. "the time will bo twelve-fifty, 
nine and tine-quartor." 

"filuce I can't, see trip time," Maclaln 
eltlllalnetl "1 have n sprclnl wire connected 
with the telephone company'* time 
bureau." 

He stood up. "I'm afraid I'll have to 
uk you to axcuw me. That was the 
dinner chime which Bounded a moment 
alio, We dine at one on Sundays. If It 
■Wont Inconvenience Mr Frulinaer »nd 
Ura. 0otlliH!W3aiicti, I'd like thpm to remain 
and Join mil. Thnre are a few tulnar 
UunB» I havent hod a chance to dlaouss," 

J ONC1 (if tw MPs. Bands tuid the ikssistauL 

* manager had departed Emncan Mac- 
bin M.f m hk ciflk'f with Rrmd SovoBe. 
slipping onp record after another onto the 
BtamoplMjrw healilc his desk. Throunh an 
electric pick-up the entire mornlnpr* con- 
versation was repmduced tli.-oUBh the 
marhinr- In thp r-orner. "What do you 
make of It, Spud?" he asked niter a time 

Spud tore s sheet of paper from a pnd 
wldch he held on his knee. "It's ennfus- 
1ns. Dune, I've ]Uted them here. Set: 
if you ncree. Murda Forrest. Baxter 
Wtmlnw and hla outer nre obviously Yon- 
kew, and talk thai way. We can cut 
Ihem out" 

"filulit." tVTAClain aareed. "Go on." 

"That lenv^s Fmmett and Rose Black. 
Praltaser and Mrs SareJl, snd Foul Hol- 
der), all of whom speak with an English 
accent — but none of them speak alike 
Why?" 

"Fur marry complex rouAona." Bald Mac- 
lain. slirrliiR the pieces do desk, "Alter 
F-mtitPII Black you can writ* Oxford. It's 
s* noticeable as a Southern drawl Afi^r 
F m l in ger yuti tnleht put Oocsney plus 
United States Cuckney'a harder to wipe 
out by educilt.lon than East Side Mew 
York. After Wrv OHme-Sanda mark 15nic- 
jLh pius tiniiecl stlitrs. Tn fftt'l, Rose 
Black has th* only pure accent in the 
croa-d." 

"Anil why," naked Spud with a sdint In 
hla yellow: <ryea. "are ^ou holdiha out on 
the Honoiablp Paul Holden, CISSLr' 

"Because," said Maclaln with a artn. "If 
he's an Enellshman. Stthnucke's a Ftim- 
cranlan— and ought to bo put In a show." 

Spud whistled. 



The late afternoon sun was nlnnting 
•hrourh the dnuhlf doon whlri proieeted 
die office frnm oul.ildc heuc whi'n Hi-nji 
Savasr nnmi'incod lnspectar PhvIa nrul 
Sergeant Archer. The captain pressed a 
button on hlx desk which ahnt off the bljt 
moeiiluti in the itorrter. but not before the 
Inspector hud catipht matehtj of th? mtmi- 
Uu'i tatervlfw with the wlnslon- family. 

Inspector Davis ipolte nxs'ly: "We've been 
plnylns around toitether a Itmjr time. Cap- 
lain I'll make, a deal You're Interested 
tn this murder, or you wouldn't hnve taken 
It On It.'s the triekte.it thing; I've run up 
against since Tve besits Willi the ilejwrt- 
ment— ond that's lom;iT than I want to 
think about,. You're not trying tn protect a 
murderer. Why not throw In together?" 

The Captain agreed. But stipulated <tuir- 
utr only iocvs; not theories 

"First.'' he said, "about the reddish-brown 
>uh>tanre on hh« insldp cover of the aidcon 
Bible. Wan II old leather, as I thought?" 

Davis looktd tovrards Archer, and the £er- 
iieant aald, "Yes, It wo*. I cheeked on 
that almut an hour ago. For the life of 



"It's lust a fact. Senjesnt." interrupted 
Macinin. "Ijifs ]j»l< st ft Ulli way. Dryden 
WlnxlOw wanted thnt Gideon Bible for aomr 
spttcllle purpose. I doubt If thp purpose 
was resdlnu Now we have one fact to jo 
on. During the time It was In his pos- 
session he placed something rovered with 
old leather between Che covers." 

"Maybe 11 was a Jewel-box," suggested 
D«vls. "Ho Uroufht— " The Inspector 
tapped with the sentence hung In mid- 
air. 

llactatn chuckled. "What did ho briug. 

Inspector!" 

Clouds of elKsr t^moke drifted aeroaii th* 
desk to Maclaln, and with It the (entle pal 
of fingers on cloth as the Inspector tapped 
hla hand against hla knee 

"Nothins of value with Idm," P i-.i.- eon- 
eluded afUT a ftw more u»pp!n$a 

The captain slRhed and rsn n hsnd heck 
ever his crisp btaijt hair Then he piAicd 
back hla cJuilr and stood up. "Well, I'm 
*lad both of you dropped In. We seem to be 
back where we started, dou't We?" 

' V ' ■"I' n- tiL.: I.n pluyt- 

asked Davis, a trace <jf (TiUTnofa In hl» voice. 

"I rntsi) you're not going to play." The 
captain's manner wan cluil. his friendly lone 
gone. "I don't know wlmt m>w into you. 
Davis. I want to help. Mi you'll never let 
me. t'tn never tried to rob you of any of 
your fuol fjlory— yet conaiatentrr >au try bo 
pUy jpe for » fool," 

"I Hon't fo!lL'j'r." 

"Oh yes. you du," Maclaln persisted, "Why 
didn't you go nlieod add tell mc what 
Oryden Wlnalow brought? <>r do you want 
me tu fell you? I went ovt:r Id* lugsssv lasc 
night, myself— and returned the tetter of 
credit so you could have thu plcamire of 
finding it " 

"Th^ !ett\ir of credit!" 

"Yei Hut lethrr of credit " Maclaln mim- 
icked "Thus: hundred thouiand pound.i 
rterJJiijff About a million dollar* and a half [ 
That.ts a lot of money, Tmpcclor, I'll adtnit-^ 
but J (bought w. were both going to tell 
aU nur ; flC »j •■ 

"l£ow in the world . . .?" nuked D»vl« la 

a whisper. 

"My fingers aealn. inspector Hie amount 
wna punched In tin* letter of credit with a 
cheque writer. It made It ralhtr ass. And 
the Austrnllan bankevti Krslis Hfjine. Ltd 
use a heavily emboisod letterhead It could 
hardly "be mbjeed." 

"I'm sorry. Captain." Davis' ttatemsnt 
was genuinely contrite "I had orders from 
Uu -'irnmtislouer hlmtieli' nut :■ mention 
Clint letter of credit to anyone— Juit yet. I 
Hive you my word un that,' 

"Well, you didn't mi'ntion It " Thp r.nptain 
".ot down u^run n.nd drew htj chair clo.-* to 
the duik. "Wen forget 11, fjtt's take up the 
facts you can Ulk about," 

It wit of liangL^. In fact and theory, that 
ejie captain spoke now. 

And presently, after the Inspector hnd dc. 
ecrlbed Urn only way m which he thought 
Wlnalow onuld have been hangrtl. Maclaln 
nnnounccd abruptly: "I'm gome to take you 
two over to Ucnsaah-r Uonjc and lot you 
hant the bu)Hictot by the mnthod tir loot 
deoa-ibedl" 



Inspector Ltirr>' Davta led the wav acroas 
'.he Inaby of Dnncaaie: House Ho'tel and 
stepped nsldo for Maclaln and sergeant. 
Archer to precede him Into the elovstor Two 
perjlutent reporters tdutched at Ids olbowa, 
hut he dlsiniarod them brusquely with: 
"fiothlnn more, boys, I'll jrrve you a ohance 
If anything breaks " 

Herr Bleuclier may have been upset, but 
hla deBD-llned fac^ showed only courleoua 
Irnulry when he admitted them to his 
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arrrrranrvr to 



eulr«. tic listened without commfnt while 
tbp captAln explained the purpose or their 
'■nil sad ftuUhod by asking, Can you got 
us io-ns rope. Rudolph? PUtiV leet will be 
ample." 

The mnnoger shrugged. "I suppose some 
day thwe worries! will ccua. Copula. I 
ask you only to tic discreet. To bo through 
the balls currying rope utter last nlghl 

. . . Hlmmell" 

The tiitgrr nf the nparlinmit door pre- 
sently Interrupted their talk and Hcrr 
HkrueliEr admitted Dennis alley, (tie Ijrsd 
porter. The stalwart Irishman stood stiffly 
In tlie muiiujcr'i presence, holding out a 
coll of rope and gravely Ignoring the, other 
ttirrs men In tlie> nam. 

■ Tit HU best t could rto. Hcrr nieucher, 
lie said. 

When the Irishman hud rlasod the door 
behind him the manager salt) ruefully. "Tlw 
rwraiat for thin rope will be nil oyer the 
bSAerntiTit In trn minutes W.'uu do wr do 
now?" 

"Dryden Window's room first. I'm going 
to try to hang the icstjeetor." 

On vis win never quite sure whether or hot 
Herr Bleucher grunted "Gude" as they left 
IW room. 

fiohntieka and her master mnvrd with such 
flexible rarve nnd assurHnre [hut moid people 
found il difficult P.' k'wp pace with Duncan 
Mscialn. Tliey were half-way downtllie 
corridor from the elevator on the (lrtP6ci1 h 
floor when the cupfaln turned nnd retraced 
his steps. Anxious to gel out of the hallway 
as quickly as po*'iltile. Herr Bleuclicr called : 
"Flftoen-teri'tj this wrtyl" 

"1 know 1T*~ said staelaln shortly. "Come 
here. Budolph." 

Unwillingly the manager complied The 
oapialu had stopped close by Ac elevawr 
doora and was tiding through the nlDw 
motions at a man wiping lus fori on a 
doormat. 

"Thc-re'a aand on Die floor;' ho Mid 
"EntHUjth ol K in the carpet that 1 coiiltl 
feel 11 Lhruuah my shoes. But then mj 
feat are probably more sensitive than yours. 
Them was sand hum when I jot out ol this 
elevator last night, but I hail no Umn to 
InTORttpvitV 

Herr Bleucher laughed. "Sometimes, 
Captain, yell make Ml much at nottlnc 
I'd tinte to hnvr you tnr n permanent lmi\6E 
In my hotel. A houseman cleans those 
out. every morning nnd chancer, the sand 

"All of It?" Mnrlaln Interrupted quickly 

"Nu. fr*K Ote land on top. He spilled 
mine and didn't sweep It all up. Tile rand 
voir felt lost night might have .tpillHl over 
the edge when a guest wmfTed out a cigar. 
Are you satisfied now?" 

"The very siMrr.tiRfl? wtLh which your 
hotel la run. Rudolph, proven there's anme- 
thttlfi wrong. Lftsl night I exonilnrrl 
□ryden Wtruitow whora lie'd fallnn on the 
terrace. VVhnn 1 waa nmshed I wont to 
tile bathroom of spe-o-eutkit to waah my 
tutntin.' Hameone had been there ahead 
nf me. A soiled towel waa on Ihe rack, 
iltlll allghtly dump. Tlirre was sand on 
that towel. Hndolph. and aand in tlie wa/ih- 
haau) which T iised.^ 

Maclaln was ihtivahlfully ellent aft«r 
Hcrr Blrucher hod admitted them to fll- 
een-ten Under Salinutke'a guidance he 
cirelrt the room. Ughily touehtns chairs 
and dlviin. ■till rlrawn up In Inipitnitortal 
nrray from tli« prevloua nlghu 

A door at, the west-end oonnecled the 
ilvine-nxim end e bedrnnm, The captain 
went through It, followed hy liupecpir 
liaelv Herr Bletirher ami am wrseant 
«nyed behind, opemmi llie frtinrh doon 
lo Hie terrace. 



Tiie captain «mpped at the single bed 
and tat. down. play wltli theorlef 
again, Inspector. " ho began. "I'm Dryden 
Wlnalow, come from AJstraliu to die. rve 
brougiit with me my fortune. Three hun- 
dred thou-Mnrt" pounds. And munetrdng 
else 1 value almout as highly. Tlie mono 
la sale— In a letter of credit— hut the oLher 
object lan'L »fe. It 1 ? covered with lea- 
ther 1" 

"Jewele," the lnopeutw breathed, 

"Hiurdly," the aputln continued, "We 
uteiiUoned that earlier tills afternoon 
What object could best he hidden tn- 
rocciar. between the eoeors of a Oldeor. 
Bible? What object altectlns births 
deatha and marrlngea — affeotlnc the Wlns- 
low fortune? The answer s a hrjcli DiivL= 
Another Bible:" 

the Inspt'ctnr'i forehead wrinkle* imr. 
deep llne-t. "you're right, Maclsdn. But 
where It it rem?" 

"If yon took It front this mom and 
wanted to hide It. white wtrald you pal 
It?" The caplaln'i voice waa Oat and 
hyprwHc "Toil have no nine. Dairia. Top 
mint wt eld of It InauinUy— lor tJtere 
In hp time, no time to ttilce nn rlevnlor, nu 
lime to dash up aervlce slfllM— and It eatl't 
!ie found in your roam." 

"L»t> got" The Inspector's 'eet thudded 
nttlv 4 hrwigh the tlTlrHt-rooni . The cup. 
tain Hfi the bed ruid lelMirely folluweit 
Kerr Blencher and thE sergeant stepped 
InaEde from tile terrace. 

"Where's he iyrjne?" Archur demanded 
rjd|ed!y "Whnl'" tile traueler' 

"Nothing." aald Maclaln. "Hell be 
bark." 

Long seconds dragaed before the Inspec- 
tor esme in ahd rlirad the doer cshrnd 
htm. tn his hund Was « litnp, u-ather- 
rovered book, brawn and worn with aire. 
Rev=eunt Archer gulped and ^idd. "Where 
was th«i?" 

"OOvered with «vnd tn Iha^ nm by the 
elevator.* the inspector eTOlalned- "The 
,'atJ r *!n wnrked LI out rltfbt under my 
nofte. 1 - 

■■Plrnne!" M-ariuln held out a hand for 

the book. 

Shaking H free of clinging tFind, he rifled 
swiftly through the pages. At the back he 

Mopped. 

"liiere's a single page of »LlnVr paper at 
rjie front. Tnsfteetor." rnid Mftclaln. birt Use 
one al the beck L-- mlssinti." tiahtly he ran 
his finger-tip utnng the Jyncture of back 
cover and book- "It's been lorn away, hasn't 
It J" 

The Inspector bent closer. "It looka like 
tt. But why?" 

Thc captain rook a deep breath. "Oeeauae 
the murderer couldn't afTcrrd have it 
Imrnd Dryden Wlnslow's hDloBniphJc will 
wo* written on thai, pa^e," 

"How do you know?" ssked Archer uutckly 

"I don't,," said Duncan Machurj, 'Tm onii 
guessing. But I '.- l-im".=.?--,] :iL-t'.l [,"Uir-- 

'rHE routine ef Ooneasfer House had been 
badly shaken. affra, Collhic-Hcnd^ 
seufcely fslt a twinge of curiosity when Herr 
Bleucher telephoned her shortly bofore 

Hupper. 

"Please come t» the roof and bring n 
spont of t bread, '* he told her. Ilia vulce 
aounrthm doubly guttural over thr phone. 

Ths men rose when she came up the shnri 
Hlght nf step.i from the seventeenth floor 
The awning partition of the roof waa aofily 
lighted with hulbs along the atancliionn She 
Linnrxl curiously at the roll of rtjpe which 
lay on riie floor beelde Sergeant Aroliir- 
Hcjt Bleuclmr nooopted tho spool of white 
thread without comment and rrassnd H on 
to the inspector. 

Under Davis' dlret'llon the sergeant un- 
called the rope and laid It out airing the 



floor no thai It was double.-! once, forming a 
long U. Davis picked up the rope at ttui 
bottom of the V and twiatod it over Into a 
loop about a foot In diameter. 

"This Is my idea." he aald. "Now IH tie 
it to Willi the thread." 

Msclain bent over, ran a finger along the 
rloor until It touched llie ro|» and traced 
the coll. "All rlahl.. Inipeewr, go ahead: T 
see what you mean." 

Davin knelt down and tied the rope tn 
with two piece* of '.bread which he broke 
off abort. When he attempted to pick it up 
'lie whole tiling sa«getL 

"111 have to tie It much more than I did," 
he told Mar lain. "It cava In " 

"I'm nf t'ti Id you'll have to wind II nil the 
it; around." aald the captain, grlnnln* 
The rope's got to okay In a complete circle, 
vou know, tn he dropped over a head," 

Mrs Stinds ahuddcred but stuck to her 
post. 

Presently they look the ooirlce atalrwiy 
to the ■txleeclh Soot, 

FnrtuntiiKly aertrude Wlnalow was. nol to. 
Hsrr Bh'uclier olienod hfr door, and they 
illrri ii'.eutlv uuuuifli. The Irench window 
which led to Use oalcony outnlde was small 
When Hie four inrn had stepptrd tiirough. 
Ihe Jjalrony wai crowded Mrs. 9and,i waited 
Just Inside the window, very milch dlillklnc 
ihe violation of a irijert's epurtment 

"The terrace ts Just below us now," Davis 
explained to the captain, "and this balcony 
runs ail the way akmu thin Moor. You can 
get to several oth?i' apartments by Just 
climbing over a railing like the one beside 
you." 

"I iel! It," uld Maclaln. "Brrr Bleu- 
rher mippose you and the Inspector bo 
downstairs now white the sergeant and 1 
stay here. Open the biu frer.ch doors and 
wail lunula unlli I call. Then you come out, 
Inspector, as Wlnalow might have done. 
Well find out rjuiclcly enougt) If thane's 
any chance of thai mpe being slipped over 
your head." 

Herr Bleunher and the Inspector came 
back Inside on ihelr way through the room. 

"Are you going down with us?" tho maua- 
!!cr asked 

"I'll wan here." aaid Mra BarxJi "II win 
be better to have me II Gertrude Wlnalow 
unexpectedly rrt.urna," 

It was almost dark. Lighla showed, 
hprrndinif oui in a yellow Ian, from the 
terrace below as the freneli doors were 
thrown wide, alienee settled down tightly 
over Mrs. Sands. 

Dfiperatsiy she forced herself to turn her 
bead from the window and look at the hall 
door behind her. She knew It was opening 
slowly, creeping Inward on well-oiled hinges 
In the mirror to her lelt she aaw the crack 
widen, r.aw rh.-- reflected tluht rrom the hall 
ileum dully on the harsh square angle of a 
heavy automatic. Then, so doss It sounded 
shnoat in her ear, came soil and low a 
replica or the caii ebo liad heard the night 
before— ta-p soft nobes. the Unit long-drawa 
the second uharp and quick. She felt a 
scream start In her throat and choked It 
hall-way. 

The light Dashed on, blinding her eyes 
adth yellow, and through the blinding glan- 
slie saw the drawn face of Thomas Pra- 
ILnger sisrinii at her over the heavy gun In 
Ids hand. 

"What was that call?" hts voice was dry 
as dust "Who's out theraf" 

Schnucke'E broad head, with ran erect 
poked Itself mto the mom. followed by 
Miiclau! "Tin jajrry that I itartlcd vou. 
Mr Prallneer. hut I gave fcba eajli Have 
vou ever heard It, beiar*?" 

" Never ' Tne auSTstauit-managnr pocketed 
tiie gun and wlpud his forehead, "I can't 
say that I ever want to hear it again," 
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Tve heard U Defore, Captain Madam." 
sold Mrs Sands. "I heard It last night 
before Winslow was killed " 

"I'm not surprised." said the ran(ain 
That's why I gave it Jont now. It's Uie 
cooee call of Australia." 

"You should have let mn know you were 
coming here. Captain," said Mr Prallnrcr 
"One of the Buesta phoned down that there 
wm someone wh tapering nit the balcony 
and with things the way the-y are . . . well— ' 

"Herr BieuchiT's with us." Mrs. Sandt. 
Interrupted 

lilt sergeant stepped iruddtf with the coiled 
rope hung over hla arm, That a a wash- 
out," he declared rjindrrtuiflly. *T still 
think, Captain, that Window jumped and 
broke hU neck. I'}] bet my Job he wu 
never banged from np trnrel" 

"Perhaps not Irani lip here," Marlatn 
agreed, -Nevertheless, he was hanged.- 

t pO$ Monday after Dryden Wlntlow war 
killed, drown stance* and a kindly heart 
Srnurf enmeshed Mm Colllng-S&ndi with 
the destinies of the Wlhalow Nunllv 

She wan huiy with the Intsicac-lea or a 
linen Inventory when Carrie Rl'ter. the maid 
on the fifteenth floor, atepptf Inside the 
door. With an air which might hare passed 
for Intrigue in one leas nrrjiale, Carrie clcsed 
the door behind her and took a atop closer. 

'There's Been murder done In this house, 
lira. Sanaa. Tht'rc'n been a lot or talk about 
how poor Mr Window was piwlwd ofl the 
terrace.' 4 

Ma Band* bent ov« a abeir of unused 
sheets to hide a smile. ,r t don't doubt U, 
Garrte. There's been entlrrly ino much talk. 
Ten sure. But it's ail over now." 

"Yea. ma'am." the .;!:! agreed, and began 
to twist at her apron again. "1 was wonder- 
ing If I might be Uaiwf erred from the 
fifteenth floor.'' 

"Oh, 1 aefl H now." Mrs. Sands straitened 
up. Tm rather surprised at you. Carrie 
You seem to be a senMble attrl. People do 
die In hotels, you know You mUat have 
been In plenty of room* where guests hare 
died, I can't change the whole assignment 
of tny maid* Jtat becau*? yrnj get *cared. n 

Carrie aolemnly shook her head. "Nu, in- 
deed, ma'nm, it's no; that at all It's ofteen- 
o-aevm." 

Instantly Mrs. Sands was Interested, hut 
■he covered U with u pole of ooldne**. 

"You have been doing Doctor The*' apart- 
ment for a Iomb time. Carrie. What'* the 
matter with it now?" 

"It's got me scared, " Carrie, blurted out. 
"Maybe it's my buumaiu and maybe it's not. 
but I Lhoupht you shoutd know whiu I 
heard. I wiw doing nfteen-a-aeven [.hi* 
morning , , She stopped. glancing 
cantlouslT at the clueed door Td ftnlahria 
iha doctor'* waiting-room and oKice and 
was on the balnony whrci tijfej nunl In 
Doctor YRefl and Mr. Holden, tffaow tn 
nfteen-o-ntn*, Tbey wure (pianeling like 
Pretty loud. It scared me and I didn't quite 
know what to do. t kept on with my work, 
hoping they would go into the doctor's 
office. That way t could) slip dnwrutalra 
and out without being seea 

"One <?1 them was awesrlng Mn. Snnds, 
and honestly I cuuJdn'L hplp hcurim: what 
tos said, no snared of thWt Uontor Ynes 
anyway — hirn and hie black tmard and . * . 
2 btard . ■ .'Goddam It, you better tell me 
What you've done with hor.' " 

Mra. Sanda' interest blotwd nut her hoiiBe- 
keeper Uurtincls cnllroly. 

"Who aald that. Carrie?" ahe aaked 
lharply. 

"Hi. Balden, ma'am. They went on Into the 
olTtce then and I ran downntalr? and ouL 
and came dlreotly here, but I av something 
In one of LhuM roonu off the balcony," 



Mm. Sands thouphtfutiy sidd. "What?" 
'A aitk cord like mlghl have come off a 
nepllftee. On* of the rootna on the hnl- 
ixmY kg ueetf by Mlai Bundm, thf doctor's 
hurot. She keeps her milfonns thrrc," 

"MJas His pins In away for two mouth* 
on her vocation," 

Thrfi hwt It, ma'am. Jmt what rm 
trying to »y. She had she unHorma hans- 
idr up in paper b&jm In the ckuel Saturday 
arid that blue cord wasn't on the floor. This, 
morning there was only five unlfnrma in the 
closet and thai curd was on the floor." 

After muddling an extension of her story, 
the girl unoflxlly retired. 

MRS. COLLENO -SANDS tinned her pass- 
key in the !aak of 11107. With a last 
guilty laok up and down the dafcetMl hull 
of the fifteenth floor ahe allppM qntek:> 
Inilde ar.d closed the door behind her. Dr 
Ybfr* had left the hotel twenty mlmltes 
bBfore, The thirty-foot living-room waa In 
partial obscurity, darkened by heavy shadea 
drawn agaltut the afternoon sun. It was 
furnlnhed moderntfltically in a grey-and- 
eream motif a'Ldch dominated the entire 
mire. A desk In on* comer leave the only 
bint that living-room and welting -room 
were camhtnrd in one. 

Mrs Stinda had never entered 1M7 with- 
nnt wondfirlna how Dr. Loreiifo Ynez had 
ehoaen hla color scheme. It waa hard io 
picture h i- bl ack- bearded hulk: at ease 
nmong su.ch feminine surround inipL 

With some ol bor excitement dying awny. 
tlie :cjom began to look like any ether room 
and the b^gan to feel ■ niflE foo'lsb She 
climbed the short stairway- to the balcony 
and stopfifd again, looking down at the 
vlsiu of the room below. 

Mrs, Sarida chnok her head and atari ed 
on along the balcony. The Rr?? door to 
nor toft wan rioublrr locked and she paused It 
Shu |.« l.i mien It opened and knew It con- 
tnlned n honeycomb of cholrc winpji and 
liquors. The second door ted to the doc- 
tor'i bedroom. It wu open and she 
stepped Innlde, There the fnrnlihingl 
■joined more tn arccird with |.hetr rjwner. 

Ttw dauhle bwl wan ionft. wide and diieply 
comfortable, Tn one corner a heavy chair 
under a renttlna- tamp was flanked by a 
Stand which held mpgannes a rock of 
well-used pipes and a jar of tobacco. 

Despile Its comfort thirre waa something 
InrkbiR lit the room. As ihe stood there 
looking about rirr ehe reeilned there was 
somethinir larking In the entire nparrment. 

''Elookft," she murmured half aloud "TliKt's 
whaL the tronble ia: the man ho* do books." 

Peatibg quite plrae-ed with her keenness, 
she was stilt pondering about It when Khc 
left the bodroom. 

Thfrt- waa ainpln evidence that the bed- 
room served as a dressing- room \<>i I i.r 
doctor's pjttientK. She opened Ihr closet 
door and looked inside, slightly alarttad by 
the fi.ULi-jjiift.ttc Uffht which rtltk'd on. 
llliunfnarJng the Interior. Carrie TOtter 
hod edvnn hrr a remarkably arrumte dc- 
siiripllon of 11s content*. b~Jt Mrs. Sands 
tw arched further, hauiily invest igattnjj each 
or the Ave large paper bags draped 'from 
hnrtfffrts. There was nothing but unirnrmii 
underneath. 

The olu* cord Carrie had spoken of was 
still on the floor Mra Sands picked It up. 
ran tta ahm silken length thnuigh her tin- 
Kara, and stood silently holding It in hrr 
hand. 

Then all at mint shr rnimplrd the cord 
Into a ball and thrust It down the front 
of h*r dress. Dr. Yrtee was atrndtng In the 
door 

The dfictor's opulent Upa drew back, show- 
ing Ills win to teeth In more of n snnrl thim 



a grin He examined Uie room without 
moving ids head, shifting hla eyes from aide 
tn side, before hq apofce. 

"Ahl It's you. Mra. Colllng-Sands! I 
feared tome marauder had brokon into my 
apartmentl" 

ThiTe waa no mlsLaklng the qucstiun back 
of his flat statement. Mra Sands answered 
mm quickly, trying to keep the t/emble Qui 
of her voice. 

"I wua maklna my regtUar lnppectimt. 
Doctor Ytiea, I'm sorry if I disturbed you." 

"Quite a therrouHh InNpectlun. I perceive.*' 
Kis big head moved a traction of an inch 
toward the open cabinet. 

"I chock everything to sec that it's prop- 
erly durted, Doctor Yncx." 

"I'm aure nf that," He Rav* a deep mlrth- 
teia laugh which shook hla whole frama. 
"t trust you found everything uaU-^Lii.nr.'." 

"Quite; 1 ahe *ald h more calmly than aha 
Ctifc. "Carrie In a oonaalenUoiin maid." 

"There are many ihlngn In my apartment 
which I do not care to have disturbed/' ha 
continued sltkily "Gome nf them are dan- 
Kctoiji, The little machine, far cjcampla. 
!j a fteep producer Without proper super- 
vision those who come under Its influeticw 
might never awake. It would be terrible. 
Mrs, Coiling -Sands, for one a*, attractive as 
ynuneif to sleep /mover. I trust you undflr- 
8t,rmd whnt I mean," 

"Perfectly. I'm »uwi. H said a voice from 
the living-room. 

Ym:a swung furlouvly around to face Mr. 
Pratluger. "What's tne. meaning of Invad- 
ing my suite In irda way?'- he demanded, hla 
voice shaking with rage, 

"I'm Aorry." Tnr aaalstant manager looked 
the doctor over Irom beard 4jj boati and 
favored him with a maeking amllo, "7. wm 
making my doily rounds. Doctor Ynet I 
thought you were out" 

A vein Jutted cut at the aid*- of Dr. Taog' 
black hair. "I'll thank you both to leave," 
he said In a cnlnw tone. "Perhaps 111 bava> 
to have a apodal lock put on my door to 
tpjFird agolnst intrusion.'" 

"It can bo urmnped," aald Mr. Prallnger. 
"X have a niMEagti for you Mre. Bund?. Ar« 
you eitlnlttgr'* 

(jratcful for the chance, she stepped 
wnrdlexaly by the doctor and followed the 
uMlstnnt manngiir (a :hr foyer. Site wae. 
almoflt to the door when Dr. Vh.es onlted 
from the U ring-room: "One moment, ple^iov 
Mrs. Sands," 

Mr, Prallrurer fitood waiting In tlw ban 
an nhc nteppod hack Into the room. 

'It will save you ■ lot or troublB," said 
Vnen very softly, "to know ttiat the oard 
! saw you hide as 1 came lit Lj the properj-y 
nf one of tny paUents-- Uisa Puruella For- 
rest." He bowed stiffly from the waiat. "I 
believe Uiat's wtut ytiu wanted to know It 
waa left hero aeveral week* ago— when she 
look n innwage trenlmont from my nurse, 
MThw Hlggltis " 

pMMETT BJ^ACK Icannd over from Ota 

* bock efat of the nednn nnd touched 
Baxter Wlnjilow on Uie shouldnr. 

"Tull up nt ttse next decent- U»fc&g pluce 
you come to, I thhik wn cuulil all do 

with a spot. That utidertakcr'E place w^s 
beastly. Tltc marbte— trie sUlutw—and M» 
ferns. D|?hl" 

He leaner! back and turned in look at 
Gertrude Wtnslow beside htm Her head 
was back, and her tong-lnahed eyeft were 
closed. A breeze from the window beside 
her touched her curly hair, flatteninir It 
out and releasing! It again to spring back; 
into place with dancing Ughu 

Emmrtt had adored her since cblldltood. 
As he grow oldar ha realised hla dcVDiXun 



National Library of Austhi1pa//nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624927 



II 



THE WHISTLING HANGMAN ™ ««BfIEr%iE* *™» 



DM more than a cousinly affection. Ger- 
trude was different from Baxter; stronger 
somehow, and more dominant — tertnut 
one moment, hilariously happy the next 
She had "bgnsod" the three of them at work 
and At ploy. mllitantly protecting thr 
nfJnMe Rose from Emmett and Baiter, al- 
ways ready to take the blame upon hereon 
for any ctiildlsh scrapes. 

He patted her hand and said: "At usual 
Gurirudc, the brunt of this whole thing 
K«u to have J ill- n on yon." 

Rose Black twisted bail around from her 
place Ln thn trout aejtL beside Saltier. "] 
know I should leel much worse titan I do," 
ahe adrnll-led. ''Sariiehow I can't get close 
to It ot an. It's been dreadfully exciting, 
and all that sort of thing— hut It's like a 
show tn m* I can't rcolL'ir tt was my uncle 
—or your father, t certainly cent rrallw 
hp wus murdered." 

Gertrude rjprnrd hrr eyes and Mulled 
"Nnr can I, Reap. It's all so incredible -in 
utterly Impossible. Who could hate killed 
Wiht" 

"lYa obvtnus, isn't It?'' Baxter slowed 
down the. car. "None of us have ever seen 
turn. We know nothing whatever about him 
— except that he failed ln business here 
years ago and made a lot more money In 
Australia." 

"How dn we know that?" anked Ro»e. 
"We've board nothing about 1U Rao It oc- 
curred in you that none ol us may hive a 
penny?" 

'That's 11 Jolly thounhtl My Oxford edu- 
cation has trained me to be au excellent 
bowler and a first-class oanunanl" 

'Maybe you can get, a Job aa a lifeguard." 
Baxter luerrated grimly. "Youre a good 
swimmer, too." 

"And Ute obvious murderer— who was he?" 

"Someone from Auutralla. Rose. If he did 
make a !o! of money he undoubtedly made 
enemies along wtth it.. One of them muM 
have followed him here and killed bin: ' 

"But. he made money in thin country, too. 
Baxter." Oertmde reminded. 

"Too long ago, what?" told Emmett uiftly 
"1 nee what you mean, B*x." 

"That's It exactly. That Ciiunt as Mont.e 
Cnxtrj business is Rood In the picture*— but 
nobody lei I is a man for somnthlne tlx! hap- 
pened twenty-five years before- Baxter 
turned the car from trm marl and (topped 
under the portico of a rainblinB old Inn. 

Roue gave it an arrnrortng glunce and 
•eked: "Where are tee?" 

"Thirty mmmes from New York; in the 
irlMj of New Jewry." Baxter told her as he 
Jocknd the ear. "bnt dmi't worry, my sweet: 
the no line know where to find us. They've 
trailed us from Doneuter HdU;.e to the 
tuxlerl oxer's, and from there horn." Be 
pointed lo a sedan which p^s&ed slowly by. 
They'll be waiting to escort lla dome attain 
when wir cmie out!" 

Several couples were darwlno; to the music 
at k htuie concert phonegraph. They found 
a table at the rear of the airy dance floor, 
and after the second highball Baxter said: 
"I'm sure there's «unething Indecent about 
It, hut f want to dance. What do you say. 
Gertrude? ' 

"Take Rose. ITr* not being pious — yoje) 
tired. I'd rather sit here and dabble at my 
ice." 

TU keep her company," Emmett volun. 
teeied. 

Ho rstrped Mt sister and Baxter swing 
cm onto the floor, then Mimed seriously to 
Gertrude. "Hew did you get rid ol the 
Balden chap?" 

"Rid of him?" O-rtmde colored faintly. 
■What, do you moan?" 

tmmett leaned closer, hta cigarette Bond- 
ing up a lhne of blue smoke from between 
Jtue flngere. "Thla afternoon. He's a bit of 



a port, what?— a dancer of constant atUnd- 

attee." 

Oert,rude folded her arms on the table 
and studied Emme^t's face. The usual hint 
at mockery woe missing from hli dark eyas 
He pushed tiuck his wavy hair with a quick 
uneasy gesture, waiting: lor her reply. 

"Don't tell me live dEbonatr Emmett Black. 
Is bottoming proteeil*e. why should my 
marriage to Paul Holdcn annoy you?" 

"Annoy me!" he enld fiercely, "it enrages 
rue. The marl's a clothing dummy A stuffed 
Ablrt. He has no more blood tn him than 
ii sawdust monkey. Furthermore. I dtutt 
believe hp's real!" 

"I'm peculiarly derure to-day. Emmi'tt. 
Axaln Itn afraid I II have to ask you lo 
explain." 

Her voice was cold, but It was the coldness 
ot doubt not anger. Emmett was bluntly 
putting her own fears Into words. There 
were moments during the past few months 
when Paul Holden's poanaatrenoxa had 
uuadnl her Into fury. 

Looking back, she oouid hardly remember 
hlit proposal. In tact. It was doubtful U he 
hsd proposed In his own sopruattcsted way 
lie had taken her alienee for acquiescence. 
The eaeer delight of the Porrest listen had 
much to do wtth It. too. _ 

TO them Paul Holrren whs the perfect 
marriage, sttd h Helped lo influence Ger- 
trudes decision. She could not bear to 
blast their happiness; see disappointment 
creep nver irtrlr kindly faces, tt would be 
a ihucklnif blow to Murcla and Pureelli If 
the mn'.ch were broken oft, Gcrtrutle Inn! 
I ixrefully concealed from them the flaws In 
t.halr arluloererlc Idol Now Emmett was 
proving more difflCUlL 

"Wnere did you meet hlmJ" be asked 
blnntly. "What do you know snout lilin? 
His honorable title — and his Order of the 
British Empire?" 

"I met lilm at the Rleheleya' apartment 
at a cocktail party. He was on official In 
one of the colonics— India or Australia." 

"They're a lone way apart. Isn't he sure 
which one?" 

•Tin mil In the habit of prylno Into my 
frtendu' aflnlrs." 

Baxter and nose stopped by the table 
while the machine was changing records. 
"You two look IrlitliUully intcnsn," Hose re- 
marked lightly. "What :h It — • tiff?" 

"We're trlltlns ol Paul Holden." Emmett 
mid her 

Baxter gulped part of his drink without 
srUirjg down. "Gnm» on. Robs, va rather 
dance.'' 

•You se*. Gertrude," Emmt'tl went on 
pleadingly when his sister hsd sone. 
"Baxter doesn't like Holden Hilar. You 
ssry vou don't pry Into the personal affairs 
of your friends. That's a bit thick. Isn't 
It. when you're mine to marry tin chap? 
You need warmth, love, affection— gaiety 
and posElmi. Youll die without them So 
far I've seen none of them In the Honor- 
nble Paul Holden. OBK," 

"You sound as though ynq were Jealous!" 

She realised It was silly and banal as 
soon as She said It, but. the effort on 
Knuiiett Black was startling. Re flushed 
deeply and KS.-ed at her with surferlng eyes 
fnsn which all rrtictince had gc-ne.. 

"We've played with Are stnee we were 
chUtlren. Gertrude." His voice wis husky 
and werra. "Always one cursed barrier has 
stood In our way— the barrier of blood Bui 
you've never been a conaln to me. Now. 
before It's too late, I warn; you to know I 
love pm." 

"Emmett, you eantl 11 

"Gertrude!" He leaned stfll closer T 
should never have spoken, except, my dear, 
we have a e-bsnee. Once, aa a child, 1 
overheard something It meant nothing 



te me then. It's We to me now. I oarri 
tell you what It is-un!esa 5 know ymi'hm 

me, too" 

"ao on." E3he spoke through eolorlessi 

tips which scarcely moved. 

"Dryden Wtnalow was my mother's 
brother— but onoo I hoard the Carmthera" 
say that you were not bis daughter, that 
you wore adopted when a baby. Aunt 
Marcla and Aunt Purcella will know the 
truth." He stopped and wiped hts fore- 
head, which was glistening wet- "What, 
ever the truth Is, my darling, you must 
never marry Paul Holden. He may be 
Enslish. as he claims, but I doubt It. It's 
nearer the truth that he has been to Aus- 
Irnlw— nearer the truth that the blood of 
Cirvdpr. Winjlow Is on bis hands!" 

VI RS SANDS found Dr. Sylvester waiting 
for her In Marcla rorrest's room. The 
doctor smiled and greeted ha with amiable 
professionalism, saying In n whisper aa the 
entered the door. "I've ordered Miss Forrest 
10 bed. Aham— nothing serious. Hits 
needs < night of rest and quiet." 

Ifn Bands, still chafing from her moast 
encounter wtth Dr Ynex. waa irritated it 
physletana In general. "Why did you ten! 
for me?" she asked, lowering her voloe to 
meet the doctor's "Surely there are plenty 
of nurses available If Miss Forrest ta ill" 

'But f dMnt," the doctor protested 
"That is— not personally. Miss Forrest 
uaked if 1 could get you to stt with her a 
while. Sue's nervous and upset, and I 
thought It was wise." 

Mrs. Sands sighed resignedly and followed 
him Into the room. 8b* was lirod. and 
longing to bathe and dress for dinner, but 
secretly she welcomed the opportunity to 
be alone with Marcla Forrest. There Wars 
a few things aoe wanted to know aboc 
the blue silk cord tucked safely hi the 
bosom of her dress, Dr. Lorsmao Ynea' ex- 
planation tha.1 Purcella Forrest hsd left it 
in his office some time before was entirely 
Loo pat. 

"Here's Mrs Bunds now." said Dr. Syl- 
vester with a bright air of having produced 
her out ot a hat. "If you want anything 
further, don't hcMLnte to call me, Wlss For- 
rest, I'm sending up some medicine. But 
above sB, my dear lady, I want you lo re- 
lax." 

He save a Jerky nod of hit head and was 

gone. 

Miss Marcla was propped up In bed. ex- 
hibiting part of the dripping negligee Mrs 
Bands hsd seen on Baturday night. Ob- 
viously the physician's advice to relax had 
gone unheeded. Miss Marcla did not loot' 
distraught or worried, but che waa tense 
ond stiff in every line. 

When the door oBcked ahut behind the 
doctor, she fumbled for < cigarette tn > box 
beside the bed. lighted It and gave a alight 
cmrgh. Mrs Sands switched off the ceil- 
ing lights and sat down. Watching Mist 
Marcla In the glow of the reading Lamp. 

Miss Marcla smoked rapidly for a mo- 
ment seeking an opening When her cigar - 
vita Was half consumed, she crushed tt In 
the tray, breaking it open, and said without 
preamble: "Undoubtedly you are wondering 
why I asked you to come. The doctor's a 
fool, but ymiTe very clever. Too know I 
sent for turn to get you here." 

It wan unexpected, and Mrs, Sands would 
have lllced sufllelent time lo frame a reply 
She crossed her tegs swinging a shapely 
sllken-clnd ankle, and aald. "Why?" 

"I had to have someone to talk to — anjr.e- 
one I can trust. Above all, someone who's 
discreet," 

"Thank yon." Mrs Sands kupt her steady 
grey ayes fixed, on ttarcta. Fnratt faoa, 
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i feel quite flalWttit Ml« Forrest, and 
mare than u Utile kurprifcd. You auw me 

"But we've been under fire tauethor altuv 
toco. Min Marcu hitched heraoU up 
farther in the bod. " It draw* people eia*c 
Mr*. Coiang-^fiftaj*— enamca kbem 
to Judge each other— of tentlm*» more clearly 

in this hotel proves- you n woman of re- 
MMWilhlllty- Her voice broke slightly. 

with my sister gone. I'tn dctperate lor 
Mich a friend.'* 

**ThPf*s your niece. Mtw Wltulnw." 

"Sho'a n child " Two email fine lines ep- 
oeared betwee/i Mlw Mania* eye*. 3he 
took her pince-nez froui lh* table beside 
tier Blul put U)em i>n. "Huvc you over been 
utterly friendlon* Mrs Sands 7 And very 
Jiuch alone — facet! by a re5poiuihUlT.y too 
great for you to bear?" 

"Perhaps not exactly that* hat I thtrfc 
t understand." Mm. Sands' tana was 
#armly Aympatlieue. 

Mhis Mania drew a quirk short breath 
ami lesiml back on her pillows again "You 
had wen Ptircclla before gaturdny, hadn't 

>DU?" 

Mrs. SnndB uhook her head. "Ne^er." 

That's nfTarific Purcella was certain 
vou. had She hut jrf*n you She'a been 
aonttnf to the hold for eome time a* a 
jnUenl of Doctor Ynea."* 

Td heard no from the aervanta." Mr*, 
o^nda Mid quickly, 

Color drained away from Mini Morcla/a 
face. lenTing It «ranlle hard. "Do*'* Cap- 
aln Mariutn know that PurcelUi wai com- 
ing here?" 

"TJB afraid he d*>es," Mm. Sands.aat up 
•traujhtnr In her eliah and took the blue 
T dk card from the boom of her rtreaa. 

■Where did you get that 7" Miii Marcla's 
ralkff increased until Mn. Sand* feared a 
repeutJnn of Saturday nights coHanse. 

"Let me get you Jiotne water." sh« said 
hastily, "and Til 1*11 you lc'a your ^li- 
raft, Um't fyT* 

Mian Msmia nodded inuU'ly, 

Wrw-n Mr* Hand*, returned from the 
bathroom with a, fila^s of water Mifti Mairhj 
touched It to her Up* and patted Lhr.-m dry 
with the edp; of the sheet. 

"You haven't told me where you found 
It" 

"Did jour slater wear thia on Bnturtluv 

tUfiht?" 

Ajrsin Miss Maraia nodded. Mr* Bind* 
draped thn cord over the foot, of the bed. 

"t want to help you, Mits Forrest," ihe 
»alLi sadly. -1 really do. But without full 
knowledge of what Pm doing. I'm afraid. 
Somehow U'» bard to keep hi my niind Use 
fact that Drydfln Whai'ow vu killed— and 
•hat thu peraon who killed hUu may null 
Ijb here — lu DnncaAtpr Hoti». 

•I fomvJ thin cord In Doctor Ynef apart- 
ment lew than an hour an<*. Union una telv. 
lie enrnr In while I was thcro. He knows 
I h&TV It. but he Bald your slater left It 
wb4fe taking a rnMrtHO.ge from Miss Hlgg-mr. 
un a prevlotu vtait. I u\-,n found out how 
•our ilater left the holftt on S-tturrtay night " 

"You know?" MUs Marc la ooveretl her 
uiuuth with th r buck of her hand, 

"I believe l do," Mm. Bandi continued. 
"Ooclor Ynea tclephancd lor p!a car ahortly 
filter w« tuCi Qfteen-ten. A little Utnr hp 
^olked throush thf lobby with Miss Hur- 
ilna, tali nune, and drove away. Tin? 
.rrk on duty taw hJm, and ttir poUcfrnan 
on the door n»w him— and no one recogniHed 
M.kj Purrclla hi tha tutor's uniform vhJeh 
she wc^rel" 

"It wfin mnd and fooltah. I know." taid 
MV,fi Marrla. "Plrticj? try and UiideratAiirt 



There firo two pee|)le In Liu* ttwld I love 
Gertrude and Purecllu. Barter h dear tu 
me. hut hot hi th« aamr way. Per wvaral 
months ruw PureelU liaa been tll-nn- hrr- 
•rtlf at all. She htu bfcen under DucUw 
Ynisjf care. She w»j mwwst over Dryden'i 
comniK. The munder d,nd the Ktlartdasul 
t|Litst lotting broke her tfmm cojr|j:e:ely. I 
imp lot D:*to; Ytiiri. and Iw luld me in- 
fitaniiy I hod to get her away— h>ue of t.hia 
hoU'L Mrs. Bands: out or the hell we haue 
been put through iunw Balwday night" 

MA» Marcia removed Lhe plnw-n« and 
dubbed et her eyes wttJi a tiny handkerejiiei. 
When she spoke again tier voice wo* w» Us**, 
Mm, Sands bent forward, to eaten, the words. 

Thera wtu daiyrer, Mm. Sanda. tciTJbJe 
danger— tliac my nistor ml?lil Uitt hcrmlnrjt 
NO on« mmrt find out whure ihe is and 
question ber wain, I don't dare phone her 
HtKl dmi't dare ho to wt- her, for the unllce 
are watr.htrm oin" entire family.'* 

"And i'nu know wtipre she in?" 

"Ccrlolniy. Thata why I want your 
Help She'* in Doctor Ynea' nuralns home 
on Riveraide Drlre. I want you to take a 
mewiage to her. There* a enrd tn ttj bop 
rifhl-hanrl bureau drawer which will gH 
you in. Will you go? To-nlirht?" 

Mra. Sands went to the bureau, opened 
the drawer, and took out a e4nall plain rarti 
engraved with the words, '"Rlvurvlriw Jiome 
Mfltli Street and Rlveralda Drive." HotdJrift 
It In her hand, she turned and looked at 
ralna Marcia 1 ! tugitard. worried fane. 

"YeVaho Mk3 after v. moment, "I'M ro." 



It Wfti after ftvm by the time Mra Sands 
had bathed and dressed. Mr. Pralin^e: 
Wtte having a cliarttt* with hi* exiffee when 
she reached the tuble. He linsflred a few 
moments to talk with licr before «nhy to 
hi-i office. 

"You look like a contpJrfltor, and I feel 
like one." he jaid, hiding a srin behind hie 
napkin. "What ri!d tte heautlful antintie 
Want a-lth you? Or la It a jthtte aeefet*" 

Mm Bands ordered a snlor] and feed 
ctiflee before ah.; replied. fler apTWiit* 
«-nn usually of the befit Iiut it had fleet 
preclpi ately auicc Aaturtlay nlvht. Shi 
•iriu. findlnff it difficult, to Itascr ■ ovsr ti 
raSel drfllRult to sit still for any leruftb 
of time, even In her iiwn room, 

Sh» crnmcerpd Mr. PtaJlotrer with a qne=- 
ti-in or her own "Ho* 06, jrm< know J 
wh* in Doctor Ynea' apartment thia a;i*r- 
noon?" 

"Detective work of my own." The cleft 
of bin ruin d»pcned, "eylv&Mcr trted to 
Bvt in touch with yvu and couldn't find 
yoit, an Tcam asked me U I knew where yo-j 
were. I put our talk a: Capuiu Muc- 
lalti'a trjgelJifr with womanly uuriu^Uy. and 
U atiderl up to tifteen-o -seven, Whnt did 
you ftmi?'' 

Tne waiter placed her Bnlad on the table 
nnd jpivc her tune to think She nemled 
an ally, and the assuitant mana^ar coulil 
counted upon not 10 talk. Mureovsr. 
jihe wa» not aure h^w much Mr PrkUfifier 
nirendx knew. It quite priulhlp hp 
lied overheard Dr. Twa* remarK noout Mi« 
FniTTiilla'a cord. 

She declirad on a half-way metwure 
determining to keop Mua Maxdo'n du-ctoaure 
a aeereL "I found a blue silk cord which 
prlonged to Misa Purcella." alw said after a 
time 

How did you know a w»a there?*' hr 
n/tked keenly "Yciu dido* f tumble on It 
by accident I'm sure.*' 

"No." rhn admitted, H I didn't. Carrie 
Rlttar tile mahl told me It wax In the ciocat 
of the balcony bedroom But Ynea spiked 
my gun*. He admitted it was Mho Pur- 



oelU't. but said she had left It there »everal 
wer, Its n*ro," 

"And what dM MIab Mareta aay?" Mr. 
PrjUn^er placed the ntub of hln clrareun 
Iti Iheaauaer and put It nut alth a lcu-*rioon- 
Jul of coffee "Did you ask her it Mian 
Purct'lla had It on Suninday night whea 
tie disappeared?" 

Mre. Sandn evaded the Issue oaatn. "I'm 
•ure ahe did;" uhc aad pjtleleoaiy. "m 
J«r*.. l believe Mnv Mjrcla nnd Doctor Ynea 
fbcod it np to gat MUa PutceIU out of (tap 
bniel Ynea left here with hi* riiurar late 
Saturday nipht 1 think that nurse waa 
Puroella rorraat-" 

"By Jcvef" FralinseT eaoiaimed. dnrrn- 
mfnjjl on t-hr table wtih hJa llnsrr-tljift, "t 
beljwVc you've hit 1U Mrs BandAl Butt 
there'a some thine that im^resta me mtir* 
than Purcello Frirre^t I d like to kiurar 
whi re L'XiL'lor Yncr. waa nt ten oVIocfc 
Saturday nlirhtt" 

fi I know where he u\l« Jnst before ten. 
He r»mc out ot hi* aparanffut Jitat I 
went Into ni : I'.Mr-.'j^lJ 1 . And Utere waa 
'•fmtrcne tim In the upartmrnt with him 
at that time. I'm j;ure." 

Mr, Kralin^er stood up "1 luppoae Uiat 
IdVea him an alibi. If lit tgin prtKluce tlin 
atjaer p.»nran For my part, he'U need U to 
rkarndabl rne that he dosm'l know ■slunly 
Hbuui Dn"dtn Wint-loWft deaih." 

"Prom what I saw of hhu this afternoon ** 
raid Mm. Bauds , "I wmUdn't be too sure " 

fahe Imd cluinijed t" a dork lulk drew 
when alio left Doucaater lioute thirty min- 
ute* later, fine walked hwiftly west toward* 
Pit th Avenue. As the ntoud on the cornur 
w iilttng for a bus whinh would take h«" up 
Hlvervide Drive, she glanced back at the 
hoLel'd terrattod. facade. 

It ww not unit* dark, and the uehta 
that were on abowerj dull yellow. TJater 
they wxjuld wh>w b«i|3tlUfi Ueon-cui against 
the hluckncM of Ute wallH, 

The evening wait hnt and there wcrt fnw 
people on Fifty-fourth Street, hut. rrtncra« 
berlns Mlaa Maraiap tniunctkm about the 
police rail decided to make aura ahe waa 
mi Uein3 followed. She croiand Piftft 
Avenue, walked up the wejit aide of the 
street io Ft ft.y- sixth, and thcr turned weep 
i. A shon rtlBtance from Filth Avtmuo 
she. went Into a store which corinwtMd with 
the Rcekseber Bulldlnc 

Inside kite iiurehnsed a package of clftor- 
t'ttes, came out into the tTntfk.ieh.er aulWhur, 
Hod walked through to another entrance 
which opened on Fifty -**venth Street. Bhio 
Htw h)r titen that no one wan tpnttbg her. 

She crowed Fifty-seven th Street Juat in 
tim# to much a rllveraide Drive but On 
thy top of the bin nhe lighted a cigarette 
an4 felt in her bag tn rnakc ciurr the letter 
Miaa Morcla had given her wai there. 

She Wax actlne Impulsively nnd woa well 
aware of IL Try as she mtnht. ahe cauid 
udi pici.uro ttir Fdrrest shstem mixed up 
with snythttu; which would luk atand thu 
cioseit iuveit Isn tlon. 

BtttJ she wtu not quite iathifted UtfpmpS 
Yn«Jt vaa marked with uiiacrupuioAUneaa; 
and he hud pJttWUUhrf the Fnrrcot atitQi 
to withhold iniormaUon irom the pollcf- 
Ml'ip Murtia'j eypJancUBn could not bo at 
simple ua U Meemed. '■!!■.■ Mordn might 
iiavc totd the whjilr truth— mhjht Imve been 
entirely frank and honest: that still failed 
to evptrttn Lerejrto Ynea' part In Mlsa Pur- 
eeUa'a fllsht. Where the doctor wa* oon- 
d timed, Mn. 3andfl woa inrMrjed to look 
deeply for ujjf a thorn able motrrea. 

Bv the time the buj reached HObh Street 
ihe was heartily regretting her part In the 
affair. 

She might liave mlsiied the Rlverview 
Home entirely had It not hew for a I 
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brass plait beside til* door. It wo* * r«IJ« 
of the days when sumptuous homes doited 
the Drive, n flvo-ssory marble-vesliouled 
house, slightly gone tr> teed. A single ltght 
Ihone btihlnd red-draptd grille doors Mrs 
Sondii considered It rotlitr too shabby for 
a nursing home Mid eonsullrtd the cross 
ptaio again r.o moke sure she wu rLgbl- 

before I ; '.'-:- r i *- 

She rett better whon her summons was 
answered by n loae-nDaed. thln-faeed 
woman in cap and stifr-stitTchrHl white. 

Sb* mode no mova to usher Mrs. Sands 
Inside- but shxid rigidly In the doorway, 
gazing out with forblddlnfi beady eyes. 

Mm. Sand! swullowed nervously and said, 
Tr c eome to see a patient— Miss PhtcoIIb 
rorrrol, I have a letter for her. Is she 
here?" 

Tin «ure I can't My." The nurse wet 
Ihin lips and started to clone the door. "We 
admit no visitors, anyhow, without the doc- 
tor's permission." 

■ But i have the doctor's permission I" 
Mrs. Sands stepped slightly forward mid 
Ml.anrled Die eixd. The uiwui luok It from 
her arid held It Inside w set a better Sight 

■'You can Ufsvr thr letter with ms," she 
laid, rerunning the card. "HI see thai 
It's delivered." 

"Ill see that It's delivered," Mrs. Sands 
oejjiopstl firmly. "That card was given 
to me as pernueajon to see alias Forrest in 
the Riven'tew Haute. I Intend to see 
her." 

"Very well," the nurse said unfmcitKiu- 
allv. "Stop Inside." 

Mrs.. Sand* followed her ungracious soldi! 
uc-xut u boolc-llnnd reception room, far- 
sashed only with » desk which held Use 
shaded light. "So this is where he keeiis 
his boohs," she thought. "1 was sure he 
had another office sotnewherr-. Flfleen-o- 
seven i. more showroom than dciclor's 
study." A -imall automotlc lift, which hud 
served l.he private home in former years 
carried thein noisily to the third floor. 

Much more graciously now. the nurse 
led the way down » heavily carpeted hall 
nnrt opened a door. Her voice wo* plesaanl 
when she said, 'There's someone here BD 
see you, Miaft Forrest." 

She walled until Mrs. Sands was Inside 
then eloped the door behind har. 

TIlg room was a pleasant surprise — 
■paclous and cool, wiLh chEerful chintr 
chairs end a wide brass bed — but Mrs 
Sands coughl her breath siiorpry at the 
sight of ills:, Purcella. 

Hot eager Tmllo of welcome added to hrr 
fraiklesa, touching her fare with the 
rlh'-rro] look o! an Invalid child. 

Hnr blue e.vea were questioning, bctt she 
eold. flniply. "Mrs. Colli ns-Sandfl. I'm Jlnd 
you've come." 

"I brought a letter from your sister," Mrs 
Saints took; a chnlr and drew H close 
groping for the right words to say. 

"You think Ito very foolish, drm'l yuu3" 
told PUrcella as she sllpimd a delicate finger 
under Uir flap, tore it loose, and look out 
the folded sheet of paper. 

"No, I don't behove- I do," Mrs. Sands 
declared "You're ID- And there'* been s 
terrible strain. You're entitled to rest and 
prlvac.y."' 

"Prlvar.y." Miss Pui'cella repeated, un- 
folding thr sheet of paper. "That's (may to 
get. — Isn't It?- but rts! is harder ta frntL" 

Hhe ronched for hor plnce-nes with the 
name famliltir Etsturo her sister hart used 
Hicti a short time before Mra. Sands an! 
sHemtry vralllng uirJI me letter wan nnlahrrl. 
relurJi^d to llif envelope, and slipped be- 
tween rhe luaves nf a ttnursxiae which Lay 
(in the ilnor by the ohair. 

Mlas Purcello folded her hands In her lap 



and leaned bad: u though the tffnrt of 
rending had tired her severely. 

"Morels says you're our frtrnd, Perhaps 
sho o alrt'ody Low you that we need one." 
She closed her eyes and was ullimt. All the 
noise of traffic drifted up Irom the drive 
ftelow, Fran the hallway oaBU anuther 
sound: the elonlring of the automntir lift In 
nctlon Mtw PurceUn. oprmed hnr eyes 
qhmvlim siartied fear in Lhelr IlBhl blue 
depths. 

"lt> the (levator." Mrs- Sands «sjd sooth- 
Inoly, but she was not entirely at ease. Miss 
Plircella's appteheoslon was contogious 
Mnntnllv she wn eniintliig the prognrss of 
the ereeplng lift, wondcrinii where It would 
atop and what message or visitor It was 
bringing to cither patients In the ntrrslhg 
home of Dr. Lnrensn Ynes. 

She began lo understrBid some of the 
fear which had driven the frail Purcelln 
Into flight from the realitlei of murder and 
police Footsiepa sounded in the hall and 
Mrs. Sands was rigid when the long-nosed 
nurae slopped insido the door. Suddenly 
ala relascad In the chair, limp with uonc- 
cNjuntoble relieL 

Thr large trrey head of a dog, with pointed 
car* arid almond-shaped eyes, had pushed 
|],':vtuyitorlty [wist the white starehed skirt. 
The nurse drew hastily away. 

-Walk right nn In," ohe said nastily, and 
tamed towards Mlsa Purcello. "Another 
visitor to seoyou With a dog Ihb time. I 
couldn't kevp him out. He says Ms name's 
Captain rnmron Maclaln." 

Tf Duncan Matlnin felt any aurprLse at 
the presence Of Mrs. Colllne-Sands he 
fulled to nhoii- It. Mrs. Sands boned he 
would Mfplutn how lie had round Blverview 
Home. If he remained <1lent the Forrest 
slaters would always think he had learned 
the addi-ei! from her. 

She was relelovod when he litaned back 
In hla ehoir. Idly suratohei. Schniioke's head 
and said: "rm glad 1 found you here. Mrs 
Sands. Apparently we've worked alony 
the rama Tinea. Anyhow, the results arc 
ttuj same — s friendly call on Misa Purcclla.' 

"My stole." asked her to come," Miss Pur- 
cello ratplsiurt. ' Mrs Saudi kindly brought 
me a letter from my sister. I'm being frank 
with you. Captain Maoism Plcane tie 
Trunk with mo How did you Bnd thla 
place- and why did you come hert7" 

The captain wis silent. 

"FU be glad io leave," said Mrs. Sands, 
"if you want to solk to Miss Forrest olouc." 

"You'll do me a favor by slaying— unless 
the captain objects," said Mloa Puroella 
has Illy, 

"It lsa"l that st all. f want you here, 
too Mrs. Sands." The captain crossed hui 
legs and clasped his hand: around one 
knee. "I'm trying to answer your nuejiiton 
Miss Pin-cello— at to why I ramn. Perhaps 
tluj main mnuon was to let you know that 
Dryden Wlnslow left an estate of three 
huonred thousand pounds sterling." 

Silas Pureslla's slim hands closed with 
such intensity on the arms of her chair 
that the wlckfr croaked Under the pressure. 
"You found tits will?" 

Maclaln shook hla head. "We dhiu'i— 
unfortunately It might clear up several 
things- -aniong them th important one of 
■.Mm Allied htm. There wa-. H letter of credll 
for three hundred thousand pounds round 
among his effscts The police kepL it qulel 
until to-daj' for some obscure reason of their 
rjwn. Now they^ve deoided the lamlly enn 
be Mlri He Intended lo distribute thai 
three hundred thousand pounds anions his 
heirs before he dlrd " 

"You mean be Intended to leave someone 
out of his will I Someone rightfully entitled 



to a share!" Primitive hate ltaa crept into 
each nf Miss Puxcclla'i deliberate words. 

"I believe wha| I said Is tie truth. MiSSI 
Forrest."" Maclaln shifted his position 
slightly. "The murderer look a quick, fast 
way to stop thai distribution— killing Wtrus- 
low and stealing the will— for the murderer 
wo* In Dryden WinsHJw'fi apartman* shortly 
after nryden Winslow was killed." 

Mlas Pnreella shrivelled under Mrs. Sands' 
eye*. "I see now what you're trying to do. 
You've found out thai Gertrude was not 
really Ills child ... but yourr wrong. Cap- 
Lain ' Maclaln— and the poller are wrong. 
Oertrudc's lovable— sweet 1 Bile wouldn'L 
hurt, n fly for all the money tn the world!" 

Mrs. hands- "oppressed a terrific desire 
to Lake the trembling Purccilo in her arms 
Something in MoclaUTs manner held her hi 
check. 

"You're needlessly upsotting yourself." 
Maclain went on firmly "Nnlther I nor 
(he police have connected Miss Winslow 
with this murder In uny way. What mane 
rou think we hod?" 

Ml« Purcclla ceased trembllnit and turned 
her head awrty to look out of the winor™ 
□ver the bluett expanse of the Unison Biver 
"I trust you both." sh* Mid without any af- 
fection The dm* has conit to tell the truth. 
Dryden Wlnslrjw Is dead Whatever I say 
now can do no harm. Gertrude Wlnsinw s 
mother died tn childbirth Msrcla and I 
have reared the child since the day she was 
bum- although Drydeii Winslow adopted her 
when she «ts one year old " 

Miss Purcella awipjied, and Maclain asked: 
■ Why?" 

fa» lamed buck slowly to look Irom Mrs 
Sands to the onptnln u if seeking assurance 
"That's she secret Marcia ond I hirve kept 
for over twenty yeara" Bor votr* was flat 
and hord. "He was a man with a strangr 
sense or duty^bn some dlrecUoits. He 
adopted Gertrude beeoiue he thoiigln «h* 
was his own child. 

"Moreda and T knew the truth: that aer- 
cmde's real ftltlier was killed In an accident 
before the child waa born: tlmt Gertrude's 
real mother occepted Dryden Wlnslow's lm- 
iwrmnltlrs, Isnping she could trick him into 
marriage, which would make her unborn 
buhe senile. 

"Fur more than twenty yenns we've 
guarded that secret. Cuptaln Maclain 
Guarded It from Baxter and Gertrude. 
Guarded It [torn Diyden WlnalOW. who 
would have slapped her support and salt 
her off without a penny, had hr known the. 
truth. Guarded it Irom the world— until 
there were days I thought my heart would 
burst with drrneltr 

"You're a brave woman. Purcella For- 
rest." the captain Mild gently. "Mrs. Sands 
and I will guard your secret as faithfully 
at you have done Bui is It necessary naw'l 
Gertrude WlnHlow Is legally adopted. I 
found lilint nut lo-dsy through Prvtn>, Hos- 
fclngo and Keelor — the attomnys a-lio aobSHi 
for Mr Winslow when his brokerage house 
failed- 

"The deceit waa ended before you came. 
Cap lain." Ml« Puroella smiled wanly. ~ sub- 
terfuge of any kind Is doubly cruel because 
it's so hopeless. Kmrnett Black overheard 
as a ctuld that Gertrude was an gdcrpted 
daughter He didn't know, of course, thai 
Drydrm Wlnsluw sttoplwl her thinking the 
was hto own Late thla afternoon Emmett 
and Oertrurle asked Marcin for the trufh, 
They've been In love for years, Marcus re« 
fused to Firve permission to their marriage— 
and a breaking off with Paul Hnldrn— until 
she oommunicated with me. That was ths 
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Mntiinta of the letlcr brnuglit by Mr* Sundn. 
Hi fttl better now if you tell me what you 

"Not 14 much as I'd like to, Hla Pureella." 
The captain itri^laajxul hla ruuuln and flexed 
his fingeri "Through Prviw, Hokkliu and 
Keeler I found the solicitor* In Melbourne 
who handled WltialoWn afFalhi. iv« been 
Jt; touch with them by phone. 

"It was they who told, tne ho Intendiod to 
dLuribuie bU estaxte before he died. He 
mentioned tt holographic will— a uUcsuitnt 
hi the rvrn! of hla dying en route or before 
Lb* distribution cnuld be made" 

■fluty have no Idea of its whereaboutji?'* 

"Num\ ML* Purwlla." Morlain answered, 
gravely. -I'm afraid It's been destroyed. 
I have ulilitUitm] important inJcrmaUon 
from thv Australian pollen, Drydcn Wim- 
low ha* « Tift In Sydney." 

"A wife? Living cow?" 

"He married shortly alter ho left this 
•aumry— n woman named Amy Fledrnrr. 
Did yon ever hear of her?** 

"Nsver In my life." 

"It's ironical. In VH?W of what you've Just 
(old me. He discovered shortly alter his 
mwr.iifif that she hud on Illegitimate child 
— abc or seven jeara old. He never lived with 
her -vfter that discovery— and eonalstently 
ref mud to divorce her. She was a. thoroughly 
bad lot from what I con leom. She fur~ 
niahed an excellent niouvt\ MJjih Foiiest.. 
for WUulow's plan to give hi* fortune away 
before his death." 

Mln Puroelia put her feet on the floor 
and **: up straight hi her chair, "You know 
Chat to faff true. Captain MutUInr*' 

-I knew ft to he true before J heard Irom 
(he Australian pal lev. Yttrterday even In? 
I found the fleckner TamUy Bible which 
wa* taken Irum Wlnalow's room. In it was 
entered the hirlli uf Amy S'laciaor's lUtv 
glUmate child Following that was a record 
of her taarrlcLge to Dry duo Winalow." 

"Fve been a very foouiib woman, Captain 
Madame* Miss Puruelian vylce waa stronger, 
ber cheeks delicately colored, "I've paid 
and paid for a silence I didn't need " 

"Want" Maclain raised one hand fn In- 
terruption. "J hrar CurneGtH! earning down 
the ball.'* 

Mra. Sand* swung toward the door Just 
aa it was Dung wide and Dr. Lorenzo Ynez 
atrmMvJ mfilde 

"Please go now."' Minn Purcella said feebly 
from the deptha ol thn wleker chair. 



A targe louud moon waa nanying over the 
"Cast Rivpr. competing vainly attain*! Lhe 
New York lhfbts, wheu Mr*, Stinda left 
Duncan Madam-* sedan hi front of the 

boost 

An unobtrusive man wua leaning against 
the aide- o! tile hotel farther down tin- airaet 
Sin? aaw him winching her and wrenched 
Jicracll book from lunar dreaming with a 
nostalgic wgh. 

'Hie olerk signalled her discreetly and ab< 
passed hurrindly Llirmigh ute lobby go waif 
in the deserted lounge at the rrar until the 
Dwlghta iwhu occupied 420 > hud gone, 

"There's a note in your box. Mrs Bauds, 
the clink &^ld when she aoproaciiecl the 
flpsk- Sue r-iniled her ttiiuika. tDQlc the un- 
■ASrcsatid envelope and opened 1; In the 
v>' .<:■'. aa aha gave her floor. 

It cnntalrjiid a nlngle lino, written in 
jmudged pencil: "Mrs. Sands. I got to b& 
you , pltfiute-" It wu rdgned * "OqitIb 
Biwer." 

Thnre was a tlghinojM fn her throat when 
gbe told the boy: "Take me ait up to the 
fifteenth ,: ;s " 

^hn hfld entirely ftirMottrn her talk with 
Carrie aad h«r cajuai pruoiiae lu a±4 tha 



maid later En the day. It came tiomi' Lo Xm 
now with double foroe. 

Prlght and annoyance were mingled 
.tmnaely within her ai oho wailted the 
longth of the fllteenih floor to ihta wnall 
■CTvloe. room at the end. where Carrie 
stuyyd an duty until twelve, six nights a 
month. uiLHifth ahc Kaa not alarmed to find 
Lhe service-room dtsvncd. 

Carrie Hitter was taking rare of half the 
:inu:.r hum Uuj ninth Ui lla* ijpveriit-enlh 
floor, nnd was probably answering a call. 

She ant duwn in the qhfilr Lo wait fo: 
her return, nnd found hftr«If jttartng at the 
lurid cnvijr of a cheap \avv magaslne which 
lay on the table, otavtOUltif plnctd for ha 
to aeo. The pecUlcd wardo scrawled on Lhc 
caver w<tre apeakdiiy io her. patlieueally 
dumb "I'm scared. Mm. Sands, and I'm 
hiding In mteen-iwelve." 

She roea and went out lo the hall. Dark 
and empty, the lervlce plevatur yawned at 
her right. The sliding dour was held back 
by a hooked piece uf wire, Thai same ptees 
H wire had been Ihfltu when lUte fletl In 
wmt ftorn ISrOB, ten mintitei befarr 
Dryden Viftnalow was rumgedl 

Mrn. Band* *pad down the hall and into 
1513. She fumbled for the light swiich 
failed to find 1L frantically called. "Currif 1 
Carnel ftliere are ymi?"and bn*alhed Again 
as the airl's *oholng voice anawtmd from 
the balcony above. 

"Here. Mr* Salidsi Oh, pleu-s* hurry i 
There's aomenn* ftlae tn the room!" 

She el.t--.liej up the nuort flight of stalra 
DJid stood looking down at the crouohed 
wldtc-aproticd ngure. 

"Stop crying. Carrta, jvnd come," she 
triad to reassure The terrified girl. "Piobody 
elee ID here." She knew she lied as soon 
as ahe spoke, for a ihaduw bulkljifi large by 
a covered chair movfjd In the raym belaw. 
Helplew to speak or tcreans. ah« it'Kid ai 
the whistle lounded. cutting mfo her mind 
and maul. 

She heard It and paw It all. detuned iiid 
clear, and the truth wm never near her- 
the whistle— the shot— and the bnjdy 01 
Carrie RUtor jerked from the balcony be- 
fore her eyes to crash an a brokCD-nrir.kt'd 
corps* in the room below. 
rTTwo more flashlight bult* popped dully 
as the police iiholograpiwr cadsht Lhn 
layout of 1512 from different angles. 

Captain Dunr/an Maclaln was seated be- 
sklf Spud Sarage on a dmthlo settee, Ollt- 
tervng Itardnesa replaced the dullneas in 
Irnipector Davla* eywi aa they rested on 
tha; 0K*man Hhepherrl which lay on iMr flOO( 
Iwiweeil 3pud nnd die captain H<r wur.- 
Ocred how many people In the room had 
noticed what he saw. 

The dog's almond -i ha pod cyan were 
deeper than Schrmcke'a. The breadth of 
the lorechest spelled ruriUEr and Unhtcr. The 
rit.anci> of the tall and the feet of the white 
1"-e-lj. snbWtd IrLdminlLahle courage and love 
ai fighting rathfr than loyalty and kind- 
aa$.\ and Lho dog wai lyJni at Macltdn'i 
right held by ji H'tither Jeuah instead of the 
guiding braue of the Seeing Kye. 

The ltupoctor's mind left 1 512 for a 
moment nnd wandered back to a night when 
he nnd Sergeant Archer sal in Duncan 
Maclain'5 pcntliuime o&ice months before 
Once apD-ln h L > ticard Bpud Savage eay, 
"Bchnucfce'a no*, a police dog. Inspector. 
She"* a Gitrmau shepherd, trained for the 
task of intcllUjent guiding by the Boning 
Kye. She wnuldn'L bite li yon beat Mnclaln 
tn death, because It's against every lntllnct 
she has. Any dc* la a pollen dng, Irmpector, 
when It's trained for poltoe wont, Taki- a 
Oerman ahnpherd, the gontlcAt. klnd!Le6i, 
most rnteihgem dog in ■ he world, and spffnd 
week after Hoek In heartbreaking labor 



training It to olwy every panunand BJid to 
bile— If you can train li to bite— and you 
have u police dog I I'll show you. Inspector, 
why trancan Msxlaln kr*pi two German 
ihepherds— una named Bchnucke. to nuldu 
him from Hie left: and the othrr. a trained 
pnllee dog named DreUt, to proicc: him, 
from the right." 

The departure cl the photoarapbera 
„:«. ik'h! I! if l«i-.pcc:ar hart In the nri ="ti! 
ChcdmtdftabJj he turned away from Drekl/a 
Implacable gaze!. 

Davis wan h brave nian. but tho Uiiitial. 
Dreiat, mode him uneasy It possessed some 
of Duncan Maclttlrt'H calm, detached effi- 
ciency which trapped erring Viumnna with 
the precision of a finely adjiutlfd] muchlne. 
When Duncan MaelaJn'n eKprowlve /nee act 
lUu'lf into nn unrearlnblr maak, Davla felr. he 
might find more human cmotians ineide a 
llltdi-powered abelJ, He wa« wrong- he knew, 
btit the impression remained. 

He ptscr-d his rlbowa on hla kneea unA 
began to bfiftt n fl*v Into hln palm with 
■cratloai^f /rpaced blown. Kc had alrftady 
bnen over the fiCerse ad nauseam, and the 
answer Was far away, He looked from Dr. 
Hylrarter'x round licsd tn Mr FntUneer. 
who was gaslnu out of Uu* window From 
the asanrtant manager lis turned towards 
Mm. ColIlng-SBiiua, wha was stretched vnt 
limply on a, comfnrtahle luungB In tin? cor- 
ner. She woti biealhlni? mnro regiilarly and 
cnlor was creeping hack into her (acrs>. "More 
brftnrlj', Mrn Sanda?" 

-ThQ.nkycu.no." Bhe j«poke withcrot JOOk- 
Ing at him, atarlng dbfinivteiLedly at the 
high ccIUhb of the reran. 

I don't believe Mrs Sands is in any con* 
dltlon to be qunNLlonud." said the doctor. 
'Ymi'ue already bvought her filuaa iu a col- 

The imtMirtCT atnt>ped pounding with his 
fist and Alapped one hand sharply agalnjit 
hl» thigh. 

"I'vr [jot to know things," he buret out, 
"'even If I bre&li down everybody In the 
ho tell Thcni'* tt mad man tnn*e around here 
~gi Im mnd mysell Sklenc^ um't helping. 
What about it, Mra Sands?'' 

**Oo ahead," aho aatd dEterminrdJy "I'm 
all rifiht ruiw, Wlmt do vdu want to knor?" 

"□rxKU" eald Duvla emphatically. "You 
have more .--ena- Ihnn the rest pf thia hotel 
put together Don't mind if I swear. I'm 
not cinelng you; It'a myself " 

Mrs. Sands tnanagrd a faint smUe " Ynu 
could do r(*mt> lor me, too. Iruipectfir 1 leel 
like It" 

"Thai's splendid!" HI* fnt:o softened and 
he gave a quick grin which wan instantly 
iiono. "TIil 1 murdered girl talked to yuu 
Ehld morutng. you «dd7" 

" l t ^ ea. ,, 

"Where?" 

"In the Unan room downAialr< the 
•r.cojitl floor." 
"fihe come down on her n ' 
"Yes." 
"Why?" 

"She was frlghlencd. m she said,' 
"Ot wbomV" 

"Doctor I-orenro Ynez." Mra. Sanda t«* 
peated Carrie'j stoi'y. telling of the blue 
roni. The huiperrar turned to tUii aerKewiit 
and said: 

"See If hi''/i Jn, Archra, and Lirli^- lum 
hero." 

When th* tergrant >md imparted he fumed 
buck to Mra. Bands and said. "The girl 
rcarted to tell you something downstairs; 
and didn't flninh. Why?" 

1 1 Herr Blenoher cump- looking for ti 6ft, 
He'd lieeti makUig on Inspection Willi Mr, 
Pralingar and lounci no moid uu Ua» OA* 
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tecnth floor. She stopped when Her 
Blriirher came in. and I told her I J see 
lurr laisr." 

Sergeant Atr-her came beck m end sahl, 
"Tries isn't there. I'll phone down and 
have them watch (or htm In the lobby." 

"They're already watching." (aid Davis. 
"Leave it. Now I have your utorr like this. 
Mrs. Sunrts. Carrie Rltter tokt you she over- 
heard a raw bi'twevn Hulilen and Vnei. anil 
■bout the sash In the oloiiei 

"Bhe had more co tell sou hut wu Inter- 
•opted Tins afternoon you found the cord 
exactly wJiere she said Yncx walked ui OK 
)ruu and Suttd to oft offensive— and Mr 
jpraltugf-r stepped In Just in time Lo stop 
trouble MIm Marcus Pomei sent tar you 
Israeli Li-rough Hie doe-or here; and .van 
made the trip up to RlveTviost Home, whore 

S'OU Inet ' ..:■! ■... ..I:";: !,.... 

Thati- Hkht." Mm. Sands' voice ww 
•ffaak. Her cheeks had paled again Watch- 
tni her. trie doctur BiHcd. "More brandy;" 

"Mo," she said, "but I'd line saine wn'.er. 
tHeaae." 

Mr. rmlineer went id the serving pantry 
!ij the loy.'r close by the apartment door. 
U..e ro mi was silent e-teepl for the swish 
of running staler and the clink of Ice In > 
thu.: When he returned Mrs. Sands 
Chained half the water itrrjililv and -*i up 
•reel aiaintn tho cushions at Iter back. 

-Do^J have toga over what happened hen 

i fa* point*.' void Davt^. "You. earne 
u i .o Hie n-ivice room an this floor In 
ajuwrr tq the gtrl'* note?" 
Tel." 

•"Hint wan nbout ouar.er to eleven?" 
"Yee " 

■Hnr tt wns eleven twlare you nsw the note 
ehv a left you od the mauarJae?" 

"About that. I'm not ao sirre." 

"Tn the mean time- you'd hoard the deva- 
lue d.-ior open, footsteps in the hall, and the 
Bolted of on apartment <[uor being opened 



"You say the service elevalor. which «»,- 
aelrlozn tiaed. was standing empty and dark 
when you passed It «ti your way to this 
•coin?" 

"Tea." 

"And that jnme elevator was at Mill ftaor 
Saturday night wtun you went down to sts- 
D-eightf" 

"I'm certain It woo." 

•'That'i easy to explain, Jiwjwtor,'' said 
Herr Bhrcichcr. "Most, ol the -,'ftti" know 
that elevator is seld-jut need. Carrie Hit- 
ter wa-j cat duty here Saturday night bench. 
We're .ihorthanded, end seme of the maid* 
are having to wort tang hctuvi. She might 
have brrmtthl It upstairs to save herself a 
Walk." 

"A wiiJk. Herr Bkurher?" utked Duncan 
Maclaln. "There are other cicvritarj mu- 
ssing whJoh the maids van ma." 

' So!" exclulmed Herr Btouchcr. "But an 
elevator would be handy when * maid : 
handling half a house, an rww. She has 
enlls frrcm eight or nine floor*." 

"Bui Carrie Hitter didn't use thai elevalor 
co-night,'" Davis declaivrf ftrnily. "Mm. 
Bonds heard the door open herself." 

"What about the night watchman?" naked 
Mr. FreJInger. Tou seem to have over- 
looked bim entirely. He goes on duty at 
tJeVen." 

"Then he wouldn't have used if at ten on 
Saturday night." the captain put <n 

"Have htm questioned. Archer." tho in- 
gpectur ordered. "There's one more thin-. 
Mrts. B*nds; then I think you'd beUnr get 
aooie needed rest. Why oh earth dkl thai 
/fir\ pick fifteen -twelve 7 She had a pass- 



key. Why didn't the go Into fifteen -o- 

rlght, ilvlch li unrentcd?" 

"I Uilnk ihe waa leaped of flfteen-o- 
eiffln." tmtil Mr,i Sands. "Moel of the itaff 
knew I waa in that apar'.inenl un Saturday 
Mint." 

"Them's more tluin that, too," (aid Mr 
Prahnger, "Her buaskey wouldn't fit 
nft?en-o-eJght Dunnei Rih'j flttt'd a new 
took on the door yesterday. I dklnl find 
out about l! uirlJI thlis afternoon when T 
atarted tn •thaw the room," 

"And whose ©met waa that, please?" Herr 
Blcuchrr asked furlouoly, hb> dark lice 
purpltug with anuer. 

"Youll harj to blame mo. Herr Blcucher," 
said Captain Maclain. "Sergeant Archer 
save the luitriicaouii to CMrizili at my In- 

"If your idea waa to keep exerycue out til 
thui apartment, Captain," the aaahUaw 
mariager went on. "It wasnT aucceiAlul 
Drnnia reported to-night that someone 
broke into the locked toolroom tn the bo: 
ruent and n-:;;! the key-making machine 
Thrrr may be ten dupllcatea to nttet:n-o- 
eighL In circulation by now!" 

With Davie' permission. Mrs Sands anO 
Dr. Sylvejter left 1A17, and Oemiin Rslr.) 
tailed from hla room in the basement, stood 
tocuut the tnsperlar deilantly. HIa norw 
Irian face looked ready to bum over site 
ligtitnesa of his collar. Faced wilh police, 
top nuthotlty hi the perwoj of Herr Bleu- 
clier and M- Pralhiger, and the dttexn- 
curtlnc prrKeiicc or Duncan Maelatn, Spud 
Baviitp and > do>. Dennis fell that arro- 
gance vu Ids only defence. 

"You reported to-night," the lnspiittor 
began slowly, "that someone broke Into Ihe 
locked toliroDrn In the basement and ined 
the fcty-maklng machine How did you dis- 
cover that It liud been used?" 

"Ttti easy enough to say." Dennis" man- 
ner was a tnfle more friendly. "I'm on rny 
way from the toink-room to the dhung 
hall. 1 passed the toolroom, wlilnti 1a Jinii:- 
tnu more than a biit aialled clOEel in Ihe 
corner of the liaiiement. The staple's hang- 
ing down where the acrews had been token 
out and dropped an the floor. It was 
easy to »ee the inactilne had been used— 
with metal iiiinsv. all around." 

"Juat tiow docs the machine Work. Den- 
nis?" the captntn asked. 

The porter swung lo face him. rmivtng 
on hit feet with the skill of a defensive 
boater. "The kes you want lo duplicate 
If. jet In a vice, and the grinding wheels 
am fitted Into the notetira. Tlven you put 
tn a blank beside the key, shove It agauiuit 
tht' ejrludlng wheels, and you have two pm 
llkcr as twit .• - 

"Then you have to have the- orlsdnal to 
milks a duplicate?" 

"Indeed, and you do"— Detuila openly 
betrayed his diigual at the question- 
"unleaa you could be remetjibfirlhg Uat 
looks of o key (o the rroctloa of an hu'h." 

"I see." Tiie captain thoughlfullv 
pulled (it an or lobe. "There were only 
two keys to the hew lock in hiteen-o- 
etght- when you put It on?" 

"Tint's rleht, air.* 

•Thnnk you. Dermis." Maclain drew a 
deep breath. 

"That's all then," ss1d Davis shortly 
"You can go." 

When Lhe door had elofled behind Dennis 
thjp captain asked. "How many keys ate 
thpre to that toolroom. Herr Bieuclier?" 

"Two." 

-Wlif has theml" 

"Mr. l"raiinter and Olsen the erujineer." 
Much ol Batf Bltucher'a eiatrlt was gone. 
His Jaws saicted htHlrllj under the weight 
of ■ lOtond oatAStroph* to hla precious 



hotel. "What can ■ new tack on fifteen- 
o-elgdl tiave to do with these killings. Cap- 
tain Maclain? I have the utmost admira- 
tion tor you and for tht poUca— but. plea* 
no one has b«n killed to fllieen-o-elghr." 

The caption took bis Swiss repeater 
watch from hit pockel and pressed thr 
eliime while the others looked on. awecth 
mimical. It announced 1 4b. He replaced It 
attain and earn. Tfu? InspMlor noticed 
the eeature of pushed-dbwn palm wbicl. 
kept tiie dog beside hint on ID* floor. 

Tea going io ask Insiieotor Davis and 
Setaeont Archer to help me go over thh 
apartment once mccre." he sold wearily. 

Then, alter conducting Herr Bleuchet 
and Mr. Prallimw from the room: "I worn 
this place fearrhi'd again before we leave. 
Spud." ttie captain told his partner. "You 
and Archer take It on. and 111 know It's 
don* right. Takr the adjoining tsdrtxiiij 
first, then the rooms od the balcony. In 
iDolthu far thr weapon Uufl was used to 
hang that girl— so use your own Judgment 
Hurea drawirrs— cJoseia— and furnlmjD." 

The Inspector watched Spud and Archer 
disappear uibi the adjoining room. Itwu 
be ran swiftly up the staira to the bal- 
cony and coiled down: "You Oan't ace 
me. hut I'm up hei-ir— atandinx Just where 
Mn Bonds laid the girl olid over the rail- 
ing In front ol her eye*. You might get 
a rope dawn from above over Dryden 
Winslow. bul ley to get one down fn)m 
above here— with nothing but ceiling over 
your head!" 

The captain walked to a place about 
ten see: from Ihe balcony. Just below 
where the inspector waa standing, and 
reached out a hand to touch a devp up- 
holstered choir beaide him. The linen 
cover which hod shrouded 11 lay In a heap 
on tiie floor. 

"You can Ece the marks. Inspector, 
where tiie girl's fret struck on the rail?' 

"Yea." KUd Davis "What of It?" 

"Then I'm rtandtng on the spot whert 
Mrs. Sands cialtna she saw ioeaMhlmj 
move" 

That's rtuht," fold Davis between his 
teeth. "A murderer ttood down there nnc 
whistled at [he ?irl end she was so acartiJ 
she fell over the raiting and brake he.* 
neck.- Then he wrapped red-hot wires 
around her throat and cboked her to death 
Now tell mo she was hangr-d from above." 

The captains face was set Into a mark 
"You keep mluiuoUriu. me. Inspector. 1 
didn't say eltner Wlnainw or the (tir; 
was. hanged Inirn above Wlruutrw was 
hanged from tfu side, from the t-Rracr 
of flfteon-o-elght: and Ihe girl you're so 
ably impersonating was hansod from 
wiiere Tm statidthg how— fretn below I" 

□avis leaned over ihe .'Ide of :he bal- 
cony with his hands clenched hard on 
the rail. "Hanged with what, Captain 
MacUdnt a imwllitig eran«7" 

The captain located the arm of the 
chair beside him and ,-inl down on IL 
fetltn-- the ulle nl an oriental rug on thr 
floor with the toe of tils »ho». 

"Isrit It strange. Insi-cctor. whai rrsu-row 
limitations there are to the human mind' 
I'm considexed quite cliWer because I can 
remember intricate moves in n chess game 
Actually. I'm thinking ol only one trdng- 
oheas. TO-tJght I've been guilty ol tin 
same fault — and so hove you and Archer 
and spud. We've Jumped from one Im- 
portant thing U> another and have uitHkll- 
fully failed to piece them together as a 
whole. 

"If I had o. Jigsaw pus-zle hero I could 
show you what I rr-ean. We've left out 
the centre piece— the dull metabio crash 
which Mrs. Sands claimed she heard )uit 
before the murderer left this room." 
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The Inspector left his place on the bal- 
cony and cMma itowusLalrs to stand lu 
front Of M.i.'I.i : -I Uiougbl 1 1 had 
something to do with the opening and 
cloalluf o( Hie door." 

"So .did I,- the cupula admitted, -bus 
Mrs Sands xtM U sounded like metal on 
metal" 

TTis captain rose u> big feet end aUiod 
Dud) like ■ sleepwalker, jtartua blankly 
toward the foyer 

"I have Just killed a (Iri. ami another 
woman in running down the stairs." He 
paced ofl several slops and stepped "Slie'j. 
(joins to teach for the light swltch-atxl 
I know otaclly where It la. Why don't 
I klU her, Dnvlsf Why don't 1 put ri»r out 
of the way — so shell never tiouhl* iiw 
again? U'e jtut another murdtt,* 

Fascinated, the Inspector watched Mile- 
lain turn accurately to face thu foyer. 

"til tell you why." the captain went on 
"Became the rooni'j. dimly lighted by 
moonlight, and she's standing in the foyer 
at the foot of in* balcony stairs. I can't 
aee her. Inspector, but I can see her hand 
when It reach** for the switch 80 
that's what I get T drag her In beold: 
the dead girl and atari to make my escape 
But rm clever. 1 ruay be seen tn the 
hall, but I'm not going to he seen with 
my murderous HtUe contrivance widen haa 
already snuffed out two liv.',a- I've 
arranged a hiding place which la quick 
and secure, and on my Way to thx BOOT." 

The captain atepped forward quickly, 
turned to the right, and entered toe serv- 
lug pantry with Da via hi his heela The 
Inspector round the twitch and turned tt on 
Hl> pulse was lint as lie watched the 
captain open and close the eleclrto refri- 
gerator door. 

Thai's not the sound Tin looking for," 
aald Maclaln. "It's too solt, and the 
door U edged with mobeT. Anyhow, Jt'o 
a foolish biding place— and our Quarry 
hasn't heen loolhslt so far.'* 

With thumb and Angel's cf eai:h hand 
he grostled the earners of the refrigerator 
at the bottom and fell It nwlXlly up id the 
top. A click had sounded followed by 
the faint hum of a silenced motor. 

The captain listened (or an instant 
before he aald Qxcnedly: "That motor's 
In the tup, inspector. Look hero." He 
pushed op with both handa against the 
white enamelled edye. The top. hinged at 
the back, lifted as easily as tlie top of a 
large gramophone. 

The inspector bent* forward eagerly and 
looked inalde at a welter of coils and wirta 
syrrounthnf the aoftly running mvt«T 

"What's there?" Moclain asked sharply. 

"No thing but the mecbutibirn uf the 
refrizorator: n l*>t 01 wires and thing-. ~ 

■You're sure theyVr wires.. Innpectorr' 
Here, take my luinid and lot mrr feel. Keep 
It clear or the motor.'' 

Wondoringly, the Inepertdr took the cap- 
tain 'a wrist and guided the tsGrchlmt fingers. 
Thn enp tal u felt around the bottom edges 
of the box. gently sguc-crdng cables and wirra 
Alter * moment ha withdrew tub hand and 
gave n disappointed sigh, 

"I wis afraid, when I thought of It. we 
might he too lata. I*', the lid drop." 

The loaprcaur obeyed and the white tap 
fell, closing tightly with a muffled crash of 
tiietal on metal. 

"Spud and Archer are wtuitiitft Ihitlr lime." 
raid the captain. "Kt'i go back' Into the 
iMm. and III put rny c;mi,> on the table." 



"Uurder and blackmail. It'a a pretty com- 
bination." The ft.pta.ji let hla bands play 
ttttr the ornate writing-table In suite 1M2. 
■uiircLlug vaiioua BroiuH uccuHtrcmenis and 



nnanirlriij them Into sonic obiunre pututrn 
of lilt own design. Spud Savage Mi In a 
chair to hut left while Davis mid Artilier 
occupied n settee at hla right. 

Hli detachment waj. complete Oblivion? 
to the ihroe interested men about him. 
ha arranged bronze- hand] cd shears, nailer 
cutter and two pens to form a square, in- 
side of the Mjuaro he placed a crystal Inkwell 
and ran his tinners fiver the result with the 
pleuifd air of an architect admiring ajr 
Impromptu model of house and grounds. 

V 11. were talking about murder and 
blackmail." thelnrprclor relnindid him. Tl 
t'jcik your mind oft wlmt you were doing 
You forgot to put a dogliouse Lu the ytir'il 
for DreKli." 

"Thank you, InipMtnr." the wplam said 
seriously. "I'll ratnetfy that with a =tamp 
boh." Be reached mierrhigly for tin- krtll Is 
la queaiian, placed It on edge Jtut inside 
Hie paper cutter and opened the lid. Spud 
grinned al the aer^oajii. and Archer said: 

"It has two eoinparthienta. You can put 
eehnuckc In there with Kim too five 
minutes more of waiting and you con add 
-JUlclhV to murder and blackmail I'll go 
Into the bedroom and hang myaelf on the 
shower wcth a nerkn» 1 

"And don't forget to whistle." Spud put 
In, taking another turn of Drelst'a ieosh 
about hh hand. 

Watching the dog keenly, rnaiwctor Dav\\ 
(4(t gas, reochi!d outauddenly and tiutchctl 
the captain's arm, "Maclaln." lie mlH lu> 
tonOv. "T've Just been looklue at Drvlsl. and 
llic Jeaslil I'm brvlnulnu to get your Idea 
Bather thttt, or I'm losing my mind. Several 
month* ago t saw a show " 

The captain turned his head anil udd, 
"Jumbo. Spud saw It, too, and several 
others In this hotel." 

"So did I." the aergeant added, "and I 
have lost my mind " 

Davie ■taj-l,i<d tn rite, then annlt bock on 
Ids seal, again. "It won't fit. Captain. II 
)uiit won't ftu U takes loo much skill. 
A Hon tamer, perhaps, or somebody out 
of an set like I saw— but Lhere're no lion 
turners mixed up to this, and no actors 
either. Where would u man got such a 
thing?" 

"Let me tell what Spud ttntl I have itone." 
the captain Insisted quietly. "You will tale 
how hard I've tried tn answer that question 
myself I even aheckcej up to make eure 
none had been ■stolen from the nhow Let's 
start at the beginning and wtuit we have 
Well finish sooner Most of it you ajid 
Archer alrrtidy know bin I'll repeat 11 iwnln 
to make the picture clear " He folded nl.-. 
hands on the edge of the dwk "Let's ntwl 
with the Forrest altrtars and the American 
scene: 

"Purr^Ilti PtjrrKil and her rlstrr rcime from 
an (.xccllen: family. Nfore than twenty years 
aejo Puri'Hlln loved n man slightly coo irell 
He intended to marry her, bec.vure they 
loved each other, bt[l tie was killed In an 
accident. So the girl mj knov. as utrlnide 
Wlmiow la rtirvclla Forrrft'a daitghti'r 

"We come now to Dryden Wlnaloir Itls 
wlfo. Biucter Wlnilo*-"5 mochnr. hod boon 
dead |sa tiuui a yesr at liiar time Ha 
was making a play for Pnroella. She was 
a beautiful, hlgrutnuig girl, but poar. 

■L.v ;.i -.L'.- at the Uuiu^iit her baby would 
be born nameless, and Without meant of 
support, aha accepted his advances shortly 
after her lover was killed thhiklnf she 
could drag him into marriage. It didn't 
wurk out quit*. Utat wax" 

"Apparently not." vald Arclier dryly, 

"Bus part oi It did, fiergesnt,- Maclaln 



continued. IDrjdas Wlnslow accepted Iha 
bkhy as hla iiwu but tetutrd to tnurry tin 
girl, iiulead, with the brokerage (allur* 
brliliul him, he legally adopted tlit child 
which tui tonth)ltt was his own daughter. 
He left (he two children. Gertrude and his 
own son Baxter. Kith PurccJla and her 
tinier Mucin. »nd went to Australia, as wa 
knilw." 

"The hlackmuil bpglns to ihriek." thai 
uispentor rsotalmt-d. 

"It does. " Maclaln agreed, "for Wlnaloir 
.tlpulaled that the child should hot be told 
she was adopted, and Wnistow didn't knovr 
that the child Was not liU outi- The For- 
rest sisters valiantly guarded the secret, 
although there were leaks, as there alwaya 
are. 

"Somehow the Currutherfi', who brought 
up Krnmett and Hose BliUik In England, 
learned or gu**scd the truth. Emmett Black 
overheard come of it as a kid but kept Ida 
mouth shut until thlu alterooon— when hta 
tslvff for Gertrude Wllj.low brtiueht It tn 
a ahfiwdijwn lo Yoea' Rlvervlow Home." 

The Inanectnr's eyes crinkled at the otw» 
ntn. "There, Captain Maclain. la a beard 
I'd like in pluck !" 

"A delightful .'eltow. Inspector, and eleTor. 
too. He niakeg n worthy partner (or tin 
Honorable Puul Hohlen, O-BJI— who U ausa 
a keen student of human grief. 

"Beaten down by years c: keeping her 
motherhood from her own daughter. Miss 
Purcella FOrropl was eajsy prey Hotden 
mat Oertrdde Wluslow at a eocktsl! party. 
It's his business to search tor lucrative! 
fields, and on absent father In Australia 
looked like a good Tine plum." 

"I think I can guissn the reat," aald 

ATJUStU'. 

'I 'lirmfhl f ooiilcj, too, Serjeant, but 
I missed s lot. I'm not jure I know it ail 
now. but I know enough." Maelsin'a faoo 
net In steel lines "Kuidt-n probably spot- 
ted Miss Purcella as the neurotic key 10 
his scheme It wasn't mtittli of a Job to atari 
her gome to Ynec an/1 Lhe doahK did tha 
past. Re's not only a clevei Jivrinotut, but 
a sckmtififl one— Judging from thn niacldne 
Mrs Bands saw In his office to-day. 

"VUs Purcella talked, and alter alio 
talked, ahe paid-- end Mlmt Marria, too — 
for Hohlro. In a bias way. threatened to 
expose Furcctla'H deception to Dryden W~ina- 
low. &ilh the rosters knew whMt lllsb 
tnetin;' their Income from Winelow would 
bijmedlat.et,v ceree, and Furcella's 
daughter would be out. off without a penny." 

The captain nauurd and closed the stamp 
oax utrvlng as a ailriiiitiirc kennel with im 
angry click. 

"Holden tjccjunc greedy. The meagre sav- 
ings ol tile Forrest xlste.'s wtite nearly gonn. 
He checked up on Drytlen Win-low much 
as I did, and found oil: that Wlnslow was 
wealthy— and 111. Thi.r«ipon ho decided 
to many Gertrude. It's port of a blne*:- 
iiuitlnr'. liushlesj to be charming when is 
Is worth Ills while. In addition, lu turned 
the screws and forced the unwilling For- 
rest listers to further his suit." 

Spud waj Bushed nnd angry. "I don't 
see how tlx Forrest slaters could push a 
girl they loved Into a marriage with such 
a cTUOk f 

IBs pi'ubttbly pointed out that divorce 
Was easy but poverty und djjgre.ee could 
never be overcome." Lbs captain RUpjiKitd. 
"But fata tricked him '.o-duy In the parson 
of Emmett Black. Il was chat complete 
scene which Dryden Wlnslow stepped Intel 
when he arrived at Doncaeter House." 

"And what about the mess he ii :i In 
Australia;" Inspector Davis took pub a Iian4> 
kerchief and wiped his mouth, 
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"Head the transcripts; we made from our 
records. Spud," the captain directed. 'Td 
Ukr to hear them again myself." 

Spud Savage relcaaed Dfelat's leash and 
Mid. "Dawn. fJrem down." He took r-ain^ 
oiinJtJy shaet* of legal taoh-cnp from -hi' 
ln'-iijo pocket, spread them on biz. knet 
then begun no read: 

Tninsnript of an Edlphone retard madr 
tor Captain Duncan MacUin by Renu 
Savucc re the murder of Dryden Wixiilow 

M, £D Information ubtnLned from tht 
Melbourne police; checked with the Now 
York police; checked with a Bible found In 
Dnncaatcr Bouae by Oap1.aln Madam: ane 
cheeked with thr firm of Wendell 4k Wrn- 
dt'LJ, Uryden Wtnalow'a Mollcitori In Mf. 1 !- 
buume, 

" "April A, 1*18, Dry den Wlualaw married 
Amy FleiJcner. age twenty-nine, daughter 
of u, cutLlmmn, John Fls'.'knn 1 . He haul 
lived with her lean than a month when hp 
found an* was invoU'Hl with a notoriaii* 
character known to th<i Australian police 
us, Louis Jamea, Investigating further. 
Drydtra WHuuow discovered his wife had 
ft fcrven-ywir-ufd sun by Jama*, and thai 
the child kwhlch she hud named Timothy 
Fleesnsr> nu Jtept by hU grandfather on 
tlie Flecfcnar cattle ranch- — *** 

"Skip the detail*. Spud." the captain in- 
terrupted, "and rend the information fiiven 
us by Wendell & Wendell The part about 
the wife and amid in mdt.e clnar, ImVl It, 
Inspector?" 

"It's the dearest part ar the wnalti thins 
to mt." Maid Davis. "Oo on, Spud." 

Spud rustled over the sheet* and eon- 
Umwd; -'Dryden Winslow had kept a will 
with hl& attorney a. Wend ell & Wendell, 
for some vox*. He took it from »n«in 
shortly before hi* departure lor America m 
1937. Ktving them the following inatruo- 
Wans: 

" 'Hp wanted his estate settled without 
eompllcatlonji and wlehed T.n disinherit en- 
tirely hi* wife. Amy (Fltckner) Wlnnlaw, 
so that not one penny of hlj money would 
ever io to her or tn her ion. Timothy 
Flecknor. To Accomplish his ends he had 
oonvirrted his holding* into montry which 
he inking iu America with hmi , ta- 
p^'her with the Fleckner frtmlJy Bible -which 
held tt record of hin murrtuse nnd Uio hlrUj 
qI Amy PJecfcner'i child- 

H *Due to hli lll-lwtdth and lmmlrjciii 
dra.th. he had made n holo^Qphlc will in 
the ljack of the Fteckner Bible. Thb WU 
witnwtfcd by two nlt-rka in the ofTlae of 
WendelJ As Wendell Uchn Arthur *M 
Elizabeth Knott)."* 

Thr Inspector stood up. interrupting, and 
leaned on the ed^e of the desk- *Th*t'i 
biirnid Intn my brain. Captain. What*n the 
onmrf Who killed WinshJW and this 
girl?** 

The captain thruit inkwell bcIiigei and 
pRper cutter hwbj from him with a qult-Jt 
diTialvp gesture. "Samecme who mil thca 
cnndltluiis, {iutpector. tnilea Mn wmrm 
The murderer had to know that Dryden 
WinMow m ctitiilnii to Amrtlea. Tlie mar- 
dnrer had to gel Dryden Wliititra* into Don- 
cofiter Hoiutc. The murderer had to 
know LhftL Dryden Win?. low had the 
Y ".< r 'zi\frr H I bit 1 - lu hu possBisltm, mid 
what li nontalnod. The murderer ruid 
to have mean* of getting tlie FlMkunr 
Bible ant of Hfteen-ten and «*E*rc: Ltig jl 
tn T.ht* hall. The murdettir hart to have 
access tn fifteen-C"-*txM. Wr Whistaw waa 
killed tram tht Eerrace of that apartment, 
Thi> murderer hod to have a motive and 
therefore muat ho akisery connected with 
pryden Winalow In inme way. 



"Spud and T have ipeiit et fmnrk: day 
trying la fit oil lhaw> requirements onto 
the tamo perw>n. Everybody 'ffho atteruied 
ihp conclave In my cftlse yeuterduv w»n 
photographed by w/ntnia set in the walte, 
Spud took thftie pholograph* to ttie po^t 
office to-day, trying'" to ftnd If kBjotV in 
the pJcturca hod called there Tor AuiitmLlan 
mnlL. 

"Spud checked vfiXii AJextinder Leftwleh. 
jun., who .ttaee-mnnatiud Jumbo, to sec il 
the weapon used could have been reported 
xt any time as stolen from the show while 
It waa tn New rork. We were out of luck 
'i. bath i' ' 

"Wc were out af lack or, the ehl* 
said "Why WM the klJledr" 

'To kwp h*ff quiet, Ingpector— tho rea- 
Wm for most iWcrjnd murder* J She mw the 
Jcillet leaving rifteen-o-eUjht on Saturday 
nifiht. There's your "H"-, Inspector, tied up 
in a bundle and dumped Ln your lap. But 
it'a circnmatanthtl and we need more proof 

Tlie four men jumped wddjy to ;.hcl: 
ieoL Shrieklntt tnrough the ourrtdors of 
Ooncaster House came a riiaUur, falling 
^i:;t!Ui:]— iniiuiiuin and UilreAl. It battered 
ojj&Jagt (he door of lol2. aendimj Lluj hulr* 
up itrolght on Drelft's back and riniiny u 
startled exolamiiticn from the phlegmatic 
Arciier, 

I: cut off tn the middle wlrh a pop, to 
M fc-llowL-d InfltanLly by the wund of other 
vcreama an frifthtened lenanta mailed for 
ihclr door*. 

WJih Drelw cloce Oy hla side Spud ran 
for the apartment door and Hung rt wide, 
peering out fete the iwli. 

There'ti no onr here. Duur." he called 
bock, "it mtvit have rorae from the tkior 
below I * 

"WiLqt muit have come from the floor 
below 1 '** Duvjj* fists were cUnrdied by hL^ 
aide. 'Ill die IT we've got another Uangliur 
on our handi" 

The captain* mobile mouth twitched 
strangely. The hnrujlrurn are 07fr. Ius3ec- 
tor. U there'j anoUim- death it will" bo 
lu CbJ electric cluilr. Tlie whhilinR fi.uig- 
man'fl whatled once tan oltun. rm elo** 
Inp in rlaht nowl" 

It took all of trw«mtv mlnuiea for Htn 
Bleucher. adroit in the art of quMtaif 
lart'H s ;<J rE u, ;or « ( , riIer TfJ , ri . 

fourteenth floor Aided by Mr Pralingiir 
nrid }£rs Sands, summoned trutn her morn 
by phone, the- mannijer evolved ' garbled 
cxplanatlpti wlUeJi Mueemed m mythical 
young lady atightly the worae for drink who 
had fallen and screamed. 

Mra Sands, bearing up bravely, waa com- 
mU^laned lo patrol £he other floors which 
might have been dlatirrbed- 

"Tou cwn do more than I ean t Mrs. 
S&Jidn." Htrr Hleudwr told her. "Tell them 
anythin? 11 you find t»u.'m peering out into 
thp tiall, but ^t't. Lhrtn uo na back to bed. 1 ' 

AecojTipu tiled bv Iklr Fnilicger, he Joined 
tru> four nH'n who were waittns by ser- 
Tioe elevators on the lourt tfnth floor. 

Hett BlFiurhcr hrtd rt* ached an end He 
■marched hit- knowledu"? vl uiariv 'Miiin.iL^-- 
W find what he wanted to say. Finally 
he looked at Ma l 1 lain as tt^u^h the captain 
were personally to blame spread his handa 
wide and onid, "Veil Captain, what? Whn'» 
fclllud now?" 

The captain flood with his head turned 
slightly lo nnp aldo. lU3tening, obiivlouji to 
Herr Bleuuher'* perturbed appeal 

"One of the jservice elotittina Is runntng," 
he remarked in a ounveraationnl bone. "Dc 
yuu keep a ni(*n on duty all night? 1 " 

-No Oottp Herr Bleuchcf ejiclalmed. 
"Now It la a avrvine WVtwK becaiuo im- 



portant' Thfre ts no bny on duty. X 

pfwinod down for the nhtht erujirieer to 
bring It up to this lloor I do not Intend 
to hamper the police, nor you. Captain, 
hut uidestt your Investigations sre confined 
to thp hack of the hous*. Donnaater House 
will be vacant tn a month." 

"I underr.t,and potlecily. Rudolph. aO I 
want your help right now. All I oak li a 
dtOi time, and 111 turn over to the police 
the weapon u«d to kill Dryden Wlnalow 
and the girh™ 

Hcrr flkiucher tuggvd st his raoiutach*. 
"Very wcil. It la agreed What do wa 
doV" 

"nrflt," mod Macloin, "we search the base- 
ment,. I need a ^uide who knows every 
inch of 1L Mr. PraUnger will do niuely." 

"The bitAemeriL?" anid Davi*. "What'a 

Lhe id<:a?" 

The idea U ttie dog, Inspector. He has 
a good rioce. m take rism along on leoah 
and r^K wttat he can do " 

Th\> inspecUM" opened hia mouth and shut 
It snaln Be krww something about police 
dnga. but, better still, ha knew Captadn 
Lmnuan Macloin. 

"How many entrance* are chore to this 
hotel, Rudolph?" the captain o*ked. 

'Three. The Irani door. Thp service 
entrance at the we.it end which leads to the 
baaement— and a door from the kitchen to 
an alleyway In the back." 

"Gond H>re'fl my plan." The captain 
WttA calm out decisive. "It mu^t be carried 
OUt to the letter. Of we may hare another 
murder on our hnnda, I wont those three 
entrances guarded." 

The service elevator dtoppwj and the 
door slid open behind Mnclaln. 

'1 don : core who come* in. but no one 
is to leave, Rudolph, you lake the lobby. 
Inspector, you take thtf ttrvice entrance at 
l lie weat enil ol the hnuAt Sergeant, m 
leave the doorway from the Wtcntra ti tho 
alley to you. There 'a one more thing. How 
mnny siairwayi lead from the. basement to 
tlie ffflor nrxir?" 

"Orn?." Mr Prallhgwr lUppLled. "It cornea 
up in the vestibule right breida the uinca^ 

"Vou uike UiaL Bpud. That loaves only 
the elevaiora. I dnn't want anyone to leave 
tflfl hasemeht whlla rm llwre. Keep the two 
pa&engsT elemtora on the office floor. The 
engineer who's. In tin* car now eaoj waujh 
the *ervlc» carat." 

"You understand uhnti. Sir. Sorenaen?" 
Herr Bleucher aski.-d the man in the elevator. 

*Tfet. air. I'm to stick by tfipjnt two can 
and let nobody up or duwn. la chat It?" 

"That* U." confirmed Mac lain, "How 
man/ tiervanta tn the Dotal?" 

"Eight onty," said Herr Bleucher, "but 
their room* are in a wing off the office 
floor. The others all go home at night." 

"One Inat check before we go downstairs. 
Rudrrlph. I wont to be sure everything li 
undantood. You guard tlie entrance to 
ibr lobby Spud, the stairway the "We- 
inent. lOBprcior Davis, the service en- 
imncir at the west end of the houj*e; atw 
Serjeant Archer, tho door from the kitchen 
to thp alley Mr Frallneer goea along 
with me. Are you armed?" 

The assistant manager parted his hip and 
triruwtf. T have an automatic, but 1 
don't know what I could hit. I'm nut 
much of a shot." 

"Well keep U handy," warned Maclaln. 
"and ksrp your eyei open, Remember 
Iln blind." 

The elevator Mopped at the first floor and 
let ont Herr BlrUcher mid Spud, then went 
on down to the basement. There. Inspector 
DavU turned to the left and took the In- 
cline which led to the service entrance on 
Luc utJ-eet Intel 
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I THE WHISTLING HANGMAN 



pMat tugged it Use leash, lightly 
touching live asalstaul manager's cm, the 
captain folic wed the doit down the corridor 
to where another turned right toward* Umj 
altchsD.. The aerseanl led them there tu 
lake up Ids put In the room There • single 
light (littered ag-iihui burnished pot* and 
pt 

Mr, FralitiHET shifted the heavy automatic 
from tin tilp to the ill; pocket of hia even- 
tug clothes. The whnu> procedure genntt: 
pointless and was beginning to net an hi 
nerves. 

Thai's not your regular dot. la It?" he 
axked Madam. 

"No " the captain kilt) softly. "Dfelst's u 
trailer and a searcher. I'll show you ho*' 
ha works What'* at our left? I can tell 
by the lound that we're ckm? to a dear." 

"A par tit ton la built along here." Mr. 
fralljiser explained. "There's alorace apace 
behind It. and a trunk room built along the 
trout of the home." His vole* was aa low 
aj the captain a, and 11 sounded rjiilloft- 
against the white tile or the spotless base- 
roent walla. 

The captain stopped directly opposite the 
door, forcing Mr. Frallnger to ask, "Ho» 
did sou know It Was there?" 

"The sound of our fcroUteps." The rop- 
tain leaned down and utinrmppeil the leash 
from Oreiat'i collar, sarins. "Search." 

In an Instant the dtet waa gone. Mr. 
rTallnger stood lasclnnted In the doorwn>. 
watching Orelst's swift enverutfe of bore*, 
rolled-up rugs In moth-proofing, and sev- 
eral hotel chairs brought to the aar.rinr-nt 
for upholstery and repair. Swiftly the d£g 
wove In and out until he crane lo the looked 
wooden door. 

At the heavy looked door of slatted wood 
which barred the way :o boxes of the guest-* 
he stood for a moment. his nose preiacd 
to a crack, bis tail erect. The captain, 
hoaxing tlic patterius footsteps cease, 
brought him hack to heel with a word ot 
command. Farther down the corridor the 
servant*' dining -retail wan dark It took 
DKiIct but a few sitcomls to com It and 
return. 

"What would he do If he found any- 
thing?" Mr. FraUnger asked* 

"Bark." aakl Maclain, "until "we came — 
and maybe trip up the man if he tr ied 10 
run. Wli"ie Is the toolroom that ww 
broken into?" 

"We're cm our way there now." 

The captnln stopped, holding his hand 
lightly on Mr. Fralmgera arm. "Did any- 
tliing .itrflce you as queer about duplicate* 
being made for orteen-o-eighir" 

The assistant manager thought It over 
a few aecondj before- he said, "I don't think 
I sac what JOB mean." 

Again the captain was lUtenins. his bead 
turned slightly to one >Me "Whoever used 
innl machine had to haTrr a key to til teen - 
o-eitfh* before they could make one. Isn't 
that truc?" 

-That s so." Mr. FraUrurer admitted. 

"Wall then," Maclaln continued "If they 
had a key to flfurrri-o-eigb.t already in their 
poasaaslnn. why did they want to rnajcr 
another? The reason's obvious. Isn't It? 
They wsntntj It known that Die key 
machine had becen used." 

"But what was the idea?" 

"It wru to OuTuvHr suspicion. Mr. Trallnccr 
—to make the polhie think that many dupli- 
cates might bp in existence. The place waa 
broken Into, and the key closet ni broken 
mis. Thai looks as If the Job was dune 
by Krmwne outskfe the hotel" 

"That's clear erunigti, Captain MaL-laln. 
but why did they want to get Into fifteen- 
o-cdfhl»" 



The captain paused to Itolen again before 
hfi repUffd. 

"Ttis murder weapon wait Hidden In fit- 
leen-o-elshi. Mr, Fiallnger. Until tin 
afternoon It was very cleverly hidden In 
the top of the electric Icebox Dont you 
sat? It Was taken out this afternoon am: 
bidden again In fit Lorn- IwiJtb- 

"The murderer west In Lhere at eleven 
o'clock to-night to eut It. for that was n 
rented apartment, allhouab the people atv 
away It waa inrforrunate for Cart Is Hitter 
Irtat she ehorm that partleular suite as a 
place Irj hide, for uhe heard the killer am 
made a noise hEraelf." 

The assistant manager's voice was thick 
with excitement- "By Jove, Captain Mac- 
lain. 1 believe you're rlghtl And what ti- 
)nu expect to find hers?" 

"The weapon," aald frlsclaln "But we"vr 
qt to be quiet and careful." 

-rm think it's hlcidea dtiwu heret" 

"1 know It's hidden down here. UStett] 

Tlwy mrtre near the end of tlie rxirridox 
where another asphalt incline led down rn 
1 sub-basement below 

"What's that throb end hum>" 

Mr rialtniier gave a abort, nervous laugh. 
■It's a pump Id the emteie-room on the 
rlour below." 

"What kind of a pump?" 

"An air pump for the vacuum system." 

"And iu.it. whrre are tlwy cleaning at thi-- 
Ume of raUjht?'' 

Tart of the hotel Is rented out for ofllnr 
and atorea. The cleaning Llwrt' la diiue quit* 
late." Mr. FrtHlnger mas" hold of the cap- 
tain's aim with a Ircmbling hand. 'Thai 
Mreainlng wall up In the hall. Captain- 
that's what it was, now that you apeak of 
ill Bomobodv opened one of tile outlets to 
ihe vacuum tiyistnnl It nisko a frightful 
noise— like a dying shriek!" 

"Certainly. Mr. FrallntrKT," the captain 
said aoothtngly. "Unlr-a I'm very mud. 
udataken. my trap's well aeL. WTlut time L 
thai cleaning over7" 

"Before four. Tlie engineer shuu uir thi; 
pump and cleana the tank sunie time bfc 
tween three, and iourl" 

Tlie eiiplBin took out ills repeater watch 
and Hatched to It chime 3is. "Our tlme'r. 
snort," h» t»W. "Wc have to hurry ! Plr« 
well send Dreist down to search the ensln» 
room below, Then we'll go down there and 
wait ourtHuves. It won'L be lotia before the 
murdrror will make an attempt Co est the 
weapon which was disposed of so clover] i 
by belnt fed into the vacuum outlet on the 
lourti'L'nth Door. At present ll's In the 
duat tank In the oniclne— room. If we hurry, 
we can get, it frral end aS'all the arrival 
ot our friend." 

'■you know whom we're waiting for, Cap- 
tain?" 

"I hope to know within an hour," said 
Duncan Maclaln. 

"\X T EATS at my left!" the captain [rre- 
Scully asked. rEleSsltls Mr. FraUrurer'-. 

arm. 

"A switchboard. Keep away from It, it 
controls all the power in the hotel." 

The throb of the Well-oiled pump ffouiidfd 
muffled and rhythnilc m the room. 

"Oive me the layout," 

"The pump Is right ahead of you." Mr 
i^llrujer said. "The panel of switches to 
yuur left on the other side of the room 
art ;.tt'sun pinca and gauges from the New 
York St«*m. The vacuum tank's in the 
for corner, diagonally "cross from Whan 
vou're standing. And the engUieer haa a 
desk and clislc in front of tlie sw ItclltMiant 
ril take you tiure and let you alt down. 



The hot-water tunki ere f.lirrjiigh a small 
dtn.r In nn uajulmi... i-xnn " 

The captain counted IKc pncci before br 
reached the <emt-ojrcular-b»eksd chair lie 
Ai-ated hlmseli, rescued out anil located a 
iireeQ-ahailed lamp on the desk, ana tsld. 
What other lights are in the rootiif" 

"Four: one over each of the gauees and 
three dropllghts spaced equally across — Just 
in front of where you're siiUng Whsl do 
yon want me to do?" 

"Work last." ths captain saltl. "¥«u know 
how to shut off Hie Trump?" 

"Tlie awlteh on the board la nuirked 
Tnersll be a howl from the olcaaera if 
: hey "re not tiiroueh." 

•'Lot DMm l\OWl." said Marlaln. -Pull 11 " 

A snap and crackle followed, and the nolar 
of the Lliruhbhvg pump died uway. 

The captain's Voire was edged. "Can you 
jc\ Lino the lank quicklyr" 

^ think so, Ttiern's a door near the bot- 
tom, f'll stive It a try-" 

"Down, DrelMT the captain otnsrwd as 
the dog moved restively by his suite. He 
heard Mr Fmluiger's fcutatcps rross the 
room, and a mmm-nt inier tlie aislstoni 
manugor said. "Ifi easy. The cbsrriisl door 
b Juat frukned on by lufta. A turn of an 
Inch will release it You're tanking for a 
rope, aren't you?" 

"Or anmi'thlng similar.'" --nlcl Maciain. 

A sound ut metal do aujihult lollowM, 
tiien trie englne-raom was silent, so silent 
that the captain'* sensitive hfunng dia- 
'inguuhed the Blow drip of oil In a pan 
Over tlie slow methodical driptilng came 
another r,ound— the nwlsh of soniciriinjt 
flexible ui-nwn over a metal edge. Ic made 
hardly more rustle than a long nllm snske 
•illdlng through tfie brnnchea of a tree. 

When Mr. Frallnuer whispered, "Orcsl 
Heaven I" the two words broke Into itic 
tenarnens of waiting loud as S birrwn-oul 
tyre, strabjht In his chair, Capiat,, ia« 5 . 
isin placed both hands aide by alth* on tht 
blotter beforr htm. 3)owly he e plead his 
hju;,-,-z wkle mn_l Icjcln J Lie Up ^ [j. 

cnutnba 

"Youn lxave to buTTy, Mi Fiahnger, What 
have you found? 1 ' 

"I dont know," The assistant manae^r 
spoke so low thai tb» csptaln loaned for- 
ward to catch hii words "I've never iutti 
anything nice it Wore " 

"Perhaps 1' call help yuu II I descrttc it." 
Tile captains hands pxesited down hard veil □ 
cnncenirLtlaii "\'ou wiu rcmcmtier 1 trnv 
to picture It In my mind. Tliirtv feet u: 
death aimed by pointing the handle as s 
killer points a gun, It's a whip which you 
have pulled out there un ihn Moor— ur. 
rather, two whlpi, one within the other. 

"When the fJrat was rsrcfiilly plaited. •Jic 
KcrnruJ wun tiraldcd around it— and Ine 
hutbrd n.-e matfe of narrow strips from :hc 
hide ot a kangnroo Huwl-plaltrd. thev 
taper rrom one Inch at the top lo inrmilv 
at the tip It's no wonder— la lt?-thf 
pnllce wero so pucyed, for Wlnslfite and 
Carrio Htttei wenr hnnjetl with the Aus- 
tralian stockwliifi -whltili ynu rc holding In 
your hand'" 

The seconds which Duncan Muelaiu lrnen 
so well how to cotm: were rreepLm; lengihiiv 
by. Pram another pnrt of the hasrmuml 
a -wlh'h clanked and muchiivry began to 
whir, 

"One of the elevators Is rahnhu;." th- 
rapmln said. 

"Probnbly taking a guest upilBlrs." Mi 
Frailnyer stood up in the corner irrmormcJni; 
ills rasrVq lo Dui:cen Maclaln by a ernckh- 
of stoi'cheol shtri and p xwliti of brondcltirij 
clotlicr-. "l'hcre's no fllock In :1m whip 
now. Captain Mnrlain 1 wonder wh-, " 

-Tlia handle had to bo removed." the cap- 
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tain explained, or Llio whip couldn't have 
been ufopost'd of through the vacuum pipe" 
Kt spoke calmly, but hi* mind was not on 
what said, (or the sound he was waitbis 
lor to intently hod begun— the Quick, fan 
scrape of kangaroo hide sliding along the 

flOOT. 

He hud no time to move horore DreiEt 
attacked with his battling growl. Even 
with that wi . he was just In time. He 
beard tin- whlsuV and the nholllke snap as 
t» shoved himself Co his reel. 

The colling lashee aimed far his neck cut. 
Into bis arms twlwre he fully rose. Wrapping 
bun tightly, they hit Into hi* UoMi with 
searlnfr U-ndrlls which would have broken 
his neck with a single jerk tuid lie still Dton 
in the rliulr. 

Hf upread his arum and lore at Mfttt 
Wildly. Suddenly they w^re lonse. snd he 
kn*w that the butt of the Whip Wnjj mfc, 
He pulled It toward htm, cutting it* dusly 
length In one hand. 

"Drelat will tear you to bits If you move." 
Macluin said coially "But I assure ynu he 
won't harm you II you stay still and on the 
floor. You're skilful with a stockwidp. 
Timothy S'lcckner. but you nhuuld jearn 
more about dojc*. DreLflt alUrka withmi: 
warning at sight ol an upraised hand. It 
seem* to mc that tlw whittling hangman 
baa whistled hb last aid turns r 

"Peraonolly." said Duncan Macloln. "I 
think hit's a delightful fellcift- com pared with 
the film of Ealden and Ynez." Ha puurod 
lumseh a liberal portion of Hvrr flieuciwr": 
prime scotch and settled Lack curnfonably 
In the manager's peruouftl chair. 

Davis rind Archer had deputed with 
their prisoner, who ituh-ted the depths ct 
degradation wot* to he captured by n blind 
mm and « doe 

Mrs. ColUng-Ssnds. leading anstaus, and 
attractive tn a black negligee, waa reclining 
on a day bed In the corner of the manager's 
living-room. Spud Savagv, f,tHt*d naar 
her, wan holding d re Sal's Ivaah, and the tig 
German jmepht-rd. head (at pu^r. w« 
watching Heir BiouclKr with a glint of dis- 
like tti bis light |}iey eyes. 

"Every murder boils down to one thing. 
He it Bteucher." said Spud. "That one 
thing Is that one person only can be guilty 
It's Dune's ability tfl make trie guilty por*.y 
lit all the tacts which mnkra him top*." 

"Ho," sain Hptt Bieucher. "you pick nil 
acslHtatt; manager, Mr. Frnhmjer, who (Uii 
norn' Di the facuk ,r 

The cAptaln «>t dawn Ida |:uus and nie- 
fully frit bin arm. *'Kc lilted unr UCC. 
HudoJph, He nrarly hangPd mr around 
the middle And I disagree with you un 
the rest of your ntntement 111 bffl JWU 
much of what I urld Dnvii and Archer, 

"AIL Ltie biota pdtntftd tG lotn-ont doeeiy 
connaotod with this hotel," The captam 
raided LuM **>ebrowfi- "As a mflrWr erf fact^ 
RudotpK T thoughL it yvu " 

"Vprcuuiipt idiDt"' thi-. manager nplutterei 
"Tou'rc clever nt ttfccaji Bhl as a de- 
tective " He gave an eloquent uhrug and 

ruddied again Jot i.l- °la*a of wlna. 

"Well, IM admit," aald linclaln wWh a 
grin, "that I dropped ton after tlut flrat 
step Pralingtr, whom we now know to 
WinsJow's n(op«n, Timothy Plectner filled 
the requirements all the way. Ho wrote 
the IattEr which braught WlmJmr and hJ3 
party to Donrantftr House, and you signed 

tT Wltlwiut reading It," said Mrs. Sands. 

KeiT BleucUtr opened his mcuth and 
shut It ugB-hi with tin injured exprnsMlnn. 
"■And whnt nbout the second aoIT" 

"The Bible." said Maclaln. "He wai the 
only tint' who rould have got It. from Wlni- 



low'fl roam— ft nd whoever took it tram Wlittt- 
low's room knew «xau r Jy what they were 
lo-sking for. 

"HIj motlter. Amy PiRckner, smrte him 
about W1us1(jW [ ji departure and Windows 
lntenttonj — which he had made very BbNtf 
to her; that ho *aa gohvg to give all Ids 
money away so ahe'tf never get a cont. 
Pralinger took the Fleckner Bible from the 
Gideon uovur— and he knew axacUy where 
to lauk: without waatlng time— for hr brou^la 
the CJideon Bible to Drvdon Winajow hlm- 

"Thcte'a another pulal I>unc mentioned 
to cde, too," mid Spud "The Blbk wnt 
hidden in one at your sand Jar*, covered 
over with a tow Inchsj of sand. Whoever 
hid It luu! to know whether those Jars 
mens dumpEd ds.tiy, or whether lust enough 
earn im taken tram ihe top to he tepUcad 
with fresh." 

"Then thing* began to pile up," The 
captain sipped hLi drink ag sin. "It was 
Spud who gave me the mil hint nboiH 
\lit weapon. He'd vttiL an art In Jumbo — 
which Mrs. Sands saw, too — wliere a man 
wielding a 4UKkwnip Olckrd a handker- 
obUS from a girl's Breast pocket twenty 
leet away Be started Rena on some re- 
search about Australian atockwhlpa 
ThnyYe also known as SpanUh bull whips 
end, skilfully handled. Ihey can break tha 
neck ol a steer. 

"That gave me another lead. if the 
jLtockwhlp waa used, it vu safe b) assumo 
the murderer w** tirotighl up amone cattle 
In Australia. A^Ain I wn* forced buck 
to somecine in the hotel. They'd got into 
AJ[e«h-o-*ttfhL That muahl: a passkey- 
Tne some thing held for fifteen-twelve, 

"But ihe r.Unchlng fact was why Carrie 
Hitter stopped talking yesterday morning 
to Mrs. Sands." 

"That seetii* like weeks ago." the hause- 
keepsr dcalarrd. "That, poor girl. I might 
have saved her." 

"T doubt it." The captnin shook hh 
hrjwi. "tHK saw him camp out Of fifteen- 
o-elght rujht nlusr Winslow was killitd. and 
that was fatal. He had to keep her quirL 
Srie stopped tnlklna as soon u he am] 
Rudolph came into the linen room Fralingcr 
muet have nollcifd Jt tlu'n and decided If 
iiie Rtomied ati the sight of him, she hadn't 
yet told everything aim knew." 

"Ajid xvhy did hu go Into fU%c«n- twelve?' 
asked Mi*. Sands. "Did she «e Ule maga- 
zine Oarrle left cm the table and know the 
girl wan there?** 

His whip wo* concealed in the refrigern- 
tor lit Ofieed -twelve," said Mat Iain "It 
was originally concealed in Sftevn-o-Hglic, 
although I euuldn'i mid it when I searched 
therp and didn't ttu^w for sure. I urauKhL 
matuis to a toad by luivUnf a new tock 
put on Lha dour. He aianted to kill Carrie, 
and, unlortunately Tor ti^r, alio hiding 
ti\ fllteen-twelvt When he Went; Co tfet It. 
He put U back Into the refrigerator after 
the was killed. Tint wju. Ui« clung of 
rpr'tnl >t>u hcorj, Mrju Sands, 

"He dUcovered the new lock when ha was 
nhowing room*, and tried to get more olevrr 
—too clever. lip brake Into the toolroom 
and the key rack when he had keys to both 
ftlrnseU. He thought broking in would 
make It look like an outride jab. Then 
after lie got Uu? key to liiree;i^o-elght, he 
decided to use- the key machine and mitt 
It lt»k as though there were a lot of dupli- 
eatee In circulation. That pointed all the 
more to lomeontt cann-wrled with the hotel 
A guest here might break In. but they'd ifet 
the key they wantod and leave— not amy 
there and itw the k^y mn chine." 

The captain massed hti hand wearily over 



his ron-heod and stood up. -That* about 
ail. Harr Bluuchcr. I thmk I'll bo home 
r haven't had much sleep since our chess 
game on Saturday night" 

"You mean on that littl* e vldertoe," »1d 
H«x Bluucher, "you ptckoi odt the right 
man?" 

The captain laughed. "Good Lmd, 
Rudolph, there were a thousand atner things 
wtaich would keep me here till two lo-marrow 
afternoon. TJie service eJeraier he left on 
the ftfteunSh floor. W get himself down to 
Ihe ortlec to bed be Uwra In a ccupl* of 
minutes, when Gertrude Winslow phoned far 
help. That woi andthar Uuhf that polnwd 
id the hulei. But the main thing was 
that I knew when 1 lound that whip lla 
the vacuum tank. If I was there alone with 
him, he would try to get me out of tha 
way. 

■•He'd taken tha wooden shack out so the 
Whig could be disposed of down the vacuum 
outlela. He was amtloua then to gat rid 
of the thing. He'd taken It from the 
refrUn*raEnr in fil tern- twelve when he got 
a glass of water tor Mm. Sands* rolled It up 
Into as small a hulk as possible, and planed 
IV tn the i*ning pantry under the sink. 

"He took a desperate chance and got 
away with it, for ho plckad it up and carried 
l: out, Rudolph, when 1 wan aayuig good- 
night bo you at Uw door," 

"I didn't see U," said Herr Gleucher dc- 
fUnlly "Haw could ha hava had It Uien?'* 

"Probably," said the captain, "h was 
stuck, in the hip pocket o: fua loiig-taUed 
coat. Ttjcn he made a mistake. He de- 
cided to drop It down una of the varuum 
outleta on tlie laurteeuth floor, and he for* 
got about tits night cleaning ami tha tact 
that the pumpt were an. When he opened 
the outlet. It gave that unmerciful shriek 
which aroused half the hoLel There waa 
no help for i: then. Be had to shove the 
-whip in and let It Co. He put the stock 
In his hip packet and ran on down to tha 
aervice siiitn where he hid for a few min- 
utes until he Joined the quieting party. 

"I could HO on indefinitely, Rudolph — 
about the whistle- and shot coming only from 
a whip; about Ypez and HOtdcn frsdiy cloud- 
ing tho Issue; and principally about sans 
who'd grown up la Australia and disap- 
peared, taking their Australian accent with 
them. 

"Timothy Flecknor filled all the require- 
ment a — Jnjm sharing hi the fortune of a 
man who had left his mother, to being the 
rUlht age ol the man who filled all the re- 
quirement* for the killer In Don caster 
House. I put, them bath together— and 
got the whistling hangman I And now— 1 
don 1 ! car* If they're ntn*'ly-tour things you 
attU don't understand— Spud and D relit 
and I ar» cm our a-ay to tho kennel*. Wat* 
about to go to bed." 

Mra 3ands left lua- oamfortab!c piece 
on the day hed to go to her own apart- 
ment "1 hope everything suralglilens It- 
self out for the Forrast slsrara." she said 
penslveiy; then added With a touch of blt- 
tanhaeai "and X hope that Paul Holder) and 
Uortor Yoi*s have to do a lUtle paying on 
;hf>tr ownl Can't you sea to that. Captain 

amuattf"* 

The captain took bar arm and acoom- 

panaed litr to the hall. "Theres one thing 
I'll try to make Mr. Holden pay," ha (old 
hur with a grin, "tmt I'm afraid ll'i going 
to take Spud and Drtdst both to collect Jt— 
that's my leer 

THE END. 

(All aiaifkbjn la liJla nnv«t art n=t!tlsuii m. 
katB tu ufimui to «ur l:vUib p«isua.| 
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